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The Latest in Perfumery 




Petites 



f i 1 AKE one to the theater or dance, empty it and throw the tiny bottle away (or 
■ I save it and refill it). The finest perfume in the world, when placed on a hand- 
kerchief or gown, lasts only a few minutes after it has dried. Only moisture 
or heat can bring out the aroma again. Hence, the perfume milady applies in her 
boudoir is usually lost by the time she arrives at her destination — the place it was 
intended for. Petites overcome this waste. They take up no room, are easily opened, 
and you can always have the dainty, delicate, bewitching aroma clinging and lingering 
about your presence. Ten Petites, filled with the most delicious perfume, accompany 
every two-ounce cut-glass bottle, together with a filler, all neatly packed in a beautiful 
box. The perfume is 



Corliss Palmer 



named after its inventor, who is known as the Most Beautiful Girl in America. It 
is her first choice of 100 accepted formulas. It is distinctive, subtle, illusive, charm- 
ing. Its enchanting fragrance is exceedingly lasting, and you can often detect it on 
your handkerchief after it has been laundered. To introduce it to the American 
market, the price is at present only $6.00 a box, complete. 



(Sole Distributor) 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 



May She Invite Him 



TIIF.Y have just returned from a 
dance. It is rather late, but the 
folks are still up. Should she in- 
vite him into the house or say good-night 
to him at the door? Should he ask per- 
mission to go into the house with her ? 
Should she ask him to call at some other 
time ? 

There are countless other problems, 
that arise every day. Should a woman 
allow a man she knows only slightly to 
pay her fare on a car or train? Should 
a man offer his hand to a woman when 
he is introduced to her? When walking 
with two women, should a man take his 
place between them or on the outside? 
Those who know how to act under all 
circumstances are usually considered 
charming and cultured. But those who are 
always committing embarrassing mis- 
takes, who do and say the wrong thing 
at the wrong time betray themselves as 
uncultured. 

The Value of Social Knowledge 

Everyone loves to attend dances and 
theaters, to mingle with cultured, bril- 
liant people, to take part in social func- 
tions. Without the social knowledge 
which gives one polish and poise, one 
cannot hope to be happy and at ease in 
these circles. Social know-ledge, or eti- 
quette, serves as a barrier to keep the 
crude and unpolished out of the circles 
where they themselves would be embar- 
rassed and where they would cause 
mortification to others. 

Through generations of observation in 
the best circles of Europe and America, 
these rules, of etiquette have come down 
to us — and to-day those that have stood 
the test of time must be observed by 
those who wish to be well-bred, who wish 
to avoid embarrassment and humiliation 
when they come into contact with cul- 
tured people. 

The man or woman who 
knows the rules of etiquette 
should be able to mingle with 
brilliant, cultured people, and 
yet feel entirely at ease, always 
calm and well-poised. And if 
one knows how to conduct one- 
self with grace and confidence, 
one will win respect and admi- 
ration no matter where one 
chances to be. The charm of 
manner has a greater power 
than wealth or fame — a power 
which admits one to the finest 
circles of society. 

What Do You Know 
About Etiquette ? 

Perhaps you have often won- 
dered what to do on a certain 
puzzling occasion, what to wear 
to some unusual entertainment, 
what to say under certain cir- 
cumstances. Do you know, for 
instance, how to word a wed- 
ding announcement in the newspapers? Do you 
know how to acknowledge a gift? Do you know 
the correct thing to wear to a formal dinner? 

Do you know how to introduce a man to a 
woman, how to plan a tea-party, how to deco- 
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Into the House ? 




How Many of These 

Questions Can You 

Answer ? 

Should the engaged girl 
embroider her linens with her 
own intials or the initials of 
her future married name? 

What is the eorreet way to 
eat corn on the cob in a public 
dining-room ? 

Does the woman who mar- 
ries for the second time wear 
a veil? 

Is it correct for a woman to 
wear a hat in a restaurant or 
hotel dining-room in the eve- 
ning? 

How should wedding gifts 
or birthday gifts be acknowl- 
edged? 

In sending an invitation or 
announcement to a family in 
which there are adult children, 
is it correct to use the form 
"and family" on the en- 
velope ? 



rate the home for a wedding? Do 
you know how to overcome self -con- 
sciousness, how to have the charm of 
correct speech, how to be an ideal 
guest, an ideal host or hostess? Do 
you know all about such important 
details as setting a dinner table cor- 
rectly, addressing invitations cor- 
rectly, addressing servants correctly? 
Do you know the etiquette of wed- 
dings, of funerals, of dances? 

The Famous "Book of Eti- 
quette" in Two Volumes Sent 
to You Free for Examination 

There are two methods of gaining 
the social polish, the social charm 
that every man and woman must have 
before he or she can be always at 
ease in cultured society. One method is to min- 
gle with society for years, slowly acquiring the 
correct table manners, the correct way to con- 
duct oneself at all times, in all places. One 
would learn by one's own humiliating mistakes. 
The other method is to learn at once, from a 
dependable authority, the etiquette of society. 
By knowing exactly what to 
do, say, write, and wear on all 
occasions, under all conditions, 
one will be better prepared to 
associate with the most highly 
cultivated people and yet feel 
entirely at ease. At the theatre, 
in the restaurant, at the dance 
or dinner, one will be graceful 
and charming — confident in the 
knowledge that one is doing 
or saying only what is correct. 
The famous two-volume set 
of the Book of Etiquette has 
solved the problem in thousands 
of families. Into these two 
volumes have been gathered all 
the rules of etiquette. Here 
you will find the solutions to 
all your etiquette problems — 
how to word invitations, what 
to wear to the theatre or 
dance, how much to tip the 
porter or waiter, how to ar- 
range a church wedding. Noth- 
ing is omitted. 
Would you like to know why rice is thrown 
after the bride, why a teacup is usually given 
to the engaged girl, why the woman who mar- 
ries for the second time may not wear white? 
Even the origin of each rule of etiquette is 



traced, and, wherever possible, explained. You 
will learn why the bride usually has a maid-of- 
honor, why black was chosen as the color of 
mourning, why the man raises his hat. As in- 
teresting as a story — yet while you read you 
will be acquiring the knowledge that will pro- 
tect you against embarrassment and humiliation. 

Examine these two famous volumes at our 
expense. Let us send you the Book of Eti- 
quette free for 5 days. Read the tables of con- 
tents in the books. Glance at the illustrations. 
Read one or two of the interesting chapters. 
And then decide whether or not you want to 
return the splendid set. You will wonder how 
you could have ever done so long without it 1 

Within the 5 days' free examination period, 
you have the guaranteed privilege of returning 
the books without obligation. If you decide to 
keep them, as we believe you will, simply send 
$3.50 in full payment — and they are yours. But 
be sure you take advantage of this free exam- 
ination offer. Send the coupon at once! Nelson 
Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 825, Oyster Bay, N. Y. 



NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. 
Dept. 825, Oyster Bay, New York 

Without money in advance, send me the two- 
volume set of the Book of Etiquette free for 5 days' 
examination. Within 5 days I will either return the 
books or keep them and send you only $3.50 in full 
payment. 



Name. 



Address 

I 1 Check in this square if you want these books 
' — ' with the beautiful full-leather binding at five 
dollars, with 5 days' examination privilege. 



Are you talking to the right man 
about your motion pictures? 




Get acquainted with the manager of your theatre 

You people who care more about is aroused by some inferior pic- 
better motion pictures than any ture. 



You people who care more about 
better motion pictures than any 
other section of the community, 
must act. 

There is one man in your midst 
who desires nothing better than to 
be guided by your wishes. 

If your ideals of quality in photo- 
plays are as high as Paramount^ he 
wants to know about it, and he wants 
to show you and your friends all the 
Paramount Pictures he can get. 

It's no good simply talking among 
yourselves when your indignation 



Talk to the man who can change 
it, the manager of your theatre. If 
you like the show, tell him — if you 
don't like it, tell him. 

His creed is the survival of the 
fittest pictures, which means Para- 
mount Pictures — the photoplays 
that bring large and admiring au- 
diences. 

If you want the world's greatest 
entertainment all you have to do is 
act, — and remember that 



If it's a Paramount Picture 
it's the best show in town 



FZ 




(paramount (pictures 
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Paramount Pictures 

listed in order of release 

March 1, 1922, to June 1, 1922 

Ask* your theatre manager when he will 
show them 

"The Mistress of the World" 

A series of Four Paramount Pictures 

with Mia May. Directed by Joe May 

From the novel by Carl Figdor 



Wallace Reid in 

"The World's Champion" 

Based on the play. "The Champion" 

By A. E. Thomas and Thomas Louden 

Gloria Swanson in 

"Her Husband's Trademark" 

By Clara Beranger 

Cecil B. DeMille's Production 

"Fool's Paradise" 

Suggested by Leonard Merrick's story 

"The Laurels and the Lady" 



Mary Miles Minter in 
"The Heart Specialist" 

By Mary Morison 
A Realart Production 

Marion Davies in "Beauty's Worth" 

By Sophie Kerr 

A Cosmopolitan Production 

Betty Compson in 

"The Green Temptation" 

From the story, "The Noose" 

By Constance Lindsay Skinner 

May McAvoy in 

"Through a Glass Window" 

By Olga Printzlau 

A Realart Production 

"Find the Woman" 

With Alma Rubens 

By Arthur Somers Roche 

A Cosmopolitan Production 



Ethel Clayton in "The Cradle" 

Adapted from the play by 

Eugene Brieux 

Constance Binney in 
"The Sleep Walker" 
By Aubrey Stauffer 
A Realart Production 

Agnes Ayres and Jack Holt in 

"Bought and Paid For" 

A William DeMille Production 

Adapted from the play by 

George Broadhurst 

Pola Negri in "The Devil's Pawn" 

Dorothy Dalton in 

"The Crimson Challenge" 

By Vingie E. Roe 



Wanda Hawley in 
"The Truthful Liar" 

By Will Payne 
A Realart Production 

John S. Robertson's Production 

"The Spanish Jade." with David Powell 

From the novel by Maurice Hewlett 

"Is Matrimony a Failure?" 

With T. Roy Barnes, Lila Lee, 

Lois Wilson and Walter Hiers 



Gloria Swanson in Elinor Glyn's 
"Beyond the Rocks" 

Mia May in "My Man" 

Marion Davies in 

"The Young Diana," by Marie Corclli 

A Cosmopolitan Production 



Jack Holt and Bebe Daniels in 
"Val of Paradise," by Vingie E. Roc 

Agnes Ayres in "The Ordeal" 



In Production ; two great 
Paramount Pictures 



Cecil B. DeMille's "Manslaughter" 
From the novel by Alice Duer Miller 

George Melford's "Burning Sands" 

From the novel by Arthur Weigall 

A man's answer to 

Mrs. E. M. Hull's "The Sheik" 
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THE MAY 

SHADOWLAND 



npHERE will be many 
r- noteworthy literary 
features : 

Frank Harris contributes 
a remarkable contempo- 
rary portrait of Thomas 
Hardy. 

Kenneth Macgowan 
writes on Adolphe Appia, 

the Italian-Swiss stage 
pioneer, who has done such 
notable work in the newer 
stagecraft. 

Sheldon Cheney writes 
interestingly of. the recent 
International Theatrical 
Exhibition in Amsterdam, 
Holland. 

Frederick James Smith 

presents an unusual inter- 
view with that genius of 
the cinema, D. W. Griffith. 

Benjamin de Casseres 

presents one of his brilliant 
literary studies, this time 
of the immortal Balzac. 

The month's playlet is 
one of singular power, 
"Mary and Martha and the 
Magistrate," by Edwin 
Bjorkman. 

There will be many 
other remarkable contribu- 
tions on the arts and cur- 
rent events. 

And, of course, Shadow- 
land will be beautiful in 
typography and color 
printing. Another remark- 
able issue of "the magazine 
beautiful." 
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$500.00 

"EMPTY ARMS" 
PRIZE CONTEST 

The Lester Park-Edward Whiteside photoplay. "Empty 
Arms," Inspired the sona "Empty Arms," A third verse 
is wanted, and to the writer of the best one submitted a 
prize of (500 cash will be paid. 

This contest is oik-ii to everylxxly. You simply write 
the words for a third verse — It is not necessary that you 
SW the photoplay before doing so. Send your name and 
address on a postal card or sheet of paper and we shall 
send you a copy of the words of the song, the rules of 
the contest and a short synopsis of this photoplay. It 
will cost you nothing to enter the contest. 

Write postal or tetter today to 

"EMPTY ARMS" CONTEST EDITOR 

WORLD M. P. CORPORATION 

245 W. 47 th Street, Dept.694-A, New York, N. Y. 




HOW TO BECOME A 

PROFESSIONAL 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

EARNING $35 TO $125 A WEEK 

An interesting illustrated booklet 
(free) on choosing a vocation, the 

exceptional opportunities Photography offers you and how 

to avail yourself of these advantages. 

Motion Picture — Commercial — Portraiture 

Thru to six months' course. Practical instruction. Modern equip- 
ment. Day or evening classes. Easy terms. Call or write for 
Catalog Xo. 18. 

N. Y. INSTITUTE OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
141 W. 36th St., N. Y. or SOS State St.. Brooklyn 

LEARN 

Movie Acting 

A fascinating profession that pays big. Would 
you like to know if you are adapted to this work? 
Send 10c for pur Twelve-Hour Talent-Tester or 
Key to Movie Acting Aptitude, and find whether 
or not you are suited to take up Movie Acting. 
A novel, instructive and valuable work. Send 
clime or stamps today. A large, interesting, illus- 
trated Booklet on Movie Acting included FREE I 

FILM INFORMATION BUREAU, Sta. N., Jackson, Mich. 

MUSIC LESSONS FREE 

m ' ii m jj ji ,n o y w° n ur 

3 E*c£*Z5f3 SIlS^BSvm^SS^ home 

Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, etc. 

>ne lesson weekly. IthiHtrntionn make every - 
*t of postage and music 
S In full. 

AMERICAN SCHOOLOFMUSIC, 69 L akeside Bullding.CHICAGO 

By Note or Ear. With or without music. Short Course. Adult be- 
ginners taught by mail. No teacher required. Self- Instruction 
Omise for Advanced Pianists. Learn 67 styles of Bass, 180 Syn- 
copated Effects. Blue Harmony, Oriental, Chime, Movie and Cafa 
.lazz. Trick Endings, Clever Breaks, Space Fillers. Sax Slurs, Triple 
Bass. Wicked Harmony. Blue Obligato, and 247 other Subjects. In- 
cluding Ear Playing. 110 pages of REAL Jazz. 25,000 words. A 
postal brings our FREE Special Offer. 

WATERMAN PIANO. SCHOOL 

250 Superba Theatre Building, Los Angeles, California 



Piano, Organ, Violin, 

BMfoiMIB or advanced players. 

Only ••xpenne ubnut 



MADE 




You can learn easily and quickly at 
hiiine in your spare time. Individual 
instruction. Thousands of successful 
students. Largest correspondence school 
In the world. Write today for full 
particulars. International Correspon- 
dence Schools, Box 6769 • B.Scranton, Pa. 
"The 

College 

tit the 
Home** 
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§4 MaW M M Send tndii} for FREE > of VmoruvVs 

I ■% I .1 - leadliiff magazine tor wrlteraor Photoplays, 

*m A1UU Stories. Poems. Instrm-tive/helpful. 

I WRITER'S DIGEST, 689 Butler Uldjr., Cincinnati 



Ride A Ranger 

• ^ The tinest bicycle ever built. 44 Styles, 

colore, sizes; made in our new factory. SAVEtlO to $25 

by direct from the factor]/ purchase. 

Delivered free on approval, cnpTCM prepaid, for 30 

Days' Free Trial. 12 MONTHS to PAY, if desired. 

jwjsM ^ best quality at factory prices, express 

IlIcS paid. Lamps, wheels, horns, equipment 
*and repaint at unusually low prices. Send No 

Money, do business di red with makers. 

..1 Cycle Company 

IWDept. h- i2o, Chicago 



RanK«r Cutaloir, 
tory prices and 
loUH «»y pny it r I 
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We will train you to write show cards. No canvassing or soliclt- 
inu : we supply you with work ; distance no object. You can earn 
from $13 to $30 a week. 

WILSON METHODS. Limited. 
Dipt. E 64 East Richmond. Toronto. Canada 



Stage Plays of Interest 

(Readers in distant towns will do well to preserve this list for reference when these spoken 

plays appear in their vicinity.) 



Apollo— "Orphans of the Storm." D. W. 
Griffith's latest epic of the screen, a re-telling 
of the old melodrama, "The Two Orphans," 
with the French Revolution as the background. 
Lillian and Dorothy Gish have the leading 
roles. This is Griffith at his best and the photo- 
play is well worth viewing. 

Belasco. — Lenore Ulric in "Kiki." David 
Belasco's production of his own piquant adapta- 
tion of Andre Picard's 
French farce. Miss 
Ulric scores one of the 
big hits of the season 
with her brilliant play- 
ing of a little gamin of 
the Paris music halls. 
You will love Kiki as 
you loved Peg — but 
differently. A typically 
excellent Belasco cast. 

Belmont. — "The 
S. S. Tenacity." 
A pleasant production 
of a tender and appeal- 
ing French drama by 
Charles Vildroc. Well 
played and admirably 
staged by Robert Ed- 
mond Jones. 

Broadhurst. — "M a r - 
j o 1 a i n e ," a musical 

adaptation of Louis N. Parker's romantic 
Georgian comedy, "Pomander Walk." An 
above-the-average, intelligent offering with able 
lyrics by Brian Hooker and a tuneful score by 
Hugo Felix. Little Mary Hay runs away with 
the hit of the piece, altho Lennox Pawle and 
Peggy Wood are more than adequate in the fea- 
tured roles. 

Casino. — "Tangerine," with Julia Sanderson. 
A pleasant and entertaining musical comedy 
with scenes revolving between that alimony 
center, Ludlow Jail, and an isle in the South 
Seas, where the women do all the work. Color 
and tinkling music. 

Century. — "The Chocolate Soldier." An at- 
tractive revival of the delightful comic opera, 
with Donald Brian and Tessa Kosta featured. 

Cohan's. — "The Perfect Fool." with Ed Wynn. 
A musical concoction in which Wynn is the 
whole show. He was never funnier. Out of the 
indifferent supporting cast stands the Meyako 
sisters, personable Japanese maids. 

Eltinge. — "The Demi-Virgin." Avery Hop- 
wood's latest "thin-ice farce." The locale is 
that modern tabloid Babylon, Hollywood, and 
the opus shows movies in the making. The big 
scene reveals a daring "strip poker" game in 
progress. Hazel Dawn heads the cast, but Con- 
stance Farber really runs away with the opus. 

Garrick.— "He Who Gets Slapped." The 
Theatre Guild's interesting production of the 
Andreyev tragedy of a circus clown, told with 
all the haunting overtones of the Russians. 

Harris. — "Six-Cylinder Love," with Ernest 
Truex. The season's biggest sell-out and a real 
hit. Presenting the amusing problems of a young 
couple trying to live up to their car. Plenty of 
laughs. 

Jolson's. — A new music hall, with the avowed 
intention of following in the footsteps of Weber 
and Fields. The first revue, "Bombo," is nearly 
all Al Jolson, altho there are pretty girls aplenty. 
The Hart sisters stand out of the ensemble. 

Klaw. — "Lilies of the Field," with Marie 
Doro starred and Norman Trevor featured. 
Another flip and slangy "gold digger" play. 

Maxine Elliott's — "The Mountain Man," with 
Sidney Blackmer. A charming Clare Kummer 
comedy of a rugged man of the Virginia hills 
and his love for a luxurious product of Paris. 
Superbly played by Sidney Blackmer. This is 
one of the pleasant things of the season. 

Music Hall. — Irving Berlin's "Music Box 
Revue." The biggest musical hit of the year 
and a fast-moving entertainment, studded with 
clever comic hits. The fine cast includes Sam 



The Classic's List of 

Plays and Revues 

You Should See 

"Anna Christie" 

"The Music Box Revue" 

"Kiki" 

"The Mountain Man" 



Bernard, Willie Collier, Florence Moore, Wilda 
Bennett, Mr. Berlin himself, Mile. Marguerite, 
Emma Haig and Rose Rolanda. The staging 
is a credit to Hassard Short. 

Palace. — Keith Vaudeville. The home of 
America's best variety bills and the foremost 
music hall in the world. Always an attractive 
vaudeville bill. 
Plymouth. — "The Deluge." An interesting re- 
vival of the Henning 
Berger drama, depict- 
ing the reactions of im- 
pending death on a 
number of people im- 
prisoned by a flood. 

Republic. — "Lawful 
Larceny." A conven- 
tional melodrama by 
Samuel Shipman, with 
a cast including Mar- 
garet Lawrence, Allan 
Dinehart, Lowell Sher- 
man and Gail Kane. 

Selwyn. — "The Blue 
Kitten." An exceeding- 
ly mild musical enter- 
tainment intended to 
please the tired business 
man. Joseph Cawthorne 
and Lillian Lorraine are 
featured. Miss Lor- 
raine's costumes are the last word in dramatic 
suspense. 

Times Square Theater. — Allan Pollock, in 
"A Bill of Divorcement." An imported English 
play by Clemence Dane, dealing with the British 
divorce laws. The story of a husband who re- 
turns after sixteen years of shell-shocked in- 
sanity and the resultant effects upon his house- 
hold. Mr. Pollock is excellent, and Katharine 
Cornell gives an admirable performance of his 
high-strung daughter. 

Vanderbilt. — "Anna Christie," with Pauline 
Lord. Arthur Hopkins' able production of 
Eugene O'Neill's newest drama — a powerful 
tale of the sea and the helpless human drifters 
in life. Miss Lord gives the best performance 
of the season as the old sailor's daughter, while 
George Marion and Frank Shannon give 
superb aid. 

On Tour 

"Daddy's Cone A-Hunting," Marjorie Ram- 
beau in a new play by Zoe Akins, author bf 
"Declassee." A story of artistic Bohemia and a 
woman's problem. Miss Rambeau gives a splen- 
did performance in an emotional role. 

"Bluebeard's Eighth Wife." with Ina Claire. 
A lively and more or less piquant Parisian im- 
portation, with a very' daring boudoir scene. 
Barry Baxter stands out of the cast. 

"The Circle." by W. Somerset Maugham. 
The most brilliant dramatic importation of the 
season. A sparkling and distinguished comedy 
of domestic misunderstandings, moral codes and 
human frailties. Finely played by John Drew, 
Mrs. Leslie Carter (who makes a return to the 
stage in "The Circle"), Ernest Lawford, John 
Halliday and Robert Rendel. Dont miss "The 
Circle." 

"The Greenwich Village Follies of 1921." 
John Murray Anderson's latest revue, but not 
quite the equal of its two predecessors. Does not 
attain the heights of beauty and imagination 
achieved by the others, altho there are several 
gorgeous and colorful scenes. Still, it is 'way 
above the revue average. Beautiful girls move 
thru the glowing interludes, while the hit of the 
revue seems to go to Irene Franklin, altho Val- 
odia Vestoff and others dance attractively. 

"The Claw," with Lionel Barrymore. A Par- 
isian importation, dealing with politics, journal- 
ism and intrigue. Mr. Barrymore's perform- 
ance is far bigger than the play. 

"Liliom." the Theatre Guild's production of 
the Franz Molnar "legend." A remarkable and 
(Continued on page 8) 
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No Need to Be Fat ! 




No Excuse for 
Being Fat Since 
New Discovery 



n 



Read These Results! 

Loses 22 Pounds in 14 Days 
"I reduced from 175 pounds 
to 153 pounds (a reduction of 22 
pounds) in two weeks. Before 
I started I was flabby, heavy 
and sick. Stomach trouble 
bothered me all the time. I 
feel wonderful now.** 

Mr. Bra Xaddle. 
102, Fulton St., New York City. 

From 187 to 147 Pounds 

"I will always be thankful 
that I wrote for the course. I 
weighed 187 pounds. After 
getting the course I secured 
results right away and now am 
down to normal weight, having 
lost 40 pounds. It is grand to 
have a girlish figure again.'* 
Mrs. Eric Cai'ox, 
Manhasset, L. I. 

Lost 28 Pounds In 30 Days 
"I found your instructions 
easv to follow and vour method 
delightful. In 30 days I lost 28 
pounds — S pounds the very 
flrst week. My general health 
has been greatly benefited.*' 
(Signed) Earl A. Kettle, 

New York City. 

Loses 37 Pounds 

"When I started your method 
I weighed 195 pounds. In six 
weeks I reduced to 158," 
(nearly a pound a day) "I am 
feeling the best I have in 5 
years. My friends all ask me 
what I am doing and I tell 
them of the wonderful things 
your method is duing for nu*. 
I reduced my waist from 37 
Inches to 28 inches. I am 01 
years old." 

Mus. Eugene Woodhull, 

Utica, X. Y. 

N*nU>: — We are particularly 
pleased to publish Mrs. Wootlhull's 
letter — for after the age of 45 su- 
perfluous fat is a constant danger 
and we advise all who have at- 
tained this age to take steps to 
reduce to uoruial weight ut once. 

Above are just a few of the 
hundreds of letters on file in our 
office. Nearly every letter we re- 
ceive first mentions Uie quick re- 
duction of weight and then states 
that this reduction is accompanied 
by better health and improved 
complexion. This new discovery 
is the safe, quick, easy, natural 
way to reduce. 




Take Off S to 1 Pounds a 
Week— In New, Easy Way 

"The first week I lost 10 pounds," writes a grateful 
woman. One man removed 22 pounds in two weeks ! 
Other women have taken off 30, 40, 60 and even as 
much as 70 pounds— ALL WITHOUT EXERCISES, 
MEDICINES, APPLIANCES, STARVING OR BITTER 
SELF-DENIALS — and with great improvements in 
health. Try this safe natural way on Free Trial. 

JUST follow one simple, easily -understood law of Nature, and you can 
quickly take off unsightly, burdensome surplus fat — as rapidly as 
you wish. 

It sounds simple — and it is — but until they heard of this remarkable new 
discovery thousands of men and women suffered with obesity for years — 
and were hopeless of ever getting rid of the dangerous, disfiguring excess 
flesh that was seriously impairing their health and vitality. 

Here is part of an enthusiastic letter from a woman who was one of 
these "hopelessly fat" people until she applied this new discovery. 

"I weighed 240 pounds. Could not go upstairs without feeling faint. Had 
indigestion so badly I had to see a doctor. Then I sent for your method. 
The very first week I lost 10 pounds. I got so I could RUN upstairs. My 
weight is now 166 pounds (74 pounds lost), and I am still reducing. I 
never felt better. There is no sign of indigestion. I have a fine complexion 
— something I never had before, as I was bothered with pimples. 

(Mrs.) Mary Denneny, 82 W. 9th St., Bayonne, N. J. 

Finr1« "Fvi>rv Mpn] a ergy >* offers to stout men and women. 

m }« eal a Eugene Christian incorporated this meth- 

PleaSUre od in the form of simple, easy-to-follow 

little lessons under the title of "Weight 

Many who nave reduced large Control— the Basis of Health." This is 

amounts by this remarkable new now offered to you on free trial, 

method (like the man whose letter is Although you would probably be glad 

printed below) say that they find the to pay many dollars for such a simple, 

correct flesh-reducing food combina- saf . e am .' certain method of obtaining nor- 

tions so appetizing that they enjoy gl Z^iJ.'uSZe^S? JZ? & 

their meals more than ever. They are f ercr from excessive flesh to secure its 

even able to eat many dishes which benefits, 

they have denied themselves, for the _ . 

lessons show how to arrange meals Free Trial Send No 

so that these delicious meals are no Monev 

longer fattening. This man lost 40 * 

pounds and is still reducing: f n ",, no money; )U st put your name 

"That was the best monev I ever spent. f"t r a f, dr ^, °" & S upon ' or send a 

I lost 40 pounds very quickly and then *tto if you prefer The course will be 

decided to keep on reducing— but more "> a '"' '" J ° u ' *££ N CONTAINER, 

slowly. Another thing about your course and &J" . P lu „ s , Postage) to the postman 

SS-i^tr'SUr 1° fiHL°tiU£ fully'-sa^sfi-edT t-erj'p: -tic f u.ar yo^ mat 

mfnuTmake evTr? mJaA" VeaLr^'° US ^ f^Z *3k «Z £ « 

Mr. Clyde Tapp, Poo.e, Kentucky. g&SVJE IZSJ^S^Z £ 

__ - __ tnit zvith coupon, but this is not necessary. 

The Secret Of These As soon as the course arrives, weigh 

A.(.«_:„U:_~ r>„,K. „*•„.,,- yourself. Decide how much weight you 

Astonishing Reductions wish to l ose the first week and each week 

T . , -, -, , .. thereafter. Then try the first lesson. 

It was given to Eugene Christian, W eigh yourself in two days or so and 

the well-known food specialist, to dis- note the results. You'll be as happily sur- 

cover the one safe, certain and easily prised as the thousands of others who have 

followed method of regaining nor- quickly regained a normal, beautiful fig- 

mal, healthful weight. He discovered iirein this simple scientific way. 

that certain foods, when eaten to- , Remember, send no money : just mail 

gether, take off weight instead of fr&EKV &Zd2?&?E& 

adding to it. Certain combinations ( | ay- no , vcver , to avoia de i av> as it is hard 

cause fat, others consume fat. There f or U s to keep up with the demand for 

is nothing complicated and nothing those lessons. If you prefer to write a let. 

hard to understand. It is simply a ter. copy wording of coupon in a letter or 

matter of following directions and on a postcard. 

learning how to combine your food r> .. n •• c • i_ i 

at meals so that fat is consumed in- Corrective bating Society, Inc. 
stead of deposited in the body. Dept W-2105 

■ And the beauty of this safe, nat- 43 West 16th Street, New York City 

ural method of reducing is mmm mm _ _ m m _ _ _ _ _ mm m m mmm 
that it gives you renewed 

vitality and energy, in ad- j CORRECTIVE EATING SOCIETY, INC. 
dition to restoring your i Dept. W-2105, 43 West 10th St., New York City 
normal, youthful figure. I You may send me. IN PLAIN CONTAINER 
Your general health will I Eugene Christian's Course, "Weight Control— the 
improve. You obtain a ■ Basis of Health." in 12 lessons. I will pay vhe 
clearer complexion, a J postman only $1.07 (plus postage) on arrival. If I 
brighter eye, a more elastic ' am " ot satisfied with it, I have the privilege of 
step and greater zest in ! returning it to you within five days after its re- 

lifp Your nerve* are im- i ccl,)t - '.' 1Sl of co " rs e. understood that you are to 
lite, rour nerves are im i rHmn the comse wilhin th , imc 

proved, your sleep is more ■ 

refreshing. The years seem ■ 

to drop away as the super- I Name 

fluous fat vanishes, and you I" 8 *" " r "e plainly.) 

may even find, as others 

have, that wrinkles which ( Address 

seemed permanent have 

also been effaced. I ... _ 

Elated with his discovery I l " J slate 

and with the new hope and en- I Price Outside United States. $2.15, Cash With Order 



OPPORTUNITY MARKET 



AGENTS WANTED 



AfiENTS — Slums for Stores and Offices : entirely new ; S">0 
week easily made ; also stim letters at honest prices. ChicaKO 
SiKii System. N. 150 W. Austin Ave., Chicago. 



AfiEXTS— $60 to $200 a Week; Free Samples. Gold Sien 
Letters for Store and Office Windows. Anyone can do it. 
Bis demand. Liberal offer to sreneral agents. Metallic Letter 
Co.. 431-R N. Clark St.. Chicago. 



ART BOOKS 



SEXD VB YOUR KODAK NEGATIVES and we will 
enlarge them for you. Write the Art Studio, 809 Oak St., 
Carthage. Mo. 



FILMS DEVELOPED 



TRIAL OFFER — 20 cents for developing any film or six 
negatives any size, including six prints. Other charges pro- 
portionate. 24 hour service. Splendid work. $20,000 plant. 
Roanoke Photo Fmishiiuc Co., 207 Bell Ave, Roanoke, Va. 



FREE FOR FAT PEOPLE 



ALL OBESE PEOPLE wishing quick permanent reduc- 
tion should write me immediately regarding my liberal 
free offer to send one lull month's supply of my grout new 
dnurlesfl obesitv treatment, absolutely tree. Address J. E. 
Bennett, 495 San Fernando HUlg., LOfl Angeles, California. 



GAMES ENTERTAINMENT 



PLATS, MUSICAL COMEDIES AND REVUES, min- 
strel choruses, blackface skits, vaudeville arts, inouologs, 
dialogs, recitations, entertainments, musical readings, stage 
tundbooka, make-up goods. Big catalog free. T. S. l)eni- 
son Jc Co., 02:1 So. Wabash, Dept. 63, Chicago. 



HELP WANTED 



All Men, Women, Boys anil Girls Over 11, willing to 
accept Government Positions, $135. Write Mr. Ozmeut, 199, 
St. Louis. 



ELECTRICITY TAUGHT BY EXPERTS; earn while 
you learn at home; electrical book and proof lessons free; 
v.-ur success guaranteed, position secured. Write Ohtef 
Engineer, 214C Lawrence Ave. Dept. 1294, Chicago. 



HELP WANTED— FEMALE 



AT ONCE — Five bright, capable ladies to travel, demon- 
strate and sell dealers; $40 to $7"> per week; railway fare 
paid. Goodrich Drug Co.. Dept. 10, Omaha, Xebr. 



HELP WANTED— MALE 



BE A RAILWAY TRAFFIC INSPECTOR! $110 to 
$250 monthly, expenses paid, after :i months' spare-time 
study, Splendid opportunities. Position guaranteed or mon- 
ey refunded. Write for Free Booklet CM-C4, Standard Busi- 
ness Training Institute, Buffalo, N. V. 



MOTION PICTURE BUSINESS 



S35.00 PROFIT NIGHTLY. Small capital starts you. 
Outfits sold on installments. No experience needed. Our 
machines are used and eudorsed by Government Institutions. 
Catalog free. Atlas Moving Picture Co., 420 Morton Bldg., 
Chi i 'ago. 



NEWS CORRESPONDENCE 



EARN $25 WEEKLY, spare time, writing for newspapers, 
magazines. Experience unnecessary ; details free. Press 
Syndicate, 5Gu, St. Louis, Mo. 



PHOTOPLAYS 



Photoplays, Ideas. Wanted for California Prodneers. 

Also Magazine Stories, etc.. for publication. MSS. criticised 
free, sold on Commission. Submit MSS.. or, if a beginner, 
write for Free Plot Chart uud details. Harvard Coiupauy, 
220 Sau Francisco. 

WRITE PHOTOPLAYS. $300 to $1,000 each paid be- 
ginners for original stories; free plan upon request; write 
us today. Send us your manuscripts, l.u- Angeles Photoplay 
Co., Box 990, ijos Angeles, Calif. 



PATENTS 



PATENTS. Write for Free Illustrated Guide Book. Semi 
model or sketeh for free opinion of its patentable nature. 
Highest references. Prompt Attention. Reasonable Terms. 
Victor J. Evara 4: Co., 621 Ninth, Washington, 1>. C. 



PHOTOPLAYS 



POEMS WANTED 



POEMS WANTED for publication. Cash paid for those 
available. Send one short poem today for free examination. 
IDYL PUB. CO.. 18» North Clark Street, Suite 218, 
CHICAGO. 



PRIZE CONTEST 



$500.00 PRIZE CONTEST. If you write the best third 
verse for our BOOK "Empty Arms" you will receive $500. (lb. 
Send your name and we will send you free the contest rules 
and words of this sons. World Corporation, 245 West 47th 
St., Dept. 007-A, Hew York. 



SHORT STORIES 



STORIES AND PHOTOPLAY IDEAS WANTED by 48 

companies; big pay. Details free to beginners. Producers' 
League, 441, St, Louis, Mo. 

FREE TO WRITERS — A wonderful little book of money- 
making hints, suggestions, ideas ; the A B C of successful 
story and movie play writing. Absolutely Free. Just ad- 
dress Authors' Press, Dept. 14, Auburn, N. Y. 

STORIES, POEMS, PLAYS, ETC., are wanted for publi- 
cation. Good ideas bring big money. Submit MSS. or write 
Literary Bureau, 134, Hannibal, Mo. 

EARN S!5 WEEKLY, spare time, writing for newspapers, 
magazines. Experience unnecessary : details free. Press 
Syndicate, 500 St. Louis, Mo. 



STAMPING NAMES 



stnmp Names on Key Check*. Make S19 per 100. Some 
make $10 daily. Kither Sex. Send 25c for sample and 
instructions. M. Keytag C<i., Cohoes, N. Y. 



VAUDEVILLE 



GET ON THE STAGE. I tell vou how ! Send Oe postage 
for instructive illustrated Stage Book and particulars. C. 
LaDelle. Box 557. Los Angeles, Cal. 



tmsmniiiiEs 

That You See Everybody Wearing is the 

Greatest Hit in Years 

Wear It On Your Little Finger 

Snappy Stylish Full of Color 

Cut shows actual size — made In sterling silver, 
green gold nnish. set with 19 green and blue 
brilliants. Worn from 5tb Ave. to Frisco. Oct 
yours now, beat your friends to It — money 
back If not satisfied. Slate m ~ yv#v 
tinner sl»- and the ring is Jh V fill 
yours fur tpti.VV 

THE MAN G AN CO., Dept. M, Grey stone, R. I. 




Exchange Plots for $$. Photoplav ideas • accepted onv ' 
form; revised, typed, published, copyrighted, sold. Advice 
free. Universal Scenario Corporation, 263 Western Mutual 
Life Bhig., Lais Angeles. I 




TONIGHT 

YOU MAY NEED 

PROTECTION 



COLIAT 



Double action, 32 cal. C shot, 
popular swing out model ; 3»£ 
inch barrel, blue steel, checkered 
(trip. Spfcial price, 38 cal. 
only $18.50. 



SAFETY HAMMERLESS 




32 cal. shot, double action re- 
volver. Top break, automatic 
ejector, in blue steel of finest quality. A 
real dandy at this low price. 38 OftL lor only $13.50. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Just send name and address and model wanted — pay postman 
price ami postage on delivery, or send price plus 25 cents 
postage to insure prompt shipment, 

PROTECTIVE SALES CO. 



Dept. 5 



1178 Broadway 



New York 



Stage Plays of Interest 

(Continued from page 6) 

brilliant satire, tinged with the Old World cyn- 
icism of Molnar. Moves between the here anil 
the hereafter, with a scene in the beyond. Eva 
Le Gallienne stands out of the cast, while Jo- 
seph Schildkraut plays the name part. Will 
worth seeing. 

"The Return of Peter Grimm," with David 
Warfield. Another interesting David Belasco 
revival, marked by the usual perfect detail of 
presentation. Mr. Warfield gives a compelling 
performance of a spirit. 

"Getting Gertie's Garter." Another thin-ice 
farce by Wilson Collison and Avery Hopwood, 
this time with a daring scene in a barn. 

"Back Pay," with Helen MacKellar. A play 
by Fannie Hurst, with the highly promising 
Miss MacKellar in the leading role. Interest- 
ing. 

"Nice People." Starts out to be a satire on 
the loose living younger smart set and proves 
to be an entertaining, if conventional, drama. 
Francine Larrimore shines as the heroine who 
sees the evil of her ways. 

"The Merry Widow." A revival of the once 
world-popular Franz Lehar operetta. The pres- 
ent revival is not particularly distinguished, 
however. The old dash and color are lacking. 
The leading roles are in the hands of Lydia 
Lipkowska, Reginald Pasch, Jefferson de An- 
gelis and Raymond Crane. 

"Honors Are Even." with William Courtenay 
and Lola Fisher. A fair, if frail, little comedy 
by Roi Cooper Megrue, presenting the duel be- 
tween two people who love each other but wont 
admit it. Mr. Courtenay and Miss Fisher are 
the lovers, while Paul Kelly makes a small role 
of a callow lad stand out. 

''Welcome Stranger," Aaron Hoffman's story 
of a Shylock in a New England town. Presents 
the battle of Jew and Gentile in a way that the 
Hebrew gets much the best of it, teaching a 
whole town kindliness and religious toleration. 
George Sidney is excellent as the twentieth 
century Shylock. 

"Ladies' Night." About the most daring com- 
edy yet attempted on Broadway. This passes 
from the boudoir zone to the Turkish bath on 
ladies' night. Not only skates on thin ice, but 
smashes thru. 

"The Broken Wing." A lively and well 
worked out melodrama of adventure below the 
Rio Grande. The opus of an aviator who falls 
in Mexico, thereby losing his memory and his 
heart, the latter to a dusky senorita. Full of ex- 
citement. 



Loeis/s N. Y. and Loetv's American Roof. — 
Photoplays; first runs. Daily program. 

Look's Metropolitan, Brooklyn. — Feature 
photoplays and vaudeville. 

Capitol. — Photoplay features plus a de luxe 
program. Superb theater. 

Rivoli. — De luxe photoplays with full sym- 
phony orchestra. Weekly program. 

Rialto. — Photoplays supreme. Program 
changes every week. 

Strand. — Select first-run photoplays. Pro- 
gram changes every week. 



WAIL OF A SURCHARGED HEART 
By Wright Fif.lb 
I am sad, 

1 am heart-broken. 
1 tlo not want to live. 
All my past rises before me, 
My sins and my sorrows overwhelm me. 
Remorse gnaweth at the sore that is my heart 
Like the tooth of a cancer. 
The future holdeth forth no hope, 
No chance for surcease of sorrow, 
No alleviation of pain, 
Nay, surely all nights to come 
Will be as this night ! 
My heart sinketh within me, 
And hope dieth . . . 
I, too, want to die ; 
Again my next-door neighbor playeth on his 

trombone — 
And ceaseth not ! 

(Eight) 



Wonderful Clay Brings New 
Beauty to Every Skin! 



Almost at once the complexion becomes clear and 
beautiful through this amazing scientific discovery. 

SCIENCE is giving new complexions for old through a marvelous new dis- 
covery! Dull, coarse, blemished skins are being transformed into exquisite 
softness and smoothness — almost at once. Years of scientific research and 
experiment have finally revealed the elements which, when combined in certain 
exact proportions, remove the dead scales on the surface of the skin, clear the pores 
of every impurity, and leave the complexion as clear and charming as a child's. 

The skiii is provided by nature with millions of tiny pores with which to expel 
acids and impurities. When dust bores deeply into these 
pores and the use of harmful cosmetics clog them even 
more, the impurities remain in the skin. The result is not 
always noticeable at first. But soon the complexion becomes 
dull and harsh. Suddenly the face "breaks out" in pim- 
ples and blackheads. And if the impurities arc still allowed 
to remain, the complexion becomes ruined entirely. 

The use of harmful cosmetics will not correct this con- 
dition. Creams very often clog the pores only more. 
Many lotions and tonics cause enlarged pores and make, 
the skin dry and coarse. Massage helps temporarily, but 
it stretches the skin and eventually causes it to droop 
and wrinkle. The natural, scientific way to remove both 
the blemishes and the impurities at once is explained by 
the remarkable discovery. 

The New Discovery Explained 

Certain elements, when correctly combined according in 
a chemist's formula, have been found to possess a power- 
ful potency. These elements, or ingredients, have been 
blended into a soft, plastic, cream-like clay, delicately 
scented. It is applied to the face with the finger tips — just 
as a cream would be applied. 

The name given to this wonderful discovery 
is Complexion Clay. The moment it is applied, 
every one of the millions of tiny pores in the 
skin awaken and hungrily absorb the nourish- 
ing skin- foods. In a few minutes the clay dries 
and hardens, and there is a cool, tingling, pleas- 
ant sensation as the powerful clay draws out 
every skin impurity. You will actually feel the 
tiny pores breathing, relaxing, freeing them- 
selves with relief from the impurities that 
clogged and stifled them. 

Allow Complexion Clay to remain for a lit- 
tle while. You may read, or sew, or go about 
your household duties. All the while you will 
feel the powerful beauty clay doing its work, 
gently drawing out impurities and absorbing 
blemishes. A warm towel will soften the clay, 
and you will be able to roll it off easily with 
your fingers. And with it you will roll off every 
scale of dead skin, every harmful impurity, 
every blemish. A hidden beauty will be un- 
masked — beneath the old complexion will be re- 
vealed a new one with all the soft, smooth tex- 
ture and delicate coloring of youth ! 

Not a Cosmetic; Guaranteed 
Harmless 

Complexion Clay is not a cosmetic. It is not a 
skin tonic or beauty lotion. It docs not cover up 
blemishes and impurities — but removes them at 
once. It cannot harm the most sensitive skin. 
There is a feeling almost of physical relief as the 
facial pores are relieved, as the magic clay draws 
out the accumulated self -poisons and impurities. 
You will be amazed when you see the results of 
only one treatment — the whole face will appear 
rejuvenated. Not only will the beauty of your 
complexion be brought to the surface, but en- 
larged pores will be normally closed, tired lines 
and baggincss will vanish, mature lines will be 
softened. Complexion Clay brings life and fer- 
vor to every skin cell and leaves the complexion 
clear, firm, smooth, fresh-looking. 

Special Free Examination Offer 

In order to enable everyone to test this won- 
derful new preparation, wo arc making a very 
special free-examination offer. If you send in 
your application now a jar of Complexion Clay 
will be sent to you at once. Complexion Clay is 
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not on sale. It is sent 
to you direct, freshly 
made. Although it is 
a $3.50 product and 
will cost that much 
ordinarily, you may 
pay the postman only 

$1.95 (plus a few cents postage) in full pay- 
ment. And despite this special low introductory 
price you have the guaranteed privilege of re- 
turning the jar and having your money refund- 
ed at once if you are not delighted with results. 

Our Guarantee Backed by Million- 
Dollar Bank 

We guarantee Complexion Clay to be a pre- 
paration of marvelous potency — and a beauti- 
ficr that is absolutely harmless to the most sen- 
sitive skin. This guarantee of satisfaction to 
every user is backed by a deposit of $10,000 in 
the State Bank of Philadelphia, which insures 
the return to any purchaser of the total amount 
paid for Complexion Clay if the results arc 
unsatisfactory or if our statements in this an- 
nouncement in any way misrepresent this won- 
derful, new discovery. 

Mail the Coupon NOW! 

Don't fail to take advantage of this frcc-to- 
your-door introductory price offer. No matter 



The beauty of the face is more largely determined by the 
texture and quality of the skin than by the features. The 
marvelous new discovery actually absorbs alt blemishes and 
impurities, lifts away the coarse, dull, unsightly complexion 
and unmasks an entirely new complexion underneath — one 
as soft and smooth and charming as a child's! Because 
it is not a cosmetic, but a pure scientific and hygienic prepa- 
ration, it cannot harm the most sensitive skin 



what the condition of 
your complexion may 
l>e, Complexion Clay 
will jrive it a new ra- 
diant beauty — for it is 
a natural preparation 
and works always. 
You won't have to wait for results, either. 
They are immediately evident. 

Just mail the coupon- — no money. Test for yourself 
this remarkable new discovery that actually lifts away 
blemishes and reveals a charming, beautiful new com- 
plexion. Don't delay. Clip and mail the coupon now. 
while you are thinking of it. Domino House, Dcpt. 285, 
2(17 South 0th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 



DOMINO HOUSE, 
Dept. 285, 267 South 9th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Without money in advance, you may send mc a 
full-size $3.50 jar of Complexion Clay. When it is in 
my hands I will pay the postman only $1.05 (plus 
few cents' postage) in full payment. I retain the 
privilege of returning the jar within 10 days and 
having my money refunded if I am not surprised and 
pleased with the wonderful results. I am to be sole 
judge. 
Xamc 

Address 

City State 

// apt to be out when postman calls, send remittance 
right with this coupon 
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In her fate— the charm 
he seeks to find 




Nothing quite effaces 

that momentary disappointment 
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INSTINCTIVELY— perhaps with- 
out even stating it to himself — a 
man expects to find daintiness, charm, 
refinement in the women he knows. 

And when some unpleasant little 
detail mars this conception of what a 
woman should be — nothing quite ef- 
faces his involuntary disappointment. 

Don't let a neglected condition of 
your skin give an impression of un- 
tidiness in your toilet. Any girl can 
have a smooth, clear skin, free from 
little defects and blemishes. Each 
day your skin is changing — old skin 
dies, and new takesits place. By giving 
this new skin the right care, you can 
keep it flawlessly smooth and clear. 

If you have the type of skin that is 
continually breaking out with ugly 
little blemishes, use every night the 
following simple treatment to over- 
come this defect: 



Copyright. 1U2S. by 'I'iic AntiitK Jtiytw: Co. 



JUST before retiring, wash your 
face with warm water and 
Woodbury's Facial Soap, finishing 
with a dash of cold water. Then 
dip the tipsof your fingers in warm 
water and rub them on the cake of 
Woodbury's until they are cov- 
ered with a heavy, cream - like 
lather. Cover each blemish with a 
thick coat of this and leave it on 
for ten minutes. Then rinse very 
carefully, first with clear hot 
water, then with cold. 

Use this treatment until the blem- 
ishes have disappeared. Then con- 
tinue to give your face every night, a 
thorough bath with Woodbury's 
Facial Soap and warm water, ending 
with a dash of cold. 

This treatment and other special 
treatments for all the different types 
of skin are given in the booklet 
wrapped around every cake of Wood- 
bury's Facial Soap. Get a cake 



of Woodbury's today and begin to- 
night the treatment your skin needs. 
A 25 cent cake lasts a month or six 
weeks. 

A complete miniature set of the 
Woodbury skin preparations 

For 25 cents we will send you a complete mini- 
ature set of the Woodbury skin preparations, 
containing samples of Woodbury's Facial 
Soap, Facial Cream, Cold 
Cream, and Facial Powder, 
together with the treatment book- 
let, "A Skin You Love to 
Touch." 

Address The Andrew Jergens 
Co., 903 Spring Grove Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. If you the in 
Canada, address The Andrew 
Jergens Co., Lim- 
ited, 90s Sher- 
brooke Street, 
Perth, Ontario. 
English agents: 
H. C. $uelch 6? 
Co. ,4 Ludgate Sq., 
London, E. C. 4. 
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RALPH GRAVES 

Ralph Graves is a young star whose 
light is ever growing brighter. He 
is making a picture now for Gold- 
wyn, with Colleen Moore, under the 
rollicking title of "Come On Over" 
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HELEN FERGUSON 







This little lady has the best part of her career in "Hungry Hearts," the Russian Jewess, 
Sara. Miss Ferguson is developing into a sensitive, finely attuned, intelligent actress 
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DOROTHY DEVORE 



This alliterative young person is at present lending her piquant personality and win- 
some charm to the Christie Comedies School. But wait until she graduates! 
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LAURA LA PLANTE 

Another attractive newcomer is Laura La Plante, who is busy making two-reel 

"Westerns" for Universal. She served her apprenticeship with Christie Comedies. 

Laura's name is a bit flowery, but watch her blossom out 
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RENEE ADOREE 

Come back, little queen, and let us adore you again. What! Your husband, Tom Moore, 
wont let you! We liked "Maid In Heaven," your last picture. Have a heart, Tom! 
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IT'S an open season in thrills, when interviewing 
Wallace Reid! 

Perhaps one reason is the consciousness 
that most of the feminine world would envy 
you your opportunity of spending the after- 
noon, tete-a-tete, with this handsome hero of 
a hundred film romances. 

It was high no6n when I arrived at the 
Reids' beautiful new home in Hollywood; it 
was dusk when he bade me good-bye and put 
me safely into one of his high-powered cars, and 
during these hours we talked on many subjects. 

Most of the time we sat in his den, an artistic 
building separate from the house and facing the 
swimming pool. The room is so typical of its 
owner, so thoroly reflects his many interests, that 
one could almost write a summary of the man 
from a careful inspection of its contents. 

The blazing fire sent its glow over the rows 
and rows of book shelves, for he is an om- 
nivorous reader, his taste extending from the 
ancient philosophers thru the French classics 
— in the original too, down to the best seller 
of the moment. The piano, many stringed in- 
struments and Victrola signified his intense love for 
music. A billiard table ; a collection of fire arms ; 
boxing-gloves; golf clubs; a string of pipes across 
the mantel that includes rare specimens from many 
far-away lands; a couple of oil paintings done by 



Winged Feet 



himself, and several fine fur skins on the floor, 
pointed to a few of his sports. 

We discussed the automobile races at the Bev- 
erly Hills Speedway the day before, and he told 
me how tickled he was when the small boys in the 
grandstand addressed him as Watty, and all about 
his new Duzenburg he is expecting any day. He 
told me about his recent duck hunt up at Big Bear, 
where he and his chum, Bert Hawley, husband of 
the lovely Wanda, bagged the limit. We talked of 
love, and he believes it is the maternal in a wom- 
an's love that wins and holds a man. He confided 
several of his pet theories he is following in the 
physical and mental development of his beloved 
four-year-old son, Bill, and while scattering drift- 
wood blaze on the fire and watching the gorgeous 

colors envelop the logs, he 
told how he had analyzed 
this compound in his own 
laboratory and now mixes 
the chemicals himself. 

If Wallace Reid hadn't 
become a film actor, he 
would have written his 



If Wallace Reid had 
not become a film 
actor, he would have 
written his name in 
other colors equally 
brilliant, for he is a 
man of many talents 
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MAUDE CHEATHAM 



name in other colors, equally as brilliant, for he is a man 
of many talents. No one can pick out the letters that 
spell his success, they are too deeply rooted in the in- 
finite influences that lie behind him, but it seems as if 
Destiny has always smiled on Wally, for even in the 
selection of parents he was most fortunate ; his father 
being the late Hal Reid, noted playwright and actor, his 
mother an F. F. V. and a highly intellectual woman. 

Now, the father desired his son to become a writer ; 
the son wanted to be a surgeon — the compromise de- 
veloped an actor, for when Wallace struck out to stand 
on his own legs, not content to be known merely as Hal 
Reid's son, he came West and went into motion pictures, 
acting, directing and writing scenarios for many pro- 
ductions. 





Photograph by Spurr, L. A 



The actor has become the man intensified. Wallace 
Reid's art has taught him to quicken and deepen 
his own natural feelings, and his emotions are al- 
ways in full tones. It is indeed a wonder that this 
debonair hero of high-powered romances can keep 
his winged feet close to common soil 



"After I had won a little success," mused 
Wally, "Dad came out on a visit and, be- 
lieve me, it was a treat to see his grimaces 
when he was introduced around as the fa- 
ther of Wallace Reid !" 

Why, this good-looking youth hasn't been 
hopelessly, irrevocably spoiled with 
all the fame and fortune, adulations 
and honors, that have come to him at 
so early an age is quite beyond me, 
but he isn't, not one little bit, and I 
dont know a more unaffected, more 
genuinely democratic chap than this 
idol of a million motion picture 
fans. 

While appreciating all that is 
his, I think he sits apart and 
•views his success in a detached 
manner, and his cool appraise- 
ment of his artistic possibilities 
keeps his head from even a 
slight turning. 

He is an odd mixture of a 
little boy whose illusions have 
been trampled upon by 
hard facts and the analy- 
tical philosopher seeking 
an answer to it all. 
{Continued on page 77) 
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A Rose-Cut 
Diamond 



ping-pong with bromidic 

queries, and >he caught this full 
on the point of her polished men- 
tal lance, and shot back at me : 
"I've just bought another 
pony, a buckskin, and his name 
is Comanche." It is characteristic 
of her that she made this reply, for 
since coming to California her life has 
just been one cow-pony after another. 
Her heart is in her garage, which is peopled 
with horses as well as automobiles. She is one of 
the few who have not forgotten that there is such a word 
in the American language as "stable." She can hardly wait 
to get out of the studio in the late afternoon and aboard a 

bucking bronco to throw 

a mean lariat at 

something. 

"And I have 

decided to 




stage a 



i! 



There is nothing elu- 
sive or vague about 
Pauline Frederick. She 
is as definite _ as a 
flaming poinsettia. If 
more than half of her 
personality could be 
put on the screen it 
would set the silver- 
sheet on Are! 



I AM just discovering that to put an interview 
with Pauline Frederick on paper is one of the 
hardest things in the world to do. When this 
is finished, I am sure it will also be one of the 
eighth or ninth wonders of the universe. Men- 
tally, she is as nimble as an Australian kangaroo 
— and as difficult to catch ! 

This amazing star, whose brilliance cannot be 
dimmed by such unpromising roles as the drab 
"Madame X," and who wins voting contests con- 
ducted by little children in England, has as many 
scintillating facets of character as the rose-cut 
diamond she wears on the third finger of her 
left hand. 

A chat with her is not a Quaker meeting, I am 
here to assure you. We met by appointment in 
the parlor-like office of J. Allan Boone at the Rob- 
ertson-Cole studio on an afternoon when Pauline 
was waiting for her next picture to go into produc- 
tion. The last time we had met she was wearing 
cowboy "chaps" and flourishing a lariat, so I was 
ready for anything. She is always surprising, and 
this time she was gorgeously gowned and hatted and 
wearing a grey fur coat. The hat proved to be too tight 
and she twitched at it all during the interview. She 
looked very tiny as she settled into a large, overstuffed chair. 

There is nothing elusive or vague about Pauline Fred- 
erick. She is as definite as a pile-driver. If more than ha 
of her personality could be put on the screen, it would 
the silversheet on fire, and in all the ranks of filmdom si 
like a flaming poinsettia in a bouquet of daisies. 

"What's new?" I asked, by way of getting things started. 

That's a mean question to hurl at any picture player, and the 
answer is usually stereotyped — "nothing." But Miss Frederick plays 
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right for the i<oor, down-trodden author," she went on, 
with a twitch at the big black hat. 

"1 cant sec any sense in paying sonic well known 
writer ten or twenty thousand dollars for a story and 
then cutting the heart out of it." 

Shades of Shakespeare, here's a Daniel come to 
judgment at last! Hello it from the house-tops and 
page all the authors in captivity. Much conversation 
has been spilled in regard to the rights of the author, 
but nothing lias been done about it. 

"If all the picture fans, bless their hearts, who spend 
tune writing letters to stars, would devote their pens 
to demands for better stories, and for stories as written, 
the screen would get out of its infancy, as the saying 
goes, and into knickers much faster than it is," she 
expounded, with a flash 
from her green-blue 
eyes and another 
from the huge 
diamond full 
in my face. 
1 couldn't 





She is Latin in tempera- 
ment, altho she was born in 
Boston. She vibrates with ani- 
mation and emotion, and even her 
tawny complexion, free of poudre dr 
riz, her mobile lips and the cameo-like 
oval of her face, give a Latin cast to her 
features — an orchid woman in a field of 
lily girls 



tell which was the most binding. The fcai ui 

the censor is abroad in the land, and it has sett Ice i 

its shadow on Pauline Frederick. She hurdled 

from authors to censors in a single conversational 

leap. 

"I'm not gunning for censors as human beings, 
but for the terrible limitations they are placing 
on the American screen by the fear of what 
they may do. They pass foreign-born pictures 
which raise the hair on your head and yet the\ 
censor some of the most harmless situations in 
our own pictures. 

"I am the last person in the world to wish to 
include doubtful scenes in any picture, but life 
as it is lived should be put on the screen in its 
most pleasant phases, even if it doesn't measure 
up to some of the silly rules laid down by certain 
boards of censorship. The censors are stifling 
h American motion picture art. Namby-pamby pic- 

tures are attributable to the fear of .what the censors 
By may do, rather than what they actually accomplish 

with their sharp little shears." 
Interviews, according to Pauline Frederick, are just 
questionnaires which she can verbally fill out in her 

f sleep. They all have to do with what she wears and 

, what she puts on her face to keep young. This gave 

ine a hint that I was overlooking something in my anxiety 
to hear her express some views on subjects which are very 
close to the heart of cinema-land. 
"Well," I ventured, "what do you put on your face?" 
"Soap and water !" she answered, with another tug at the crown 
of her hat. 
"For a good many years I doped my face with all the creams that 
yone recommended to me. until I felt like a pail of lard every 
(Continued on page 85) 
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Dorothy 
Relents 
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Miss Dalton 
has a very 
penetrating, 
seen, down-right, matter- 
of-fact way of banging the 
:opic under discussion 
right on the nose! 



WE picked out a grand day 
to burst gaily in upon 



Dorothy Dalton. She 
was making out her income tax 
returns. 

There are two 'days in every 
woman's life when she craves 
solitude; one is when she dis- 
covers her first grey hair; the other is the day she figures out 
how much the tax collector is going to take away from her. 

With a man it is different. Men do not mind income taxes — 
not any more than losing a right eye or being run over and 
crushed by auto trucks. 

We should have had a premonition that something of the 
kind was happening; her eagerness to be interviewed was so 
perfectly restrained. The press agent said she would receive 
us at eleven at the studio ; but when we made a majestic en- 
trance at eleven, it was discovered that the lady was missing. 
He — the P. A. — clashed gallantly to the telephone and talked 
to her in tones that sounded both firm and pleading. He came 



out of the telephone booth. 
"She's awfully sorry," he 
said. "But she forgot. She 
will be awfully — that is, I think 
she will be at the hotel at five 
o'clock." and one feverish 
hand clawed at his nervous 
collar. 

When we got there at five, 
at the hotel, the clerk waved us 
balefully over to the room 
phones; and the voice at the 
other end of the room phone 
could be heard arguing with a 
reluctant Dorothy. Dorothy 
must have lost the argument, 
for we were finally told we 
could come up. 

But to show you, what a 
winning personality will do, she 
greeted us with a chilly "How 
do you do?" At parting, she 
gave us a grin, a hand-shake, 
and "Well, so long." 

Also about the middle of the 
interview, she • suddenly sig- 
naled to the maid and said. 
"Tell the chauffeur he need not 
come until six." Which gave 
us a nervous feeling that the 
period of time she had origin- 
ally set apart for the interview 
was about as brief as the ten- 
ure of office of an anti-Bolshe- 
vik dictator in Russia. 

Looking back over the tri- 
umph of our personality, we 
feel that the thing that melted 
her was a question about the 
real ambition of her life. 

"Well, now I am going to 
give you a real laugh (and, in 
the circumstances, we were oh 
so eager even to smile a trem- 
ulous little timid smile) I really 
have a life's ambition. Fur- 
thermore, I am going to achieve 
it if I have to blow up a bank 
to get the money to make a picture to do it in. 1 want to play 
a comedy part." 

"What kind of a comedy part?" 

"A real one ; not polite comedy with ostrich feather fans and 
ball-rooms — slap-stick — rough stuff — Mack Sennettish . '.' ." 
"Pies?" 

She hesitated right on the brink of her life's ambition. "No; 
no pies. Pies are out. But honestly, i am absolutely deter- 
mined that 1 am going to play a rough comedy part where I 
am a country girl with little tight curls that stand out like 
Sis Hopkins. No, I haven't any special play in mind, but I 
know it will be there for me when the time comes." 

The circumstances being what they were, we had made up 
our minds to maintain a cold and dignified air thruout the in- 
terview; but we were surprised into enthusiasm. 

Dorothy suddenly drew up a chair and handed us the ciga- 
rets. "You are absolutely right," she said. "It takes more 
real tenderness and heart and sweetness to play slap-stick and 
make it human than all the society plays in the world." 

Diplomatic relations having been thus established, we are 
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HARRY CARR 



prepared to admit right here that Miss Dalton, off 
the screen, looks younger and more beautiful than 
in her pictures. She has a very penetrating, keen 
down-right, matter-of-fact way of banging the topic 
under discussion suddenly right on the nose. If this 
interview is a matter of history, it might be added 
that she had a charming blue Russian gown and a 
diamond ring far too large to be worn by any young 
lady in the presence of an income tax return. She 
has a "now-let's-get-down-to-cases" manner that is a 
rather refreshing relief from the over-worked sweet 
innocence of most of the movie stars we have in- 
terviewed. 

"Do you know," she said, "I always hated Cana- 
dian Northwest stories, yet I made all my reputation 
acting in them. Queer what makes the public like 
certain things." 

"For instance ..." 

"Happy endings," she said. "Now isn't it strange? 
Here we spend fortunes trying to make pictures 
true to life. If a girl has to die of heart trouble 
in a picture, we send for a specialist, to be sure she 
does it right. We lavish huge sums to make sets 
exactly accurate; and we actor people spend our 
lives trying to learn to be natural and true to life. 
Yet every picture we make seems to be based on one 
fundamental departure from real life : that is the 
happy ending. Most real life stories do not end 
'right.' They end in tragedy and tears. Most of 
the great masterpieces of literature have unhappy 
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.Dorothy Dalton says, "The great advantage 
of pictures is that you only have to work 
up once to a height of emotion ... on the 
screen you can give your whole self to 
one great effort; and there it remains for 
all time" 
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endings. Well, my dear, just try it in a picture ! 
Just try it — that is if you hate yourself ! 

"Sometimes I get a real thrill out of a picture, 
trying to imagine how the director is going to evolve 
the happy ending. When I saw Mr. de Mille's 
'Saturday Night,' I sat on the edge of my chair 
wondering and worrying how he could possibly get 
them straightened out happily in the end. That is 
where the real suspense of a picture lies for me. I 
know the heroine will be saved ; but I shudder for 
the director. It is the director who is locked in the 
room with all sorts of possible bad endings trying 
to break down the door to catch him, while the 
faithful 'happy ending' is riding with clattering 
hoofs to the rescue. The H. E. always gets there." 

I reminded her that many of the foreign films do 
{Continued on page 84) 
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Top, an interesting sentimental moment 
in Clare Rummer's quaint comedy, "The 
Mountain Man," in which Sidney Black- 
mer has scored a remarkable personal hit. 
Mr. Blackmer and Catherine Dale Owen 
appear above. Right, Louise Brunell, one 
of the prettiest attractions of the musical 
comedy, "Up In the Clouds" 



The 

Stage 

Season 

Ends 
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One of the attrac- 
tive Belasco pro- 
ductions of the 
stage year has been 
"The Grand Duke," 
in which Lionel At- 
will, last season's 
Deburau, has 
been starred. In the 
scene at the right 
appear John L. 
Shine, Mr. Atwill 
and Vivian Tobin 
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Alice Brady has 
a pretty name- 
sake in pulchri- 
tudinous Alice 
Brady of the mu- 
sical hit, "The 
Blushing Bride." 
Miss Brady ap- 
pears at the 
right 
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Lenore Ulric scored probably the biggest 
personal hit of the stage year as the de- 
lightful gamin, Kiki. in the imported 
French comedy of that name 
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Her face has that 
smooth fresh-tinted 
roundness that only 
seventeen knows. 
Her figure, too, is 
rounded ; the firm 
round curves of 
youth. Her nose is 
tip-tilted, her 
mouth delectable 



Photograph by 
Spurr, L. A. 



AS a matter 
fact, it was 
L Decethber in 
California, but the 
weather, like the 
girl, was May- 
time. 

Frankly, I was 
curious about Mae 
Collins, the young 
actress who is al- 
most more widely 

known because of her friendship with 
Charlie Chaplin than because of her art. 
I couldn't help wondering what intrigu- 
ing qualities she could have that the 
other queens of the cinema had not — 
for divergence there must be or King 
Charles of the funny feet would never 
have stamped her with the approval of 
his friendship. But when I .arrived at 
the CoHins chateau — an apple-dumpling 
sort of ^Hollywood bungalow — and 
was greeted by the customary colored 
maid and a frenzied Pekingese, I decided 
little Miss Collins couldn't be so very 
different from the hoi poloi of filmdom. 

"You the lady Miss Collins expected?" 
queried the dusky one suspiciously thru 
an inhospitable crack in the door, while 
Frou-Frou or Fan-Fan yapped an ecstatic 
welcome. "Well, come in and wait — Miss Mae 
she done gone out. but she be back — oh, most 
any time." 

"Not so different, not so different, just like all 
queens — especially cinema queens." I croaked 
pessimistically to myself as I sank into the yellow 
damask upholstery. 

Green painted furniture, apple green, ornamented the 
room with an unusual air of brightness, and on the 
green lacquered .fable rested a Dresden china bowl heaped 
full of pink sweetheart roses. There were China-blue silk 
curtains flapping in the faint breeze and Snooky or Fifi 
whatever her mistress called the affectionate animal sniffed at 



May in California 



But despite all this charm, the minutes went by placidly 
one by one. There was no clock, but the sun grew hotter 
and hotter, showing me that a California mid-afternoon 
had settled down upon me — alone. My lazy glance 
noticed a cool marble bathroom opening off the hall- 
way just beyond and a fragrant pink bedroom. Both '. 
looked so inviting that I wondered idly why stars dont 
provide a shower and a refreshing nap for interviewers 
who await their whims. But I was saved from more 
mental aberrations by the frenzied pup shrieking at 
the door, which opened quickly, vibrantly I should 
say, if a door could vibrate, letting in a great glare 
of sunlight and a rosy-cheeked girl. 
Her radiance seemed to leap at one. Long before 
I discovered that she was pretty, I knew that she was 
enthusiastic, vibrant, young. The sort of youth — that 
stings one to attention. 

I was arrested, that's why I'm late," she caroled as she 

swung across to me in 

three long strides, 

shook hands like a 

boy, tore off a 

soft turban 

hat, flung 

it on the 




or 

my ankles. 
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damask davenport and ran her fingers 
thru her bobbed locks — in less time than 
it takes to tell. Then she pulled the trim 
coat of her plain dark blue tailored suit 
a bit more into shape and sank into a 
chair, crossing her knees. 

"Whew ! I'm a sight, cant help it, no 
time to primp, you'll have to excuse me. 
This is my vacation. Ten heavenly days 
before I begin my new contract. Mary 
and I — this is Mary Thurman's house, 
you know, I'm staying with her while 
mother takes a trip to New York — Mary 
and I have been swimming, hiking, driv- 
ing, dancing as late as I wish for once. 
Making the most of everything, for I dont 
go out often when I'm working." 

Her face has 
that smooth 
fresh-tinted 
roundness that 
only seventeen 
knows. Her 
figure, too, is 
rounded ; the 
firm round 
curves of youth. 
Her nose is 
tip-tilted, her 
mouth delect- 
able — she has 
a frank boy- 
ish manner 
of coming 
straight to 
the point. 
She seems 
to scorn the 
usual 
feminine 
subter- 
fuges. 
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"I always wanted to write 

seriously," says Mae, "and 

some day I am going to. I 

may be a huge success in 

this series Mr. Mayer is 

producing with me — and 

I may not. I'm going to 

do my best, but I am 

also going to keep on 

writing" 
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"We must have tea, Marie." 
she cried, "I'm starving." 

Then while she energetically 

poured my cup and urged nu- 

k^k producing with mfr— and merous little pink cakes upon 

me — nothing loath — she chatted. 
"I haven't been in the films 
very long, so I find them great 
fun. I was born and bred in 
New York City. I never did 
anything different from any other well brought up girl 
until one day I decided I wanted to go on the stage. 
In the first place I determined I might as well try at 
the top first, so I went to see Winthrop Ames. He 
immediately signed me up for one of the little girl 
sweethearts in Maeterlinck's 'Betrothal.' At 
that time I was exactly fifteen years old, and I 
attended all the rehearsals before I told my mother. 
On the opening night I confessed to her and she couldn't 
|fc v very well object to my going on at the last moment. Any- 

way, 'The Betrothal' was such a beautiful thing no one 
could object to their daughter's being in it. Later on I met 
Anita Loos and John Emerson and they asked me to play in one 
of their pictures. That's how I happened to come to California — 
but there you're not interested in all this — it's been told over and over 
in the papers." 

I assured her that I was interested, but her mind had leaped to 
other matters. 

"I wonder what that horrid judge will do to me this time. It's the 
third time I've been arrested — speeding" (this with a mischievous 
(Continued on page 79) 
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Depression, 

Pessimism 

and the 

Photoplay 

By 

FREDERICK JAMES 
SMITH 



Adolph Zukor's 

views of the 

motion picture 

of today are those of the 

conservative. You will 

search his comments in 

vain for radical opinions. 

He believes that all's 

right with the photoplay 

— or will be, as soon as 

good times come again 



ADOLPH ZUKOR, presi- 
dent of the Famous Play- 
ers-Lasky Corporation, can 
safely be considered to represent 
the business brains of our mo- 
tion pictures. So, when he says 
that ouf photoplay is not pass- 
ing thru a perilous period of 
adjustments and advance, but 
rather is merely in the same 
depression in which all things 
have been plunged, his words have a certain import. You can 
believe them or not, but. at least, they represent the opinions 
of "big business" in the world of the cinema. 

Mr. Zukor's views of the motion picture of today are those 
of the conservative. You will search his comments in vain 
for radical opinions. He believes that all's right with the 
photoplay — or will be, as soon as good times come again. 

We first asked Mr. Zukor for his opinion of the present 
Situation, which is viewed so pessimistically by many of our 
film leaders. 

"It is a reaction to the general depression which has followed 
the war tbruout the world." responded Mr. Zukor "Nothing 
piore and nothing less " 



"How is business in the 
theaters thruout the country?" 
we asked. 

"Affected by the depression 
in proportion to the way the 
community itself is affected," 
was Mr. Zukor's answer. "Iff 
the agricultural sections, say of 
the Middle West, business is 
very bad. Our reports, how- 
ever, show an improvement here 
and there thruout the land. New 
York City is one of the centers 
of improvement and Manhattan 
may be considered something of 
a barometer of the country. We 
believe the depth of the depres- 
sion has long since been passed." 
"Do you think that the de- 
pression in theater attendance 
may be due to a reaction against 
pictures — an ebbing of inter- 
est?" 
"No." 

"Do you think that people are 
tiring of what is called the same- 
ness of photoplays?" 
"No. indeed." 

"Do you think that the foreign 
films, principally the German, 
have caused people to want to 
break away from the standard- 
ized type of American film?" 
"Certainly not, for there is no 
such thing as standardization over here. The few German 
films have merely created a ripple on our vast sea of film 
theatergoers." 

"You do not think the foreign films have had any effect 
on our pictures or our audiences ?" 

"Not the slightest," was Mr. Zukor's reply. "The temporary 
vogue of costume pictures was due, some of the foreign films 
merely happened to satisfy it." 

Out of respect to Mr. Zukor's extreme faith in the Ameri- 
can photoplay, we passed over the fact that not one of our 
producers would have made a costume picture, being bound 
by the theory that "exhibitors dont want 'em," had not Ernest 
I.ubitsch's "Passion" broken the way. So we turned to new 
questions. 

"What do American audiences like best at this moment?" 
we inquired. Only recently D. W. Griffith had told us that 
Americans like most of all the close-to-the-soil rural drama 
Mr. Zukor was equally emphatic in another direction. 
"The society drama," he replied. 

"You mean the Cecil de Mille type of play'" we asked 
"Exactly," was the answer. 

Here is an interesting commentary upon America — if it is 
true. Gloria Swanson's gowns are then the goal of our Amerfi 
( ( ontinucd on page 91 ) 
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The 

Prisoner of 

Zenda 

By 
DOROTHY DONNELL 



IT is without any idea of indiscreet 
implication that the chronicler states 
the simple fact that the red hair and 
cleft chin, which formed such a striking 
characteristic of the sons of the English 
House of Rassendyll, dated hack to 
shortly after the visit of one of the 
Rudolfs of Ruritania to England to' at- 
tend the coronation ceremonies of 
Queen Victoria. This Rudolf, it may- 
be stated, had red hair and a cleft chin, 
and was seen to be extremely attentive 
to the beautiful Countess Amelia, wife 
of, the Baron Rassendyll. Let us say 
no more, except to add — in the interests 
of strict historical accuracy — that the 
then Baron Rassendyll had black hair 
and a receding chin and his hobby was 
raising fancy goldfish with an incredi- 
ble number of tails. 

All this in explanation of the presence 
of Rudolf Rassendyll, the great-great 
grandson of the fair Amelia, in the first- 
class compartment of an extremely 
third-class railroad train picking its way 
across the recently altered map of Cen- 
tral Europe en route to attend the coro- 
nation ceremonies of the young king 
Rudolf; returning, as it were, the visit 
of the king's great-great grandfather so 
long ago. This English Rudolf was 
possessed of an ironic humor, a reck- 
less insouciance of temperament, which 
had undoubtedly shortened the late war 
materially, an attitude of mixed indif- 
ference and gay gallantry toward the 
ladies and a passion for any chance or 
choice that would enliven the dull warp 
of living with the bright crimson thread 
of Romance. 

Not that this trip to watch the pom- 
pous ceremonials of a small, out-of-the- 
world kingdom's coronation promised 
much in the way of romance. Yet, 
after comparing the portrait of the 
young king with his own reflection in 
the mirror, the freak had struck him of 
meeting the original of the portrait, face 
to face, to see whether, indeed, two peo- 
ple could possibly look so much the 
same. He was beginning to be bored. 

however. Perhaps it would be better to go to the Riviera where 
he was certain to meet some interesting people of either one 
of the two classes of his acquaintances ; class number one being 
ladies and gentlemen of title and comfortable purse, class num- 
ber two being neither ladies nor gentlemen in the strict sense 
of the words, but light-hearted freebooters of life who showed 
small golden heels to the world in cafes and theaters of the 
boulevard and wore clothes in a way that no high-born ladies 
or countesses ever could hope to wear them. 

i Twrniy .'evrr.i 




And then, to bolster up his weakening resolution to attend 
the ceremonies of his royal double, the King appeared oppor- 
tunely, a svelte, piquant young person, all ribbons and medals 
and charming ankles and undulant and glittering hair, who 
greeted him in a shower of French rapture and filled the com- 
partment with a gay souvenir of the kind of violets that bloom 
in Parisian boudoirs. 

"But it is a miracle, yes ! To find you here, rami eher Rudolf ! 
You have been a naughty man to leave me so long lonely, but 




Princess Flavia caught the 
glance of her waiting- 
maid upon her, and flamed 
like any common happy 
girl caught dreaming over 
her lover's picture 



I will forgive you if you will 
entertain me the entire way to 
Streslau ! You go to Streslau, 
yes?" 



Antoinette de Mauban belong- 
ed to the second class of Rudolf's 
expensive acquaintance, being a 
dancer in the Cafe Montmartre, the sort of place where the 
ladies who may be seen eating at the little tables are not the 
wives of the gentlemen who sit opposite them. As he conversed 
in the persiflage of the boulevards with this cordial young 
person, Rudolf sought a stray memory that seemed to connect 
her name with that of some prominent foreigner. Aha ! He • 
had it now — it was she whom rumor asserted Duke Michael, 
half-brother of- the King of Ruritania, had visited several times 
incognito. His instinct for romance was aroused. For surely it 
was not the custom at a royal crowning for the members of 
the king's family to invite the Antoinette de Maubans un- 
less 

Unless what? That was what, with his utmost suavity and 
diplomacy, Rudolf could not find out from his vivacious com- 
panion, altho once it seemed as tho he were close to discovery. 
And that was when, with smoldering, gaseous flames in her pale 
eyes, Antoinette spoke of the Princess Flavia, she of the natural 
golden coronet of hair and the profile of a flying nymph in 
some Greek frieze. 

"What men see in a cold woman !" shrugged Antoinette, lips 
scornful. "She has ice water in her veins and white cheeks. 
For all her royalty she is a raw schoolgirl, gauclie! And yet 
everybody seems to be mad over her! Mon Dieu!" She took 
out a complete little repair kit for beauty and recarmined her 
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lips, seeming to find solace 
in ,the result. 

Duke Michael had then 
been tactless enough to fall 
in love with the Princess 
Flavia. That saw itself ! 
But if he were no longer 
enamored of this enticing 
little Parisienne, why had he 
sent for her? To help him 
with some scheme — yes, pos- 
sibly. It was a use to which 
the conscienceless often put 
their last year's loves, judg- 
ing diabolically that they will 
do anything they are asked 
in the hope of rewinning 
their position. 

Rudolf, relying on his in- 
stinct, left the train and the 
vivacious Antoinette at 
Zenda, a little town a few 
miles this side of the capital. 
Romance, as he had already 
discovered, couldn't be cap- 
tured with a bold stroke, it 
must be stalked cunningly 
like wary game. In Zenda 
he might discover its trail 
and follow the scent at his 
leisure. 

A cluster of houses with 
picturesque roofs and ex- 
tremely naive notions of 
plumbing, a well in the 
square where the women in 
red and blue kerchiefs filled 
their pails with water and 
the air with the clatter of 
gossip, a small chapel with 
a wooden Christ crucified in 
realistic agony — this was 
Zenda. Rudolf found a thick 
venison steak and a talkative 
Mine Host at the Three Ears of Wheat and, while doing justice 
to the one, put a few casual queries to the other, eliciting a fact 
that caused him to shake hands with himself to the amazement 
of the innkeeper. 

The king was at Zenda, spending the few days before his 
coronation in rest and retirement at his brother the Duke's 
hunting lodge! Tomorrow morning he would leave for Stres- 
lau, to assume his crown on the following day. If he had been 
keeping an appointment with Destiny, he could not have done 
better. 

In the Zenda forest Rudolf made his way along the sun 
patterned pathway, singing lustily a certain lay relating to a 
second-hand rose, which the hand organs were playing all along 
the Strand when he left England. He was twenty-seven, 
healthy, and with enough money to assure a jingle when he 
slapped his pockets as long as he lived. What more can one 
ask of Fate? Except, perhaps, to pluck one single feather 
from Adventure's golden wing to wear in one's cap when grey- 
days come. 

And around the turning of the road it might have been heard 
now, beating the air with its pinions. Tho all that Rudolf saw 
were two men on horseback riding toward him. But when they 
came closer, he saw that they wore gorgeous uniforms and 
haughty mustaches, and were staring at him as tho they beheld 
something incredible and not to be believed. "Sire — " began 
one, faltering, but the other interrupted him with an oath. 

"By the Lord, it is not he! And yet that hair — those feat- 
ures, 'tis as tho they had been made after one pattern " 

"Such as the hair and features are, they undoubtedly belong 
to mc," Rudolf confessed with a droll smile, "but indeed it 
is not the first time that people have noticed the resemblance 
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to your august prince! However, l am an Englishman, Rudolf 
Rassendyll, at your service!" He bowed, while the two horse- 
men consulted hurriedly. 

"Colonel Sapt," the one with the most gold braid on his uni- 
form introduced himself, "Aide-de-camp of the King! Fritz 
von Tarlenheim who likewise serves his Majesty. And now, 
sir, it occurs to us that our royal master would be amused to 
meet his double face to face, for indeed a mirror would hardly 
give back truer lineaments of Rudolf of Ruritania! If you 

could change your plans and come with us " 

"I have no plans!" Rudolf said airily. "To make plans is 
to live by rote, which I detest. I take what comes, as I take 
now the opportunity to meet your king. I have always had a 
fancy that I would become the ermine myself," he smiled 
mockingly. "It runs in my family to have a taste for kings !" 
When Rudolf of Hyde Park and Rudolf of Ruritania stood 
side by side a little later, it was possible to discover differences. 
The Englishman was ruddy ; the king pale with shadows of 
dissipation under his eyes, out of which boredom peered wear- 
ily at a world that lacked savor. And yet they were amazingly 
alike, so much so that faint interest awoke in the king's listless 
face and he said, chuckling, that the resemblance showed that 
his ancestor had been most hospitably treated while on that 
long-ago visit to England. 

"Dine with me, cousin Rudolf !" he insisted, in careful Eng- 
lish. "For cousin you are, unless chins and noses lie! And 
tell me how the world looks thru eyes so like mine." 

They made a delightful meal of it, abandoning English for 
French which both spoke fluently, speaking of the gay world 
which lay far beyond the borders of Ruritania, the Opera 
Comique, the latest music-hall hit, the season at St. Moritz. 
During the meal — Rudolf remembered afterward — a servant 
brought in a bottle on a salver "with the compliments of Rupert 
of Hentzau." 

"A crony of Michael's," the king explained, "bad blood, I've a 
notion, but his wine is well enough. Will you drink with me, 
cousin ?" 

Rudolf barely touched his lips to the glass. Instinct again, 
for ordinarily he was no prude and looked upon the wine when 
it was red or white or any other color. But, cameo-clear upon 
the path of sunlight from the window, he had caught an in- 
stant's glimpse of a face shadow. It was not Sapt's or Fritz's. 
The nose was blunt, the lips seemed to smile exultantly, as tho 
at something going on within the room. When the king looked 
the other way, Rudolf emptied his glass into the tub of an 
oleander tree close by his chair. 

In her apartment in the royal palace Princess Flavia sat the 
next afternoon, while the sound of hammering from the avenue 
below her windows spoke of the erection of the great Colonnade 
of Honor thru which the coronation party would ride on the 
morrow. Or perhaps it was her heart she heard, as she looked 
down at the silver framed photograph of Rudolf in her hands 
and remembered how he had looked an hour ago when she had 
watched him from behind her curtains riding into the court- 
yard at the head of his aides. 

Something about the air of him, sitting very gallant and 
debonair upon his black horse, had set her cool maiden pulses 

beating hotly as no other man, and 
this man at no other time, had ever 
made them beat before. Yet she 
and Rudolf had been plighted 
from childhood and the betrothal 
would be announced at the 
Great Coronation Ball two 
days later. It had 
not occurred to 
her to question 
this disposi- 



tion of herself ; princesses, she had been taught, had no choice 
in these things — their duty was to the People. 

But what if she were learning to love this man whom she 
was to marry for the People's sake? The silken folds of her 
negligee rustled with her quickened breath, and she saw the 
pictured face in her hands thru a strange glamour. She had 
thought him a weakling, a little man in a big man's body, she 
had shuddered from the touch of his cold flabby hands that 
felt like dead flesh. Yet, an hour ago he had looked like the king 
he was to be — the difference was that between a man standing 
in the shadow and one standing in the sun. 

Flavia caught the glance of her waiting-maid upon her and 
flamed like any common happy maid caught dreaming over 
her lover's picture. It was late summer, but she could have 
sworn that the air was wistful and ecstatic with spring and 
the scent of frail white flowers that grow by rushing brooks. 
Tomorrow she would see him again, standing in the Cathedral 
to be crowned, a great man, but not too great to be loved. 

In the Cathedral the light was like a dim tapestry, embroid- 
ered with brilliant colors, the purple of pomp, the crimson of 
State, and the blue and yellow fires from ladies' jewels. Thru 
the rose windows above the altar the sunshine poured like 
golden wine upon the tall figure kneeling to receive the crown, 
giving him the look of some young knight of old fable, mystic, 
strange. Of •those who watched the crowning of Rudolf the 
Tenth of Ruritania, two stood side by side, yet swept by emo- 
tions as various as the North wind is unlike the South. 

Duke Michael could not believe the evidence of his eyes. 
Rudolf was here, yet not an hour ago he had received the 
message from Rupert of Hentzau confirming the one of the 
day before : "If Rudolf receives a crown today, it will be a 
heavenly crown. All went as planned. R." 

All went as planned! And here was Rudolf receiving the 
crown upon his bowed head that even in the dusk of the 
Cathedral flamed with the ancestral crimson of his line. Now 

he was stand- 
ing, pale and 
dign i f ied, 
reading his 
first speech 
to his people 
as their 
chosen lord, 




"Promise me Flavia 
shall never be queen 
and I will make you 
king with a single sen- 
tence!" She looked at 
him with eyes that 
caressed. "Rudolf had 
not the only red head 
and square chin in the 
world — and a crown 
does not always make a 
man a king I" 
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wflh a boyish and ingenuous embarrassment from a parchment 
scroll, in the sonorous Latin tongue. The Duke trembled with 
the nt essity of choking back .the murderous jealousy and 
chagrin that swept him as he advanced to kneel and swear 
allegiance. Then, rising, he made way for the Princess Flavia 
and, losing himself in the crowd, left the Cathedral. 

A sentimental sigh, gusty with tears, rose from the throng 
as they watched the girl in her white and gold robes sink down 
before the king and touch the hem of the royal cloak with lips 
faintly pink and curving, as some frail petal of the spring. 
Rudolf raised her and they stood an instant lost in one an- 
others' eyes, alone in the presence of the watching thousands 
as tho a spell had transposed them to some secret and enchanted 
isle. 

"How they love!" whispered the wife of a diplomat envi- 
ously : the diamonds on her bare, bitter white bosom sent forth 
cold flames. "What happiness — to be young and beautiful and 
loved by a king!" 

"It is like a story," murmured a worldly dowager who had 
buried three husbands. Her two chins shook emotionally, "he 
looks like Lohengrin or that dear delightful what-you-may-call- 
'ern who slew the dragon." 

"You will ride back to the palace beside me?" Rudolf asked 
in French. "You will ride with me all the way?" The pas- 
sionate intensity of his tone seemed to be asking another thing 
of her. It was the other thing she answered, with eyes lit with 
the soft flames of the candles on the altar. 

"All the way — with you — my lord !" 

"There they go, smirking and ducking like puppets to the 
tune of the fools' bravas !" Duke Michael said bitterly. "I 
would have made a. better king for them. It takes a man with 
guts to rule that rabble !" 

"Say rather — you will make a better king !" Antoinette de 
Mauban spoke softly. "What would you give me if 1 told 
you a secret that would put the crown upon your head ?" 

The two stood at the window of her hotel room, looking 
down upon the tossing flags, the dense throngs between which 
was passing the gilded carriage of State. "What do you mean ?" 
He seized l»er arm roughly so that she gave a cry of pain and 
loved him the more for the hurt. A primitive woman, she 



adored the brute in man. He might have whipped her and she 
would have crept to him and kissed his boots. 

"Eat first." she said in a voice shaken with love, "and then 
I will tell you.'' 

He sat down, a black, scowling hulk. "Eat ! With failure 
sticking in my throat! Pshaw — why do I listen to you? Why 
did I let you come away from your boulevards? If I hadn't 
spent last evening with you, I could have gone to Zcnda and 
seen the business thru with my own eyes instead of letting 
Rupert blunder it !" 

Antoinette slipped to her knees before him. laying her fan- 
tastically waved head upon his breast. "Was not last night 
worth losing a kingdom for, my Man?" she murmured in a 
drugged voice. "Rut there! Nothing is lost if you will listen 
to me. But I would rather stick a knife into your heart than 
think of you sitting beside that simpering flaxen fool on the 
throne ! Promise Flavia shall never be queen, and I will make 
you king with a single sentence !" 

He looked at her dubiously. "Speak it, then! I have no 
patience for riddles !" 

She gazed up with eyes that caressed. "Rudolf had not the 
only red head and square chin in the world," said Antoinette 
triumphantly, "and a crown does not always make a man a 
king! Were you blind that you did not see that it was not 
your spineless brother who wore his robes today?" 

"Not — Rudolf?" His slower wits groped after her. "Non- 
sense! Who was it then?" 

"An Englishman named Rassendyll. I tell you I rode with 
him on the train not three days since. I met him years ago at 
the races at Auteuil — does a woman forget the eyes that have 
gazed at her, the lips that have kissed her? Oh, there's no 
mistake — but go to Zenda and prove it ! And then come 
back"- — her eyes glittering like mica between closed lids — "come 
back and thank me " 

"By the Eternal God !" swore Duke Michael, giving her a 
hasty kiss and putting her aside, "I will !" 

At that moment, in an anteroom of the palace, three men 
faced each other palely. One, still in the royal robes of the 
newly crowned king, broke what had been the silence of horror 
with an effort. "You say — the king is kidnapped? And his 
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servant murdfi 

>'i • Hut who — " 
"lie was drug 
ged first, wasn't 
he?" asked Sapt 
with a gr^an. 
Hentzau, of 
course ! Michael 
is clearing the 
way to the 
throne, but he 
wont kill Ru- 
dolf to my way 
of thinking, for 
fear of you." 

"A short 
reign y o u'r e 
likely to have!" 
Fritz croaked, 
making the ges- 
ture of slashing 
his throat. "You 
had better save 
your skin, my 
friend, while it 
still is whole 
enough to keep 
your blood from 
spilling !" 

Rudolf Ras- 
sendy 11 flung 
back his head 
and laughed, a 
very gallant, 
joyous laugh, 
seeing before 
the eyes of his 
soul a woman's 
face, all pearl 
and rose, with 
eyes that drown- 
ed thought in 
their blue deeps. 
"Run away? 

Not much !" he cried. "I'll stay and hold King Rudolf's job 
till he can take it himself, which God send will be soon! Have 
a dozen men you can trust sent to Zenda to find out what they 
can — oh yes, and look up a frizzle-headed bit of drygoods with 
the Rue de la Paix trade-mark on her, named Antoinette de 
Mauban. She's first cousin to Trouble, that girl, I'm willing 
to bet my brand-new crown !" 

It took Fritz quite two days to follow the elusive Antoinette's 
violet scented trail, which led him finally to the chateau at 
Zenda, adjoining Duke Michael's hunting lodge. That the mas- 
ter of the place might be within was unlikely, Fritz reasoned, 
since for the sake of appearances he would be at the Corona- 
tion Ball, meanwhile — also for the sake of appearances, he 
would have left the lady at 
home. Which deductions proved 
to be correct in both cases, and 
he spent a pleasant but profit- 
less evening of verbal fencing 
with the adroit, and slippery 
Antoinette that had no result 
until he happened to mention 
the name of Princess Flavia. 

Instantly she grew rigid. 
"Tell me" — she leaned to him, 
panting, lips red and venom- 
ous — "tell me, does Duke 
Michael love that creature with 
her face of curd?" 

Even Fritz's slow wits grasp- 
ed his cue. "Oh yes !" He 
waved his hand carelessly, as 



"You came, ' no doubt, 
Princess, to satisfy your 
anxiety in regard to King 
Rudolf's safety?" said a 
suave voice in their ears, 
bringing them apart to 
find Colonel Sapt beside 
them 



tho relating a matter of common 

knowledge. "He will surely 

marry her unless Rudolf, the 

king, does so. Everyone knows 

that." 

Antoinette laughed shrilly. 

Presently she grew quiet. "Then 

Rudolf, the king, shall marry 

her ! Listen to me, fool ! The 

red head prancing about at the ball tonight is not the king but 

one they have substituted, because the real king was drugged 

the night before his coronation." 

Fritz pretended vast astonishment and incredulity. "Pooh ! 

A pretty story — then where is 
the king?" 

The angry demi-mondaine 
pointed a jeweled finger down- 
ward. "In the cellar of this 
chateau, a prisoner!" she cried. 
"Tonight, as soon as Michael 
receives word that his hireling 
the Lizard has stabbed the pup- 
pet in the palace, Rudolf will 
be strangled, and the Duke will 
fall heir to his throne and his 
betrothed!" Flecks of froth 
foamed at her mouth. She was 
a creature possessed of the 
devils of jealousy. "Go — quick- 
ly or you will be too late to 
(Continued on page 74) 



THE PRISONER OF ZENDA 

Fictionized by permission from the Metro Pic- 
tures Corporation's offering of the Rex Ingram 
production of the adaptation by Mary O'Hara of 
the story by Anthony Hope. The cast: 

Rudolf Rassendyll ) i _ : c . 

King Rudolf { Lews Stone 

Princess Flavia Alice Terry 

Colonel Sapt Robert Edeson 

Black Michael Stuart Holmes 

Rupert of Hentzau Ramon Samaniegos 

Antoinette de Mauban Barbara La Marr 

Count von Tarlenheim Malcolm McGregor 

Marshal von Strakenz Edward Connelly 

Countess Helga Lois Lee 
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"But you 
know we were 
Quakers. We 
said 'yea and nay,' and 'thee 
and thou,' and applied every 
Scriptural injunction literal- 
ly," said Mildred Davis 
roguishly, discussing her an- 
cestors. "If they could have 
seen me in New York!" 





| DONT know why the 
I powers that be did not plan 
it differently, but the very 
•morning that Mildred Davis 
was leaving New York for the 
Coast I was sent to interview 
her. 

She opened the door of her 
suite at the Biltmore very 
cautiously, revealing at first 
only a pert nose, two big blue 
eyes, a mass of bright hair standing out from her head in every 
direction. She was holding about her a dainty silk kimono. 
Below it peeped the frills of her pajamas and a pair of tiny 
slippers. 

"I'm a sight," she said, "but come in. We're just out of bed 
— mother and I — and our train leaves at one." Two tumbled 
beds, and an attractive young woman, looking not very much 
older than Mildred herself, who was hastily emptying the con- 
tents of a closet and several drawers, bore witness to this 
statement. 

"Such a two weeks," sighed Mildred blissfully, seating her- 
self before a mirror and making futile dabs at her flowing hair — 
finally curling her diminutive self up on the broad window 



Mildred Yea 
and Nay 



With Special Photographs 
by Kenneth Alexander 



ledge near a steaming radiator. 
"Let's have coffee sent up, 
mother, please. I'm cold and 
hungry and there's so much 
packing to do." Jumping up to 
turn over a pile of neatly folded 
clothing and hopelessly disar- 
ranging it. 

"You have been shopping, of 
course," I said-, and gazed long- 
ingly at the heap of lingerie of 
quality and quantity that only 
movie stars can ever hope to 
possess. 

"Oh, yes," she responded dis- 
interestedly, "but the theaters! 
The restaurants ! The dancing ! 
Such a two weeks !" 

"But this is not your first visit 
to New York — you lived in 
Philadelphia." 

"So I did," she said with rogu- 
ish glint of blue eyes. "But you 
know we were Quakers. We 
said 'yea and nay' and 'thee and 
thou' and applied every Scrip- 
tural injunction literally. I went 
to a Friends school and we lived 
very quietly. Poor old William 
Penn and all my illustrious an- 
cestors turned over in their 
graves, I suppose, when we left 
the home in Philadelphia that 
had been ours for fifty years 
and went to Seattle, Washing- 
ton. And when I took dancing 
lessons and went later to Los 
Angeles and into the movies, 
they must have simply writhed 
in distress. But if they could 
have seen me in New York! 
"Honestly, I never had been 
to any real theaters before. We went nearly every night 
and to every matinee. After the performance we would go 
some place and dance — sometimes to two or three places. Mr. 
Lloyd is in our party, you know, and Mr. and Mrs. Hal Roach, 
and we all have been wild together. 

"No, I should not want to keep it up indefinitely. And I'm 
not sure that I would like being in New York all the time. 
Everything and everybody goes at such a terrific rate of speed. 
Whether it's business or pleasure, every moment counts and 
there's little ceremony about it. 

"When I had been here a day or so, I went down one after- 
noon all dressed up and trying to be very dignified and stopped 
outside the hotel for a taxi. In a minute or two a dilapidated 
affair drew up and the driver stepped out and said, 'Taxi, lady.' 
Out home I would never dream of getting into such a tacky 
looking thing, so I stepped back and said, 'I dont think I want 
that — isn't there a — a better one?' 

" 'What do you mean a better one,' he said scornfully, hold- 
ing open the door. 'This is a taxi — what more does you want? 
Step lively, Miss,' and he gave me a shove that landed me 
head first on the seat and away we went." 

As Mildred Davis rehearsed the scene between herself and 
the irate taxi driver, it was to understand why she is the perfect 
comedian. She has the sense of humor that can see 
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the funny side of everything — even 
tho it may be directed against herself. 
That she is the joke makes it all the 
funnier. A humor as rare as it is whole- 
some. 

Hers is a rare talent, too — and we are 
glad that she developed it. Glad that she 
broke away from the eternal severities of 
her illustrious ancestors and put on the cap 
and bells — that she is making it her job to 
serve the common good by practising and 
promoting the gospel of laughter. 

Perhaps in the time of William Penn, 
she philosophizes, life was so simple that it 
needed no sedative of foolery. Even tho 




Hers is a rare talent, too — and we are glad 
that she developed it — glad she broke away 
from the eternal severities of her illustrious 
ancestors and put on the cap and bells — glad 
that she is making it her job to serve the 
common good by practising and promoting 
the gospel of laughter 
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they were unfailingly serious they could be happy. But 
today with its problems and worries needs laughter as 
a relief from the strain and stress of modern life. 

"I have enjoyed this holiday the more," she continued, 
"because it was so unexpected. We expected to come 
East, but not until a little later. But one of the men in 
the picture we were making met with an accident -which 
held up the production and we took advantage of it to 
come East. 

"It has all been perfect except that I had to pose for 
a lot of pictures. 'When I get on the train this after- 
noon, I shall just be quiet and relax, and when we get 
to the Coast I will be all rested. And I'm going to try 
to sort out all the things that are jumbled up in my mind, 
so that I can. tell what plays I've seen and what I liked 
best. 

"And my small brother, Jack," she said gleefully, 
gathering up an army of toys and a varied assortment of 
books, "maybe I wont be glad to get back to him !" 

We have a wholesome respect for Quaker blood. It 
produces good American stock — also beauty of high 
quality — the quality that takes generations of gentle 
(Continued on page 75) 
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"In the spring 
the young man's 
fancy lightly 
turns to thoughts 
of love." You 
know that old 
line — who does- 
n't? You know 
it's true — and 
here's the proof, 
Occidental and 
Oriental, old and 
new 
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In the circle, Ralph 
Graves woos his 
leading lady, Colleen 
Moore. Below Jack 
Abbe looks wist- 
fully at a coquettish 
Winter Blossom. 
Right, Sessue Haya- 
kawa vamps his 
own wife, and at the 
bottom of the page, 
Norma Talmadge 
listens to sweet 
nothings 
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Above Pharaoh in a mo- 
ment of relaxation just 
after building a pyramid. 
Circle, even Will Rogers 
essays romance. Below, 
Jacqueline Logan re- 
sponds to the spring as 
well as Raymond McKee, 
and at the bottom of the 
page, Joseph Schildkraut 
plays gallant to Lillian 
Gish 



You know this love 
business started in the 
Garden of Eden and 
has been going strong 
ever since. Right on 
this page are four dif- 
ferent epochs — all the 
same thing. And if 
any doubt remains, 
consult your own man- 
ly chest about May 
first— B. C, A. D., C. 
O. D., it doesn't matter 
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But I have met a 
prof, athlete who 
is a bit different; 
who combines a 
certain amount of 
elan with a su- 
perabundance of 
muscle ; who is 
both natural and 
brainy — a regular 
good fellow — 
George Walsh 
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athletes or- 
dinarily make me sick. 
They're so full of vim, 
vigor and vitality that they 
never give anyone a chance 
to notice anythirtg except 
how healthy they are. Usu- 
ally they are a great disap- 
pointment, and you get 
bored to death watching 
them strut and puff and expand their ten-inch 
chests. 

You go to interview them ; you go away with- 
out having heard them say anything else than 
how grand they are — how they can whip every 
other athlete that was ever born and all that. 

But I have met a prof, athlete who is a bit dif- 
ferent. Who combines a certain amount of elan 
with a superabundance of muscle. Who is natu- 
ral, and brainy, and a regular good fellow — 
George Walsh. 

To me it has always seemed regrettable that 
Walsh has never been given his real chance to 
act. In other words, his chest has stood in his 
way. He has the most glorious physique a he- 
man could ever have. Furthermore he has a fine, 
sympathetic nature and a headful of real ideas. 
What better combination for an actor? 

But, it's just as he says — the public seem to like 
to see him in celluloid athletics. Admittedly he is 
a matinee idol. He says that sometimes he wishes 
he weren't, yet he also declares that matinee-idol- 
ship is frequently a delectable state. Nor is he 
conceited. 

"Being a matinee idol," he said, and laughed, 
"isn't all it's cracked up to be. You have to 
look your very best every minute you're out 



If You Dont Weaken 



in public or else people are disappointed in you. 

"Not long ago I had to make a personal appear- 
ance one evening at a theater. I'd had a hard day at 
the studio and in order to look and feel fresh for the 
stage I did a few turns in the swimming pool at the 
club. However I stayed in the water a bit longer than 
I expected. 

"When I got to the theater, my hair was still wet, 
Ordinarily it is rather curly, but the water made it 
'lay' straight back. When I was coming out of the 
theater, I heard some girls discussing the appearance, 
and one of them very disgustedly said : 

" 'I bet he wears a wig in pitchers. His hair ain't 
curly — an' I dont like it straight !' " 

Of course we laughed at the ridiculousness of the 
whole thing. But the public's idea of an actor gener- 
ally is ridiculous. We interviewers usually discover 
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that they're human, interesting folk, 
very much engrossed in the business of 
making a success of themselves. 

And, as Walsh said, being a profes- 
sional hero has its many drawbacks. He 
told me a story — not for publication — 
and I cant resist the temptation. I've 
heard of the same thing happening to 
any number of other young men who 
make their living by starring in pictures. 
Hence : 

Some time ago Walsh got a "fan" 
letter from an English girl. Film stars 
dont usually answer their own mail, but 
this particular note was so well written 
that he made an exception to the rule. 
The girl would write other letters — 
purely platonic — and Walsh, feeling that 
he had made a real friend, replied. But, 
however, came a letter one day telling 
that the girl loved him, asking him to 
come to Eng- 
land to marry 
her. He was 
horrified, and 
cabled that such 
a step was im- 
possible. 

"It frightened 
me to death!" 
he declared. "I 
didn't know 
what to do. I 
could al- 
ready see 
headlines 
in the news- 
papers as ^ 
to how a 
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And what makes 
me like Walsh is 
the fact that he 
looks at issues 
squarely. He 
doesn't try to 
avoid them. He 
is happy now that 
he is sufficiently 
popular to be a 
star, yet he does 
not expect to re- 
main a star until 
he's ninety 



Photograph by 
Woodbury, L. A 



film star had en- 
ticed a harmless 
girl from her home across 
the seas." 

But the girl ignored the 
cable. George didn't hear 
from her and thought the 
incident closed, until, some 
clays later, a telephone call 
at his hotel informed him 
that the girl was in Mon- 
treal, ready to be brought 
into this country. Step by 
step, she pressed the mat- 
ter until she finally moved into a New York 
apartment near Walsh's. It was only, with the 
greatest difficulty that he could induce 
her to return to England. 

"I think I had to tell her I was al- 
ready married to convince her," he 
laughed. 

Walsh is very sensible. He realizes 
that every film star has his day; that, 
eventually, new faces will replace the 
older ones on the screen. When his day 
is over, he is not going to hang around stu- 
dios looking for work, he says. Instead, he is 
going into business. 
He has a trainer now who has . trained most of the 
Olympian athletes. Already the two are making plans to 
sponsor a gymnasium in New York or Chicago. In fact, that 
(Continued on page 83) 
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Yellow Men and Gold 



rYSTERY. Adven- 
ture. Romance, Love 
the editors say 
that's what the public wants, 
not this morbid Russian dope 
where everybody commits sui- 
cide before the end. including the 
reader ; or this realism stuff where 
people go around with their souls un- 
dressed, and the highest point of the 
action comes 
when somebody 
kicks the cat. 
Mystery, Ad- 
venture — all 
right, here goes. 
If I dont put a 
story across 

pretty soon, I'll have to get out of the 
habit of eating. 

Let's see. It wouldn't be a bad idea to 
start, out with a murder. Everybody 
likes*- murders. There's the mystery — 

who killed him and why. Now for the adventure part — 
hidden treasure ! Stevenson didn't have any copyright on the 
idea. For romance, how about a desert island and a fight be- 
tween two rival companies of treasure hunters? As for the 
love, that only needs two people, a man and a girl. The mirror 
yonder will give me my hero, and here's my heroine in this 
silver frame, bless her heart ! Now let's go ! 

A heavy mist, coupled with the autumn dusk, had sucked up 
the world like grey blotting-paper. Thru the fine film ordinary 
objects looked phantomlike, ghastly, like things seen under 
water. James Parrish, hurrying home to the little cottage on 
the edge of the glen where he had spent a fruitless summer 
writing fiction and growing cabbages (which were far more 
successful than the fiction) found himself thinking that it was 
a night for strange happenings, for the Unusual to stalk abroad. 

And hardly had the thought been formulated than he heard 
a sound, half cry. half moan, somewhere in the mist close at 
hand. Dropping his package of books, he stood still, waiting 
for the sound to be repeated. Ah, there it was again — "For 
the love of Christ — someone — come " 

Breasting the murk. Parrish made his way down the sides 
of the glen, the trickling of water growing nearer with every 
plunge. He was almost upon the brook when the cry rose 
again at his feet, and he saw a dark huddle stirring feebly 
on the wet ground. A white face stared up at him like a clay 
mask of pain as he knelt beside it. "Get the wallet — under the 
<ootted rock," came gasping from the blue lips, "they've killed 
me — for it " 



Parrish 
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By 
ROSSITER KENT 



Not so bad for a start. 
ehf People will zvonder 
whafs in the wallet, and the 
spotted rock has a mysterious 
sound. Nozv, let's see. The 
plot has got to start along here. 
I might have the murderer ap- 
pear. No, better not have my hero 
see him yet. 

tho he were moving in 

some nightmare 

dream from 

which he would 

waken in a 

moment. Dead ! 

He had seen 

death at close 

quarters in 

France and knew its blue-white pallor 

only too well. A hasty examination 

showed that the man had been stabbed 

thru the stomach with a blunt instrument 

— his heart beat more thickly as he 

thought, "It couldn't have happened more than a few minutes 

ago! The man who did it must be near here somewhere, hiding 

in the fog." 

Parrish wasn't a coward, as many a German ghost could 
have testified, but the fog was suddenly full of watchful eyes, 
of reaching bloody hands, and panic seized him, the unrea- 
soning panic of the Unseen. He ran wildly, splashing thru 
the brook, stumbling thru heavy red clay and finally falling 
headlong over a rock. As he picked himself up, sobered by 
the shock and ashamed of his fear, he thought that he heard 
footsteps stopping abruptly behind him — or perhaps they were 
the beating of his own heart. For the rock over which he 
had stumbled was blotched with lichen and pitted with mica 

like pockmarks — "the spotted rock " 

In an instant he had rolled it from its socket and stooping, 
picked up a tattered ivallet such as seamen carry. A cry of 
excitement burst from his lips before he could check it, and 
again the fog seemed full of heavy breathing and stealthy 
steps. Once more Parrish fled from the peril of the Unknown, 
thrusting the wallet into his pocket as he ran. And presently 
thru the whirling wreaths of vapor, blurred the lights of a 
house close by at the head of the glen, and the sound of 
laughter and the lisp of dancing feet came to his ears with 
the reassuring message of human beings' presence. 

It was Tom Carroll's place, filled as always with the loud- 
voiced men and shrieking, cigaret smoking women who had 
been driving by his cottage all summer, setting his timid ideas 
to flight, filling the peace of the woods with the roar of motor 
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cut-outs and the clamor of voices. But Parrish was not 
fastidious about his company now. Panting up the steps, he 
rang the bell ; a Filipino with slit-like eyes opened the door, 
ushering him in. His feet left wet, muddy tracks on the pale- 
colored carpet, but he was too excited, too full of the amazing 
story he had to tell them, to notice that. Which was unfor- 
tunate, for if he had had his wits about him he might have 
made an odd discovery. Not only did his shoes leave tracks 
behind him as he entered the crowded drawing-room, but 
curiously enough they made tracks before him as well ! 

Tom Carroll, the host, a florid stoutish man, was singing at 
the piano so earnestly that he was quite out of breath as he 
turned to greet the newcomer. "How's the hermit ?'" he asked 
jovially, and then seemed to notice Parrish's white face and 
wild aspect for the first time. "What in the sacred name of 
Volstead ! Haven't seen a ghost have you?" 

"No," said the visitor grimly. "I've seen a corpse!" The 
women screamed, except one, a tall sinuous girl who accented 
her oriental type by an exotic manner of dress. She was 
smoking a cigaret. and lay back lazily on the chaise lounge, 
apparently occupied in forming perfect smoke rings while 
Parrish told his tale and exhibited the wallet. The men gathered 
close reading the scrap of paper it contained aloud. "Inven- 
tory of articles of gold, silver and jewels, consigned by 
Pizarro from Peru to the King of Spain and sunk off the 
shore of this island at the latitude and longitude indicated 011 
map. 

Eight thousand ingots of gold. 

Eight thousand ingots of silver. 

Chest of golden ewers. 

Small box of emeralds carved like roses. 

A little tree of gold." 

The men glanced at one another behind Parrish's back and 
one, with an affectation of casualties^ reached out his hand for 
the paper but, swift as a srtake uncoiling, the languid beauty 
with the shaven eyebrows was before him. Carmen — what 
her last name was. it is probable that her friends scarcely 
remembered — glanced at the map between heavy lids, touched 
with black paste. . 
and then handed 
it back to Par- 
rish with an im- 
pudent bold look 
at the faces of 
the men gath- 
ered around 
hiin. 

"Very inter- 
esting, Mr. 
Parrish! But if 
I were you, I 
wouldn't trust it 
out of my hands. 
You mightn't al- 
ways be among 
— such good 
friends !" 

Concealing his 
discomfiture un- 
der a bluff laugh. * 
Tom Carroll 
moved away. 
"Oh. well, it's 
probably a fake ! 
Still, it would 
be good fun to 
make a cruise to 
that island — be 
outside the three- 
mile limit any- 
how! I've got 
my yacht Cal- 
liope steamed 
up in the harbor 
up at IFrisco 

r 
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now. We were just talking before you came in of going pt-url 
fishing — if you like, we'll go on your wild goose chase instead." 

And so all in the short space of an hour, James Parrish had 
discovered a murder, found a mysterious wallet hinting at 
fabulous treasure, and agreed to abandon fiction and start out 
with a company of almost strangers to search for it below 
some azure tropic sea. And behind a smoke screen a pair of 
eyes, long and narrow and full of little orange and green flames. 
watched him, very much as a cat watches the mouse that she 
means to catch and eat when she is finished playing with it. 

So much for mystery! Dont look at me so reproachfully 
from your frame, darling — you're coming in right now. And 
you bet you're not going to leave till the end of the storx, for 
the hero cant do without you. But hotv do you GET into the 
plot? It wont do to have you the regulation ingenue in frills 
and curls, because this has got to be an adventure story. Aha. 
how's this! 

Precisely one week later, James Parrish -after an afternoon 
spent in the company of Carroll drinking somebody's health — 
it was Pussyfoot Johnson's the last he could remember —came 
to. his senses to find himself in the Pacific Ocean, which was 
very ill-flavored indeed. He was a fair swimmer, but the 
liquor he had drunk still clogged his brain and he went down 
for the second time, carrying a lightning-flash vision of the 
Calliope with a face grinning down at his struggles over the rail. 

When he came up he struck out feebly, knowing as he did 
so that it was useless and he was about to drown, thinking 
confusedly — "Carroll did it! There was something in the 
drink — he killed that poor fellow in the glen and now he's 
hilled me " 

The water lapped over his face distorting the Calliope 
horribly, and a rushing sound 
filled his ears. Then — with the 

world slipping away on a tide of "Beg pardon . . ." Parrish 

darkness — a hand seized his said laboriously, ". . . 

collar, jerking his head above making lots of trouble 

.1 . 1 u c • • • and then the Face 

the water and he saw a Face disappeared together with 

close to his, the prettiest face everything else 
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Half way down the sway- that he had ever seen, and lin- 

ing ladder, Parrish paused doubtedly a woman's, 

to look back at the quaint , <r> 3 , „ t> • i • i 

little figure leaning over B . e g pardon. Parnsh said 

the rail laboriously, "making lots of 

trouble " 

And then the Face disap- 
peared, together with everything else. And for uncounted 
eons there was nothing in the world but darkness, thru which 
he must grope endlessly on. It was with immense effort 
that a million years later or so he pushed the darkness aside 
and emerged into lamplight in which the same Face floated, 
gazing anxiously down upon him. "Thank goodness!" said 
lips that were soft and red and curled over at the edges like 
a flower petal, "I thought you'd never come to. You swallowed 
a great deal of ocean, you know !" 

With clearing vision, he saw that he was in a cabin with 
polished wood ceiling and walls which seemed to sway from 



side to side. He sat 
up giddily, staring at ■ 
the quaint 'little 
figure in the Chinese 
clothes before him. 
"You cant be a 
Chink with that 
hair!" he said. "No 
Chinese girl has yel- 
low hair." 

The face curved 
into delicious 
laughter. "No," ad- 
mitted the girl, "I'm 
only Bessie. You 
fell overboard from 
the yacht and your 
friends seemed to 
be afraid of getting 
their clothes wet, so 
I brought you 
aboard the Shan- 
tung. We're start- 
ing out in a little 
while, so perhaps 
you'd better let me 
tell Chang to take 
you to the yacht." 

"If I ever got on 
the Calliope again, 
they'd try poisoning 
the next time !" Par- 
rish said grimly, and 
then, hurriedly he 
told her of the find- 
ing of the wallet 
. and the decision to 
seek the sunken 
treasure. "They 
frisked me for the 
wallet when they'd 
got me doped." he 
said ruefully, "and 
then pushed me 
overboard." His 
jaw set in a ridge 
under the young 
skin, "But I'll get 

there somehow " 

"What can we do 
if we haven't the 
map?" Bessie asked 
breathlessly, her 
eyes like stars. The 
"we" made her a 
partner in his enter- 
prise. It warmed 
his heart singularly. 
Grinning, he turned back the collar of his coat and ripped 
the lining, drawing out a sodden paper on which a map was 
still visible. "I kept the original," he admitted, "what they 
got was a copy, and I neglected to give the location of the 
treasure on the shore line of the island in the copy ! I had 

a hunch everything wasn't exactly on the square " his 

face clouded. He sunk his head dejectedly on his hands. "But 
what's the use? In the geography I studied an island, even 
a treasure island, was a body of land completely, surrounded 
by water. And I haven't any ship." 

For reply, the golden-haired enigma went to the cabin door 
and called, "Chang! Chang!" 

A Chinaman, yellow as jaundice, with bright restless eyes 
under lashless lids answered, and they spoke in a weird tongue. 
Then, glowing, she turned to Parrish. "Chang says we'll go 
catch 'em treasure ! The Shantung is bound for Pekin, and 
we'll take in the Island on the way !" 
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Hurrying to the deck, hand in hand, the two saw a faint 
smudge on the horizon, locating the departing Calliope with 
her faithless crew. "Pooh, we'll catch them easily!" Bessie 
cried. "The Shantung can beat anything ! I ought to know — 
I've lived on her for ten years !" 

Later, as the Chinese boat dipped down into the smooth 
valleys and climbed the crested mountains of the sea under 
the sun and moon, coming closer and closer to the island of 
their map, James Parrish learned that Bessie was the daughter 
of a missionary who had left her in the care of Chang, the 
Captain of the boat on which he died. But tho she had spent 
her girlhood on this boat, amid these alien beings with their 
yellow skins and slanting eyes, she was as well read as any 
girl he had ever known, for at every port Chang bought her 
books. She had touched the strange life of many lands, had 
seen Pekin and the mosques of the East, and tropic isles where 
palm trees cast their doubles on dazzling white beaches. She 
had thought long thoughts, sitting under the velvet night, or 
gazing at the conflagration of the Southern Cross overhead. 

Some of these thoughts she confided to him, as they walked 
the decks or sat* in the prow, watching their wake make a 
phosphorescent pathway far behind. And as he listened, with 
a queer sense of humbleness, to her white girl-dreams and in 
return confided to her the things that he had never told a living 
soul, his hopes and ambitions, his desire to take words and with 
them paint pictures to make life wonderful to those who read 
them, all the while Chang watched them with his inscrutable 
almond eyes and nodded over his carved ivory pipe like an 
amiable joss granting them his blessing. 

Hum! Now, let's see. It's about time to jazz things up a bit. 
And the best way to do that is to bring on another lady. Enter 
the vamp! 

It was when they were not more than a day's distance from 
the latitude and longitude of the pictured island, they sighted 
the Calliope 
ahead on the 
horizon. And 
then, thru the 
glasses, Bessie 
saw something 
else and called 
Parrish excited- 
ly. "By the Sa- 
cred Codfish!" 
swore Jimmy, 
"you're right! 
There's a boat 
left her and it's 
coming this 
way! I suppose 
we'll have to 
lower a life-boat 
and go see what 
is wrong." 

Chang, making 
chop-suey of 
consonants and 
vowels, issued 
orders and clam- 
bered down the 
rope-ladder, car- 
rying a gun to 
be prepared for 
any eventuality. 
Half way down 
the swaying lad- 
der after him, 
Parrish paused 
to look back at 
the quaint little 
figure waving 
over the rail. A 
lump rose to his 
throat. He was 
a writer remem- 



ber, and now it had occurred to him to imagine how he would 
feel if he were leaving that small, colorful figure behind for- 
ever instead of for a few moments. "I believe," he thought 
amazedly, "I believe to my soul I'm falling in love with her !" 

The thought gave him a guilty aspect when, a little later, he 
helped the lacquered head and somewhat flaunting person of 
Carmen over the rail and mumbled an introduction to the won- 
dering Bessie. He felt as tho he had asked this intrusive lady 
with her possessive air to drop around to tea, and when Carmen 
laid a jeweled white hand tenderly on his coat sleeve and said. 
sotto voce, "You might say you're glad to see me, Jimsy ! After 
all the trouble I had slipping away from the others to come to 
you!" The harassed young man turned darkly crimson and 
flung a beseeching glance at Bessie's quivering lips and troubled 
eyes. Life on a Chinese junk had not taught Bessie how to 
deal with a triangular situation such as this. For the rest of 
the way to the island she left Carmen in triumphant possession, 
and remained below in her cabin. While Chang puffed his 
pipe fiercely and muttered malediction on ladies who made calls 
on his passengers in mid-ocean. 

But there was small opportunity for Carmen to weave a spell 
over her rather morose victim, for by another morning the 
island was in sight, a dot of land on a great plain of sea. The 
Calliope was not in view when they turned about the lower 
end of the island and steamed along the coast on the other side. 

And now arose an unforeseen difficulty. For tho the latitude 
and the longitude agreed exactly with the map, the shore line 
was mysteriously different. Where there should have been 
coves, there were cliffs; and 
where there should have been 

promontories, there were inlets. At their first encounter, the 

Bessie, who at the first cry of Chinese on the cliffs came 

.it mi u 1 i r _ L. off victorious, leaving two 

Land! had emerged from her o{ the CaHl ' pe . s se 8 amen 

seclusion a trifle pale, a bit dead on the rocks below 
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Meanwhile on the hilltop 
where the skeleton of the 
whale ribbed the sun with 
its huge vertebrae, Parrish 
and Bessie stood hand in 
hand before the rotting 
prow of a boat hulk, half 
buried in the white sea sand 



of the hill over yonder look 
like anything but the skeleton 
of a whale! Of course, a 
whale couldn't have climbed 
up there to die. but it certainly 
looks like one. Here, you look 
Chang!" 

The Chinaman peered thru 
glasses, and nodded his head 
three times excitedly. "Him 
whale all light ! Whale no fly 
— island one time fire moun- 
tain — plenty earthquake liftum 
whale out of water. Tleasure 
up there maybe I" 

"Of course !" Parrish ex- 
claimed with chagrin. "'Why 
didn't I think of that! That's 
v'ry the shore line is so changed. 



quiet but painfully polite to 
Carmen, and ostentatiously 
formal with Parrish, found the 
first clue to the mystery. 

"It's queer," she exclaimed, 
shifting the binoculars from 
one focus to another, "but- 1 
cant make that thing on top 



YELLOW MEN AND GOLD 
Fictionized by permission from the Goldwyn pro- 
duction of the Gouvemeur Morris story. Editorial 
credit. Clayton Hamilton. Directed by Irwin VVillat 
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Cunningham William Moran 
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John . William A. Carroll 

Abraham (the cookl R. T. Frazier 



Quick ! Let's get ashore 
and prove it!" 

Carrying guns, the 
crew piled into the boats 
and with Chang, Parrish 
and the two women, in 
the first, swept the sunny 
shallows with their oars, 
disturbing schools of 
rainbow-colored fish with 
feathery fins, landing 
presently on a tiny beach, 
invisible from the open 
sea. Parrish would have 
run ahead to help Bessie 
who was climbing the 
steep hillside sturdily as 
a boy in her freedom 
from hampering skirts, 
but Carmen, panting and 
gasping piteously after 
the first few feet, was 
the logical heir to his 
arm. 

Half way up the cliff, 
Chang divided his party. 
r sending three coolies in 

^L each direction to warn 

1/ them of possible inter- 

lopers. His quick ear 
had caught, what none 
of the rest had heard — 
the rattle of oar-locks 
from somewhere down 
below, and the grating 
of keels against the rocks 
that formed the shore on 
the farther side of the 
■■■■^ island. 

Cant zvrite an authen- 
tic adventure story with- 
out spiWng blood in it. 
and you mustn't kill off 
anybody the readers are 
fond of. Those are two 
commandments for au- 
thors. In real life, the 
wicked usually live to be 
millionaires and ride in their own Rolls-Arrow. But in books 
it's an author's duty to punish them. Here goes. 

The party from the Calliope numbered thirty, while not more 
than half that number had come ashore from the Shantung. 
but the yellow men had the advantage of position, and more- 
over, being unconverted heathen, they had no future life to 
worry about. At their first encounter, the Chinese on the cliffs 
came off victorious, leaving two of the Calliope's seamen dead 

on the sand below, while their 
fellow-sailors fled, yelping, to 
get reinforcements. 

Meanwhile, on the hilltop, 
where the skeleton of the whale 
ribbed the sun with its huge 
vertebrae, Parrish and Bessie 
stood, hand in hand, before the 
rotting prow of a boat hulk, 
half buried in white sea sand. 
The others with uncouth animal 
noises of greed were exploring 
the interior of the wreck and 
dragging out blackened bars of 
metal. Carmen, tawny eyes 
flashing, had discovered a rusty 
iron casket filled with chains 
and bracelets that struck off 
(Continued on page 78 1 
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Godiva 



Wisteria Produc- 
tions, Inc., has 
brought another 
classic to the 
screen, Lady 
Godiva, a thrilling 
photoplay of a 
familiar episode, 
based on Tenny- 
son's famous 
poem. Everyone 
knows the story 
of Lady Godiva's 
ride, naked, thru 
the streets of 
Coventry at the 
behest of a cruel 
tyrant, in order 
to save her peo- 
ple from further 
oppression 



Hedda Vernon, 
a young actress 
with hair like 
Melisande, has 
been chosen for 
the title part. 
John Dryer 
plays her perse- 
cuted lover. We 
are assured that 
this delicate sub- 
ject is handled 
so artistically 
and aesthetically 
that not a single 
blighted _ censor 
could criticize it. 
Here's hoping 
they may be 
right! 
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Herself 




Photograph 
by Apcda 



MARGUERITE 
COURTOT is a 
steady little integer 
in a somewhat dizzy constel- 
lation. 

I dare prophesy that when 
many stars have fallen from 
heights now more empyrean her 
star will still be shining, moderately 
perhaps, not with the aid of spectacu- 
lar electrics, but steadily and worthily. 

She is a very sane little person. 

Sane in her appearance and manner of 
dressing. Sane in her home life. Sane in 
her perspective and cannily mature point 
of view. She has made characters in her 
own image and has remained — herself. 

She impresses me as one who, tranquilly, 
has come upon a sound manner of living 
and has not permitted herself to be diverted 
from it. 

Probably she has made more money than 
in her, well, it would have to be her child- 
hood, she ever dreamed of having from 
her own personal efforts. And it is, me- 
thinks, the undreamed-of sums of money 
that have sent so many of the feminine 
tilmists careening into space, so often 
tragically. 

I said to Miss Courtot: "To speak 
pathologically, how have you kept your 
head, among the many who have not?" 

She said, "Dont you think it's all in the 
way one is brought up — and in a sense of 
proportion ?" 

I said that I did. 

"Background helps a lot," she said. "I 
have never changed my way of living, 
which has always been very nice. And I 
have a very sane mother and sister. If 
they have been impressed by my so-called 
'career,' they have not been unduly so. 
They are very calm about it, interested and 



critical. I have never had my 'head turned,' because there 

has never been any occasion for it to be turned. I think 

I have got a sense of proportion. I realize the numbers of 

other doers. We all have a certain allotted space, but why 

shout about it? 

"And then, too, I would strive not to get to the place 

where I could have everything I want. That would be 

certain boredom, and it seems to me that the thrill of 

life would go completely out the instant there was 

nothing left to strive for, nothing left to want. I 

would hate not to be thrilled over a new dress or a 

new hat or the prospect of a trip or a new part in 

a picture. It would rob me of so much. Not to want 

things — not to have to want them — would be to take 

about one-half out of the joy of living. Why cant girls 

realize that the fun of things is the wanting things. One can 

get used to anything in time, even a frock a day and motor 



Marguerite Courtot is a steady little integer in a somewhat 

dizzy constellation. To the left, is her most recent portrait; 

and below, is an emotional moment from her last picture, 

"Beyond the Rainbow" 
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By 
JEAN CUMMINGS 



cars and coteries of help. No, I like to want things 
and I know that I like to, and that is why I am 
satisfied, at least by the day. 

"Of course I know that I have never done my 
'big picture' — nothing outstanding, nothing memor- 
able. But I feel that I have that before me, too. 
It is mostly a matter of stories and partly of cir- 
cumstance. 

"I think you can do so much more if you have 
no delusions." 

Sane little person ! 

"I feel sorry," said this wise little young per- 
son, "for the little new-comers in the film field. 
They feel so terrifically important. Their ideas 
are so inflated. They visualize themselves, almost 
instantaneously, as having their name in electrics 
and riding about in padded limousines. Limousines 
seem to be about their idea of what the screen 
represents. It is certainly the screen's deepest 
tragedy — -lack of proportion." 

1 asked Miss Courtot a stock question: "Do you 
believe that marriage interferes with a career?" 

"It would with mine," came the definite and 
succinct reply.. 

"Why with yours?" 

"Because I wouldn't dream of marrying a pro- 
fessional man. Not even if I loved him. And 
neither would I dream of expecting a man outside of 
the profession to understand the exigencies of it — and. 
why should I? Why should any man be compelled 
or expected, to domesticate with a screen career, 
which is just about all one can do at one time? I 
think fair play is awfully essential in getting along 
— dont you?" 

We asked Miss Courtot about her 
last picture, under the di- 
rection of W. Christy 
Cabanne. 

"When they 
asked me to 
take the 





Photograph 
by Apcda 



"You are not remembered," says Miss Courtot, 
"half so much for* a multiple exhibition of your 
face, as for a bit of work that counts, a charac- 
terization that is good. This is by far the most 
important thing" 



part," she said, "they told me 
that I wouldn't be on the 
screen most of the time, 
but that the characteriza- 
tion was good, and I 
told them that that 
was by far the 
most important 
thing. You are 
not remembered 
half so much 
for a multiple 
exhibition of 
your face as 
for a bit of 
work that 
counts. It is 
good characteri- 
zation parts that I 
have lacked." 
On my way to the 
Biltmore to meet 
Miss Courtot I had 
felt a little bit sorry for 
her. T had thought she 
might feel a little bit sorry 
for herself. There has been so 
much spectacular screen success. 
How would she gage her own? 
(Continued on page 95) 
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He Plays Golf 



"Why, I know all about Jim Barnes ! I told him 
so. Know his book. Know the way he takes his 
stance; the way he follows thru; the way he doesn't 
follow thru; what he says when he holes in two; 
what he says when he doesn't hole. I told him so. 
We shook hands." 

He took off his cap, looked at it, put it back again. 

"The difference between a champion and the other 

fellow is that the other fellow looks to see if he's 

going to hit the ball and the champion looks to see 

where he's going to place the ball. With me it's 

different from both. It isn't 'if I'm going to'; 'it's 

But at that I won a cup the other 

day at Flintridge. And it's 

golf that's done all this for 

me." 

He smoothed his smooth 
face, flexed his flexible 
biceps, thumped his sinewy 
thighs. 

"I cant understand what 
a feller does when he doesn't 
play golf. How he lives. 
How he's happy." 

"You played the game be- 
fore you came to Cali- 
fornia,, then?" 

"Played all my 

life. Got a 

home in 

Long 



why I didn't.' 



T. Roy Barnes is 
the embodiment of 
that neo-American 
product "the bright 
young man." Lotsa 
pep I He has set up 
an altar to the 
Laugh not the 
Horse Laugh — the 
genuine All-Wool 



f 

T 



ROY BARNES ex- 
plained it all — his ex- 
uberance, his humor, 
more precisely, his glibness 
— in a few sentient phrases. 
Glib: that is the word that 
epitomizes T. Roy, T. 
Roy's vit, T. Roy's acting 
—the T. Roy of "Scratch 
My Back" and more re- 
cently of LasTcy's "Is Matri- . 
mony a Failure?" 

"I play," he said, shoving 
back his golf cap and tilting 
back his chair. "I play all 
the time — and chew gum. 
Here. Have a piece?" 

He thrust three packages of 
our national pastime at me. I 
declined, murmuring. He shoved 
them back into the pocket of his golf 
knickers, above which he wore a white 
sweater,' below which he wore golf 
stockings. 

"I play golf. 'Jever play it? No? 
'Tsashame. Greatest game in the world. Keeps 
you young. Keeps you fit. Met Jim Barnes the 
other day, Jim Barnes, the open champion. I s.aid to 
him, 'My name's Barnes.' He said to me, 'Barnes 
is my name.' We shook hands." 

He thumped his chair down on all fours again, 
enthusiastically. 
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By 
WILLIS GOLDBECK 



Island right on the Soundview 
course. Wonderful place. At 
Great Neck. Y'know it? That's 
good. That's fine. Lemme 

see. I was saying ?" 

It is a peculiarity of T. Roy 
Barnes that he is always saying 
something, pertinent or imper- 
tinent, and saying it usually in 
a crisp crackling way that tickles 
your face into a smile, eventu- 
ally into an explosion. He 
starts easily, keeps climbing 
toward the final peak, piling one 
story upon another until at the 
summit the explosion comes. 
He did it, among other places, 
at The Writer's Cramp, the 
revel staged by the screen 
writers and Imminents of Holly- 





Photograph by Moffett, Chicago 



He parts his hair on one 
side and his life in the 
middle. That is to say, 
when he's acting he's an 
actor; when he plays golf 
he's a golfer 



wood. His final story was: 
At the fashionable Cowes 
regatta, the great yachting 
event of England, at which 
His Majesty and all his Court 
were conspicuously present, 
the members of a certain 
party whose yacht was 
anchored near the royal barge 
began to throw pennies into 
the Channel for the fisher 
boys to dive after. Finally 
an American millionaire on 
board ran out of pennies and 
began, quite nonchalantly, to 
throw in five dollar gold pieces. 







The captain of the yacht, an Englishman, came rush- 
ing to him excitedly, and panted: 

"Hi, there, sir! You^nustn't be throwin' gowld 
over board ! You'll be havin' the King divin' next !" 

Mary and Doug and Charlie, among those present, applauded 
vigorously. Elinor Glyn hissed ! 

From the beginning — and T. Roy's beginning in pictures was 
the splendid one of "Scratch My Back" — he has shunned 
heroisms. He prefers to make us laugh. He's not a bad look- 
ing chap; neither is he Adonic in his physiognomy. Blue 
eyes, nose in and out, plenty of jaw, smooth face faintly 
tanned, nervous hands — and calves. Such calves! Maybe it 
was only the Velvet Grips, No Metal Can Touch You, bunched 
underneath the overlap of his stockings. Anyway — swell 
calves. Maybe — if he'd worn — golf stockings — that night he 
— wouldn't have — been — hissed. However 

T. Roy Barnes, having come from the legit — and the Broad- 
way legit at that — where he played in "The Red Canary" and 
several other shows of more or less distinction, looks upon 
picture work as retirement and hands the palm to his wife. 

"Long ago, when I was just beginning, doing one and two 
night stands all over the blooming country, my wife saved 
(Continued on page 94) 
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The personification of Salome seems to be irresistible to most actresses. Sooner or 
later they all try it— even ethereal blondes. Marie Prevost is the latest one to try "to 
look that way" — you know — all the forbidden adjectives. We defy anyone to do it 

better than Marie does 
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The 

Celluloid 

Critic 

The Newest Photoplays in 
Review 

By FREDERICK JAMES SMITH 



VERY possibly Ernest Lubitsch's 
newest production, "The Loves of 
Pharaoh" (Paramount), will take 
its place among the best motion pictures 
of the cinema year. Yet we do not look 
upon it as Lubitsch at his best. This, 
too, in spite of the manifest fact that the 
German director has obviously been ac- 
quiring an American dexterity with his 
lighting and photography. 

Unfortunately he has taken along 
manifest American weaknesses as well. 

Somehow, we have never been able to catch the spirit of the romantic 
costume play on the silversheet. (Except possibly D. W. Griffith in mo- 
ments of his "Judith of Bethulia" and "Intolerance"). Place this to lack 
of tradition, historic surroundings, or what you will, the fact has always 
been obvious. This was the very thing that Ji-fted Lubitsch's "Passion" 
and "Deception" into success. In one he humanized the foibles of Louis 
XV with uncanny understanding, in the other he caught the boisterous 
spirit of Henry VIII and his roistering days with a finely attuned sense. 

In "The Loves of Pharaoh," Lubitsch has woven a tale around one. of 
the monarchs of old Egypt when the pyramids were young — before the 
shifting sands of centuries had drifted across the dead civilization of a 
mighty nation. A very simple tale it is — the passion of a Pharaoh for a 
slave girl who loves another. Lubitsch has sustained his atmosphere very 
well. There is a very real suggestion of the throbbing ebb and flow of 
humanity along the Nile in those days when millions of slaves struggled to 
build the pyramids and kings dealt in human lives with pagan and bloody 
ruthlessness. 

"The Loves of Pharaoh" originally ended tragically — with the death of 
Pharaoh, the slave girl and her lover. The American cutters and titlers 
have revised this so that the maid, Theonis, lives to become empress and 
to make her lover emperor. We suspect that much of the disjointed 
aspect of the last third of "The 
Loves of Pharaoh" is due to this 
Pollyanna rearrangement. The story 
surely grows chaotic at times. 

But this is not our chief com- 
plaint against "The Loves of Pha- 
raoh." We have said that Lubitsch 
has vastly improved in his lighting 
and camera work. There are many 
scenes of superb imagery, as that of 
the imprisoned slave girl within the 
great pyramid of Amenes and of the 
awesome death judgment of Isis. 
Lubitsch has failed to humanize his 
characters. They seem mere pup- 
pets moving before a vast panorama. 
The acting, from our point of view, 
is history conscious. This is even 
true of Emil Jannings, the admir- 
able king of "Passion" and "Decep- 
tion," who somehow does not ring 
true as Pharaoh Amenes. Dagny 
Servaes, a newcomer to Lubitsch 

(Continued on page 88) 
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Top, Dagny Ser- 
vaes and Harry 
Liedtke in Ernest 
Lubitsch's "The 
Loves of Pharaoh," 
in which the Ger- 
man director re- 
veals a decided 
gain in photogra- 
phy and lighting, 
but a loss in 
spontaneity. Cen- 
ter, Gloria Swan- 
son in "Her Hus- 
band's Trade- 
mark," an average 
melodrama. Left, 
Alia Nazimov as 
Nora in he r new 
version of Ibsen's 
"A Doll'* House" 







A Young 

Lady 
in Earnest 



©.»* 
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Claire 
Adams has 
"that some- 
thing" im- 
possible to define. Breeding, 
poise, manner — all three 
hover close to it .without 
being it. Perhaps it is the 
commingling of the three • 



CLAIRE ADAMS has 
"that something." 
I sha'n't attempt to 
define it. It isn't a thing 
meant for definition. Breed- 
ing, poise, manner — all three 
hover close to it without be- 
ing it. Perhaps it is the min- 
gling of the three, and the 
fact that she takes exercises 
in the dining-room every morning. 

If you are a particular movie fan, you have seen "The 
Penalty." If you have seen "The Penalty," you have seen 
Claire Adams. She was the young sculptress. She added 
definitely to your list of personalities, without betraying exactly 
what the addition was. 

"The Penalty" was by no means her first picture. I mention 
it merely because, by reason of its Goldwyn release, it has 
been the most prominently exhibited of any in which she has 



appeared. Others, no less 
worthy one surmises, seem 
to have been somewhat ob- 
scured by a minor release. 
They have been principally 
the Zane Grey stories, 
"Riders of the Dawn," etc. 
There have been, too, "The 
Dwelling Place of Light," 
by Winston Churchill, and 
Upton Sinclair's "The Money 
Changers." But recently, 
the Hampton organization, 
under the banner of which 
she has done almost her 
every picture, obtained a 
Goldwyn release. It is cer- 
tain, then, that you will see ' 
more of her. Look for 
"Wildfire." 

Claire Adams is of Cana- 
dian origin, English descent; 
but the inroads that the Cali- 
fornia argot has made upon 
her manners, the salty touch 
of Americanism, is astound- 
ing; not unpleasant at all, 
but a little disconcerting. 1 
had not realized that our 
national traits were so in- 
sidious. 

She is neither too tall nor 
too short. Her nicely shaped 
head is set firmly on its 
white column of neck and 
the whole is supported by a 
pair of shoulders unusually 
straight. Crowning all is a 
mass of dark chestnut hair. 
Her features are distinct: 
dark brown eyes that con- 
trast brilliantly with the 
creamy pallor of her com- 
plexion, a well-modeled, 
slightly aquiline nose, a 
pleasant mouth, a determined 
chin. There is the positive- 
ness about her that is the stamp of quick intelligence and keen 
thought. 

She lives with her mother and sister, who only recently have 
come from Canada to join her, in a comfortable bungalow 
somewhere in Hollywood. But only she and a black Cocker 
spaniel were there to greet me. We fell to talking somehow 
of the sudden vogue of costume pictures which, since the ad- 
vent of the German productions and the success of "The Three 
Musketeers," have been regaling us with the sight of fashions 
prevalent centuries ago. 

"They are very beautiful," she said, "and while I dont think 
that we shall ever go back to the torture of the hoop-skirt and 
the tight lacing, I think that in modified form a revival of the 
crinoline, for instance, would be lovely. I tried the old- 
fashioned crinoline, hoop-skirt, tight lacing and all, in one of 
my pictures. I managed to endure it for just one scene, and 
even in that I could not give my mind to my work. It was 
agony. And yet a modification could be effected that would 
give us the beauty of the style and still leave us our breath 

(Fifty) 



By 
MARION LAKE 



and lift our skirts free fom the mud. I am 
not necessarily condemning the present styles 
when I say this. I was just thinking of the 
highly possible influence of the costume pic- 
ture upon us." 

Claire Adams has been remarkably loyal 
in a profession where loyalty, drawn to too 
great lengths, is often disastrous. To be 
successful in pictures, one must be a little 
Eva and leap to the next cake before the 
present one sinks beneath one, as it surely 
will if one lingers long enough. She is still, 
after almost two years, with the man who 
. first discovered her, Benjamin Hampton. 

He saw her in a little picture she had made 
during war-time for the benefit of the Red 
Cross. It was called "The Spirit of the Red . 
Cross." She could not, she declares, act at 
all. She was an amateur. But not too much 
of an amateur, or so Benjamin Hampton 
seemed to think. 

"He believed that he saw something in me, 
tho what it was I'm sure I cant say. Any- 
way, he believed in 
me, gave me my 
chance and still finds 
me worth keeping in 
his pictures. It was 
a big speculation. I 
surely can repay him 
now with a little loy- 
alty. And I believe, 
quite frankly, that it 
is to my practical ad- 
vantage to do so." 

Her interest in pic- 
tures, her desire to 
take them up as a 
profession was balked 
by her conservative 
family, for a long 
time, that is. She 
had been interested 
since a child in 
things dramatic, 
but the opposi- 
tion had over- 
whelmed her. 
It remained 
for war to 
break her fet- 
ters. What 






She is neither too tall nor 
too short. Her nicely 
shaped head is set firmly 
on its white column of 
neck. Crowning all is a 
mass of dark chestnut 
hair. Her dark eyes con- 
trast brilliantly with the 
creamy pallor of her com- 
plexion 






would not do as a pro- 
• fession would do as a 
benefit. "The Snirit of 
the Red Cross" made 
the rest easy. Success 
justifies anything. And 
the fact that an astute 
producer like Benjamin 
Hampton was interested suf- 
ficiently to sign her up is con- 
vincing evidence that . her work 
was not so raw as she would lead one to believe; it con- 
vinced her family and turned their objections to applause. 
One must take Claire earnestly, because it is in that 
way that she takes her work. She is unremitting in 
her merciless inspection of the "rushes," the 
hasty uncut prints of the day's shots, search- 
ing constantly for her faults, digging them 
out and sneering them to death in the ap- 
proved manner of this introspective age. She 
is a refutation, if ever there was one, of the 
theory that life in the movies is one cinch 
after another. 

"I love pictures more and more as I go 
on !" she exclaimed. "I have reached the point 
{Continued on page 95) 
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CANT something be done about the newsless "news" 
reels ? 
Time was when the animated news fil-ems presented 
some actual news. Now the darn things are so highbrow 
and educational that they have no time to show what's doing in 
the world at large. 

Here's a typical news reel we glimpsed the other night : 

The art of raising flax. 

Man 108 years old entertains in North Carolina. 

The beautiful Loire Valley in colors. 

Cartoon comedy, "What a little Hair will do." 

Tanks used to wreck building in West. 

Photographic presentation of the relative war strength of 
Japan and the United States. 

And this is news! 



That isn't our only complaint against the news reel. We're 
sick of the more or less subtle propaganda shadowing a pos- 
sible war between this country and Japan. William Fox, for 
instance, has been exploiting this as a feature of his news 
reel under the title of "Face to Face With Japan." In fact, 
this Fox material created so many protests recently in New 
York that it was cut by the manager of the big theater where it 
was being shown. 

This sort of thing — cropping up constantly — is a serious 
breeder of ill-feeling. We fear that even the movie makers do 
not realize what a powerful weapon lies in their hands. They 
had better be careful — for the thing is loaded. 



cations. The censors recently ordered that two jokes, both 
quoted from magazines, be eliminated forthwith. 

For the benefit of our readers, we present the censored 
jokes : 

Johnny, at Poultry Show : "Ma, let's wait until they let the animals 
loose." 

Mother: "They dont let the animals loose." 

Johnny : "Last night Pa said to Uncle Henry, 'Let's stick around 
awhile. We might get a chance to pick up a couple of chickens.' " — Judge. 

She (Critically) : "I never could see much in those crepe de chine 
dresses." 

He (Also a critic) : "Probably you never looked at them in the right 
light." — Colgate Banner. 

Poor jokes, but by what right can the censors tell us what 
we shall or shall not read, be it in published or celluloid form ? 



How long is the absurdity of censorship to be tolerated? 
The New York board of censors was ostensibly created to lift 
photoplays to a higher plain. Yet observe the highly moral 
censors editing our news reels to suit their whims and now 
expurgating our newspaper and magazine jokes to fit theii 
narrow vision. 

How long? How long? 



Speaking of news reels, the New York Motion Picture Com- 
mission of censors has not only been cutting items from these 
releases but has also invaded the field of editorial comment 
in the Pathe film, "Topics of the Day." This feature is made 
up of extracts, humorous and otherwise, from current publi- 



There's nothing like originality. 

Consequently we congratulate the new star of Mr. Phil Gold- 
stone, yclept Richard Talmadge. 

{Continued on page 82) 

(Fifty-two) 



Channing of the Northwest 



By E. B. GLEASON 



"\70U are a graceless young whelp!" bawled the irascible 
| Mortimer T. Prince, elderly London clubman, of uncer- 
tain temper, unreliable gout and unlimited wealth, to his 
impenitent nephew, standing in impudent ease before him. 
"You've gone too far this time. I'll " 

"But, Uncle " interposed that young man, hopefully. 

"Dont interrupt me, you young whipper-snapper. I want 
you to understand that you have forfeited " 

"But still, sir -" 

"Dont answer me back! Remember I am older than you are. 
What — er — where was I? Oh, yes; I wash my hands of you 
from now on. That indecent party last night is positively the 
last straw. I will not " 

"But, Uncle, I want- 



"Dont argue with me, you — you popinjay. All you think 

about is that fool dancer at the Gaiety Revue. She is " 

"That will do, sir. I 

cannot " 

"Be quiet !" roared 
the old man. "I know 
you think you are en- 
gaged to marry the 
creature; but go and 
tell her that I've disin- 
herited you, and see if 
she still wants you." 

"Miss Vardon is 
above such considera- 
tions," young Chan- 
ning replied, with a 
magnificent assump- 
tion of dignity. 

"Ha! Ha!" snorted 
his uncle in derision. 
"Just go and tell her." 
Hugh Channing 
gathered up his things 
disgustedly and left. 
Let his old uncle disin- 
herit him. He would 
still have Cicily. He'd 
earn a living for her 
somehow. He never 
had earned a living for 
anyone, but he had all 
the world-beating con- 
fidence of youth, whose 
peculiar province it is, 
to count itself infal- 
lible. They'd take a lit- 
tle cottage out in Sur- 
rey — perhaps. Cicily 
would love the vine- 
covered cottage effect, 
he knew. He was sure 
it could be managed. 
But, speeding across 
London on his way to 
her apartment, the lit- 



"Be quiet 1" roared the 
old man. "I know you 
think you are engaged 
to marry the creature; 
but go and tell her that 
I have disinherited you, 
and see if she still wants 
you" 
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tie tug at his heat grew worse and worse. Was he only whis- 
tling to keep his courage up? He was. In his heart, he felt 
she would never fall for that line. 

"Oh, I really couldn't, old thing, you know," said Cicily Var- 
don, in reply to Channing's incoherent recital of plans and 
promises and damaging admissions. "Live in the country with 
the pigs and chickens ! Marry a poor man and give up this" — 
with a sweeping glance that took in the extravagant luxury of 
the place. "You flatter me, old top. I'm not that sort." 

Channing looked hurt. At least, he meant to look that way. 

"I'm awfully fond of you, Hugh," Cicily added hastily. And 
she was, too. "But I wouldn't be if I had to live out in the 
country, where there are no drains, or electric lights, or porce- 
lain tubs, or any noise, or excitement, or anything. My word ! 
I couldn't survive a week of it. We'd better part, old dear 
No second thoughts. Here's a kiss. Good-bye." 
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But Channing refused the proffered kiss with wounded dig- 
nity. Was this thing that flooded up thru his heart grief — or 
relief? Was it his heart that was broken — or his pride that 
had had a knock? He hardly knew what to do next. He felt 
that something spectacular was expected of him, since "doing 
the proper thing" was almost a fetish with him; and really, 
you know, disinherited of a vast fortune and rejected by the 
only girl all in one day was a bit thick, and did call for some 
sort of a performance on his part. But what to do? Let us 
think. He must "get away from it all." But where? The Colo- 
nies were a good place for rejected suitors and disinherited 
scions of wealthy aristocracy. They usually went there. How 
about Australia or South Africa or Canada? Canada would 
do. It wasn't so beastly far away, nor so uncivilized ; and be- 
sides, to this young-man-about-town had come rumors from 
time to time of the romance and adventure of "the great North- 
west." Yes, surely the thing to do was to go to Canada and 
lose himself and live to forget his bitter grief in the great 
Northwest. It had a pleasantly melancholy and hopeless sound, 
in key with his mood. Did his pulses quicken at the thought of 
possible adventure, or was he really dead to all earthly desires, 
as he fondly imagined ? We shall see. 



Jess Driscoll eyed her 



She put a reluctant hand 
out toward the door, but 
before she could open it, 
it swung open and Hugh 
Channing stared at her in 
surprise. "Were — were 
you coming in here?" he 
asked in a rising tide of 
interest 



father with some misgiving as he 
made his extraordinary request. 
She did not speak, and he con- 
tinued in a wheedling tone. 

"Now, Jess, you know you're 
the only one that can do anything 
with Jim. He's a good boy and 
worth saving. Go and get' him, 
Jess — that's a good girl. Mc- 
Cool will let you in the side door. 
Nothing's going to hurt you, 




Jessie, girl — and remember, you are promised to Jim." 
"All right, father," Jess replied, but mutiny smoldered in 
her. 

The lights from McCool's dance hall shone fitfully thru the 
murky window panes, making little patchwork squares on the 
snow, as Jess Driscoll drew near and hesitated at the sound of 
uncouth merriment within. She could hear Jim Franey's 
rough voice arguing excitedly with another voice, and then 
both were drowned in a burst of rude laughter. Jess had never 
heard a man speak as the second voice was doing. It was suave, 
smooth, polished, of impeccable accent and faultless inflection. 
But she must go in. Jim -was a good boy, but weak. It was 
that old beast, McCool, who had influenced him. She put a re- 
luctant hand out toward the door, but before she could touch it, 
it swung open, and Hugh Channing stared at her in surprise. 
"Were — were you coming in here?" he asked, in a rising tide 
of interest. 

"Yes," said Jess, and hung her head. She wondered if this 
was the owner of the voice. "I — I have to get Jim Franey. I 
must take him home. Is — is he very bad?" 

"Yes, I'm afraid he is. Wont you let me help you? I think 
he can stick on a horse if we can get him up there. I'll go with 
you, if I may." 

"You are mighty good," said Jess, thinking harder of the 
good-looking young man before her, in his uniform of the 
famous Northwest Mounted Police, than of poor Jim. She had 
never heard anyone say "if I may," and it sounded very high- 
toned to her. "Shall I wait out here?" 

Together, they managed to haul the poor, drunken youngster 
into his saddle, and, keeping him between them, rode the long 
way home thru the snow. Jess was by way of being the belle 
of Broken Bow, and was accustomed to attention from men, 
but she had never really encountered "manners" before, that 
pleasant commodity being practically unknown in Broken Bow. 

They had handed Jim over to her 
father and stood before Jess's 
house talking, loath to leave the 
starlit night — and each other — 
be it confessed. 

Hugh Channing had done "the 
proper thing" — and was having 
the time of his life, incidentally. 
He was already being noticed in 
that formidable organization, the 
Northwest Mounted. He had 
been sent twice on hazardous 
missions to "get" his man, and 
had got him. He shed his Lon- 
don manner with his London 
clothes. He mended his broken 
heart with the salutary unguent 
of adventure. He forgot Cicily 
Vardon automatically at the first 
sight of Jess, framed in the glow 
of light from McCool's open 
doorway. His old life of trivial 
pleasure, of hectic trifling,, of the 
incessant and futile attempts at 
killing time, suddenly showed up 
in its true perspective. The 
brittle sophistication of the Cic- 
ily Vardons, which he once ad- 
mired, grew ugly beside the 
wide-eyed innocence of Jess 
Driscoll. If Channing's heart- 
beats had been charted as he 
stood there talking to her, it 
would have resembled the jagged 
seismographic recording of a 
prodigious earthquake. It had 
never pounded like that for Cic- 
ily, anyway. 

After that, of course, our 
hero and heroine — for Jess is the 
heroine — saw a great deal of 
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each other. Channing was after McCool, and, for once, duty 
and pleasure combined. He was almost thankful for McCool 
and his criminal activities, for they kept him in Broken Bow, 
where Jess was. McCool's ostensible vocation was the run- 
ning of his infamous dance hall, but his avocation was rum- 
running, that is, smuggling illicit whisky over the border into 
the United States. No particular effort was made to keep this 
nefarious business a secret. McCool believed that every man 
lias his price, and that a glass of contraband whisky occasionally 
dealt out, came pretty close to being it. He was not unduly 
alarmed over Channing's presence. A little more caution — a lit- 
tle more "hooch." That was all. 

It would not have been so bad if he had not succeeded so 
completely in debauching poor Jim Franey. Jim was his tool, 
and thought, poor, deluded youth, that because he was piling 
up a little money he would get Jess the sooner. She was, and 
had always been, since she could remember, promised to Jim. 
A growing disinclination on her part had repeatedly postponed 
any final step in the crude arrangements Broken Bow consid- 
ered necessary to the plighting of troth. Now, that the debonair 
Channing had come into her life, the disinclination had quick- 
ened into positive dislike. Jess was a little tired of Jim's weak, 
truckling to the degraded nature of McCool. 

Altho Jim made his home 
with her and her father, she 
saw less and less of him. It 
was Channing she rode with 
over the snow-banked hills. It 
was Channing who sat with her 
at nights while she knitted and 
her father drowsed and Jim 
caroused at McCool's. .In short, 
she was with him every day, 
and if such a place as Broken 
Bow could be said to gossip, 
why, it did.. At any rate, there 
are always malicious tongues 
that go and tell, and things be- 



He was already being 
noticed in that formidable 
organization, the North- 
west Mounted. He had 
been sent twice on 
hazardous missions to 
"get his man," and had 
got him 



CHANNING OF THE NORTHWEST 

Fictionized by permission from the Selznick pro- 
duction of the screen version by Edward Montague 
of the story by John Willard. Personally staged by 
Ralph Ince, and starring Eugene O'Brien. The cast: 

Channing Eugene O'Brien 

Jess Driscoll Norma Shearer 

Jim Franey Gladden James 

Sport McCool P. C. Hartigan 

Tom James Seely 

Cicily Vardon Nita Naldi 



gan to look bad for Jim. To his 
brain, muddled with alcohol, 
they looked worse than they 
were. To his pseudo-employer 
McCool, they presented an op-' 
portunity for trouble-making 
that some people seem perpetu- 
ally unable to resist. It would 
be extremely convenient having 

Channing out of the way, anyway; and far better that Jim 
should be responsible for it than McCool — far better for Mc- 
Cool, that is. He taunted the miserable boy and filled him up 
with his poisonous whisky until his mind was so inflamed that 
only the death of his successful rival could cool it. He made 
up his mind to get Channing at the first opportunity. McCool 
played his cards well — but not so well as he thought. 

As for Channing, that young man was in a state of complete 
infatuation. If his choleric old uncle could have seen him 
spending his nights holding yarn for Jess and spinning yarns 
for the same young lady in a condition of innocuous, not to say 
unconscious bliss, he would doubtless have forgiven him all his 
former wild parties and — the hardest blow of all — his taking 
him at his word literally, and staying out of his uncle's sight. 

Out of sight, out of mind, was 
the', lonely old millionaire for 
Channing. He scarcely thought 
of anything but Jess — nothing 
more weighty or important, 
anyway, than the way her hair 
curled at the nape of her neck, 
or the way the winter wind 
whipped color into her cheeks 
as they rode cross-country, or 
the way her little hand felt 
when — at any rate, he never 
thought of his far-away uncle. 
It would never have oc- 
curred to him, either, that Jim 
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Franey was a menace, so that the night when Jim's oppor- 
tunity finally came, to shoot him in cold-blood, he was not pre- 
pared to defend himself. Jim and McCool sat in McCool's 
private office, with the door open. Out in the big room Chan- 
ning sat at the piano and entertained the room. He had 
proved that he was a regular fellow and a real he-man to the 
admiring eyes of the denizens of Broken Bow, and the some- 
what feminine indulgence of playing a piano was permitted him 
without the usual caustic comment that invariably accom- 
panied any manifestation of that nature. 

"Get him, kid : now's your chance. I'll take care of you," 
whispered the malignant voice of McCool in Jim's ear. 

Jim stood up with difficulty. He was pretty well tanked, but 
he could see Channing quite distinctly, his head thrown back, 
singing "Mandalay," to the appreciative audience. He fingered 
his gun shakily. He raised it and pointed it unsteadily in Chan- 
ning's direction. One finger pulled at the trigger. 

"Let 'er go, you fool ! Dont waste any more time." said 
McCool. But Jim lowered his arm and sank back onto his 
chair. His legs had simply deserted him. 

"It's no use," he whined weakly. "I cant do it. He's been 
too good to me. I cant shoot a man when his back is turned. 
He plays fair, anyway." 

"Plays fair, does he?" snarled McCool. "Ask Jess about that. 
She's got to marry him, if she doesn't marry you, you poor 
damned fool. The girl's bad, I tell you. He's dragged her into 
it. He has been her lover pretty nearly since the first night 

they ever met. Everybody knows 
that, but you, you- 



He saw him open the 
door and stagger inside. 
He saw Jess's frightened 
stare melt into compas- 
sion as Jim told her what 
he had done 



Jim jumped to his feet and 
stared at McCool like a mad man. 

"You dirty liar !" he screamed. 
"You — you" — and became inar- 
ticulate. 




A shot rang thru the room with a sharp report, clear above 
the noise of the tinkling piano and rich barytone of Channing. 
His voice ceased immediately, as tho the needle had been sud- 
denly lifted from a phonograph record. McCool's big frame 
sprawled limply thru the doorway and a little circle of blood 
oozed out on the floor from under his body. Jim smashed the 
window pane behind him with his bare fist and, leaping thru, 
made a dash for home. He must tell Jess good-bye. That foul' 
lie about her would die with McCool, and if they got him — it 

didn't matter much. He was no good, anyway . Jess 

would be better oft' with a man like Channing . 

Channing jumped to his feet and broke into the room just as 
Jim broke thru the window. "Look after McCool," was his 
sharp command. "I'll get this fellow," and he was off after 
him. 

Jess Driscoll had reached that classic state of mind, com- 
monly known as "for Heaven's sake, let's do something." 
Life had suddenly assumed a tremendous import for her. It 
was not smooth and uneventful, as it had always been. She 
was face to face with a decision she knew she must make. It 
had crept upon her, slowly, insidiously surely, but it was here 
— and a nice ethical problem it was, for her untutored mind. 
Greater minds than Jess's had grappled with it in vain. It is 
still to be settled. 

It was quite simply, this : should she sacrifice herself for the 
somewhat doubtful reclamation of the soul of Jim Franey? 
Must she give up her happiness for the sake of a man scarcely 
worth saving? Did she not have a right to live her own life 
— the old, old question ? Was she bound by a promise she did 
not make? She shrugged her shoulders wearily. On the table 
before her was spread their evening meal. Her father had 
left immediately after supper to help a distant neighbor with 
a sick calf. He always helped. They all did. Their life was 
like that. Had Jess any right to break those unwritten rules? 

She stared 
dully at the un- 
appetizing re- 
mains of their 
supper and sud- 
denly without 
any warning its 
aspect changed. 
Channing crept 
into her 
thoughts, as he 
always did the 
moment her 
guard was 
lowered. She 
saw him sitting 
opposite her in 
his khaki- 
colored flannel 
shirt open at the 
throat, his face 
flushed and 
shining from 
hurried "wash- 
ing-up," a huge 
knife in one 
hand ready to 
carve the steak 
for their first 
h oneymoon 
meal. The cloth 
was no longer 
red and white 
checked — it was 
white, and there 
was silver and 
a little bunch of 
flowers and two 
tall candles 
sending their 
little beams 
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down on two young heads 

hopelessly dimmed by the glow 

in two pairs of shining eyes. 
Jess sighed ecstatically. She 

could no more have visualized 

Channing as he really appeared 

in his former surroundings 

than she could have pictured 

her father at the Court of St. 

James. She could not imagine 

him in the correct evening 

clothes he habitually wore. As 

he was when she knew him, he 

appeared to her — her man! 

She blushed and sighed again. 

He had not asked her yet, but 

he would — he would. With a 

sharp stab of pain the other 

side of the question obtruded 

itself again. She must marry 

Jim or tell him she never 

meant to. She must do one 

thing or the other. She dropped 

her head on her arms stretched 

out in front of her on the table. 

The clock ticked noisily, but 

everything else was still. 
The sudden sound of the 

door opening stealthily brought 

her to her feet. Jim Franey's 

haggard face and haunted eyes 

met her startled glance. 
"What have you done, Jim?" 

she cried, recognizing instantly 

that something horrible had 

happened. 
"I've shot McCool," replied 

Jim in a lifeless tone. "He — 

he — lied about you, Jess. • I 

saw red for a minute. I'm 

rotten drunk I guess — I didn't 

mean to kill him — too much of a coward to kill anyone, 
he lied about you, Jess — said you weren't a good girl- 
are, Jess. I know you are. Dont look that way 

bear it. I shot him because he lied " 

"Oh, Jim, poor Jim," said Jess interrupting. "What's to 
be done now?" 

"I've got to get away — quick. But I had to tell you good- 
bye, Jess. I'm leaving you to a better man than I am, Chan- 
ning. He loves you, Jess. You — you — could steer him off 
my trail. He'd do it for you, Jess. Will you try? You love 
him too — dont you?" 

"Yes, I will, and I do," said Jess answering both questions 
at once, "but we must get you started, Jim. I'll pack a bag 
for you and get you something to eat." 

She hurried about the unwelcome task with her thoughts 
far away — not so far away — but as far as McCools, where 
she knew Channing was. Her problem had been taken out 
of her hands. For that, she was grateful to Providence. In 
spite of her sincere agitation and concern over Jim's crime 
and the still doubtful outcome, she was seeing visions, visions 
of peace and love and placid contentment under an English 
heaven. At last he was gone, and Jess waited for Channing, 
for she knew he would come. She did not know he was 
already there, and had been there almost as long as Jim had. 
For once her heart had misled her. She had not sensed the 
presence of a loved one, which usually makes itself felt. But 
no matter, he was there. 

He had known, of course, where Jim would go, and had 
followed the zig-zag tracks of his horse straight to Jess's 
house. He saw him open the door and stagger inside. He 
saw Jess's frightened stare melt into compassion as he told 
her what he had done. He watched her hastily pack a bag 
and put up a lunch for him. He saw the man kneel at her 
feet and kiss her hand in a frenzy of abasement. He could 
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But 

but you 
I cant 



hear everything that they said: 
Jim's whole miserable story. He 
could not blame Jim for shoot- 
ing McCool. By G ! If he 



She clasped her hands 
over her breast in sudden 
fright, but he looked 
down at her and smiled, 
a most disarming and all- 
enveloping smile 



had spoken of Jess that way to 
him, he'd have shot him. too. 
The world was better off without 

the McCools. He heard Jess promise she would beg Channing 
off, that she wouldn't let them get him. Then he was suddenly 
aware that Jim was telling her how he had balked at shooting 
Channing, and that Jess would better take him, and that he 
( Channing) was pretty nearly good enough for Jess — if she 
loved him. Did she? He heard her answer that she did love 
"Hugh," hesitating sweetly over his name, and Jim was safe 
right then, if he had only known it. He watched him slink 
out thru the door again, remount his horse and gallop away. 
He waited a little while — as long as he could — and then went 
in to Jess. 

She clasped her hands over her breast in sudden fright, but 
he looked down at her and smiled, a most disarming and all- 
enveloping smile. 

"It's all right, dear," he hastened to reassure her. "I know 
all about it. I wont go after poor old Jim. McCool's dead. 
The rest of his gang are under arrest now. My job's clone — 
and I'm going home — back to England. Will you come with 
me, sweetheart?" 

Mortimer T. Prince leaned back in his big arm-chair and 
placed his gouty foot carefully on its accustomed cushion. In 
his hand he held a yellow cablegram. 

"It's just like him," he chuckled. "Wild young race-horse! 
Dodson, get Master Hugh's rooms ready. He's coming home. 
Have 'em redecorated. Get Karpen Brothers. Get anything 
(Continued on page 93) 
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ON THE THRESHOLD 



Alice Calhoun is at the beginning of her career. She promises much. Already she has 
wrested great praise from the critics. Already she has acquired a devoted following. 
Watch this young girl. Doesn't this picture make you think, somehow or other, of 

Lorna Doone? 
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Gossip of the 
Eastern Studios 



AS The Classic goes to press, David 
Wark Griffith is starting preliminary 
wbrk upon his next film production. 
The subject is still a secret but, judging 
from Mr. Griffith's comments, it will be a 
modern story. Mr. Griffith believes that the 
vogue of the costume picture will have ex- 
hausted itself by the end of the year. Mr. 
Griffith has not announced his cast for his 
production, hut the probabilities are that 
Lillian Gish will not be in it. Miss Gish is 
shortly to start an independent production, 
which is to be filmed in the Griffith Mamaro- • 
neck studios. Probably the leading role will 
go to Carol Dempster or Mae Marsh. Miss 
Marsh has been rumored as the star of the 
next Griffith film since last summer. 

Mary and Doug have been in town, at- 
tending the Wilkenning suit against Miss 
Pickford. Each day throngs ebbed about 





Above, Albert E. Smith, president of Vita- 
graph, looks admiringly at the smiling Jean 
Paige, during the making of "The Prodigal 
Judge." She's his wife, you know. Center, 
grandstand seats for Raymond McKee and 
May McAvoy and the dinner-jacketed canine. 
All three have been visiting in New York. Be- 
low, William Christy Cabanne goes into trans- 
ports (involuntary) of joy upon completion of 
his picture, "Beyond the Rainbow" — an all-star 
cast with a three-star director 



the Federal Court building where the 
trial was held. The Fairbankses 
found time to attend a number of . 
New York theaters and they were the guests at 
one or two social events, including a party given 
by Jack Barrymore and his wife. Having re- 
turned to the Coast, Doug rushed headlong into 
his film version of the Robin Hood story he is 
now producing. Mary is shortly to begin work 
on her revival of 'Tess of the Storm Country." 
Jack Pickford was in town with his sister. In- 
cidentally, rumors of his impending marriage to 
Marilyn Miller, the musical comedy star, were 
revived. 

Norma and Constance Talmadge are back in 
town again. The Classic observer saw Norma 
the other day and she looked more beautiful 
than ever as the result of her vacation-work 
visit to the Coast. 

George Fitzmaurice and John Robertson have 
returned from England, where they have been 
producing for Famous Players-Lasky. The 
Long Island Famous Players studios are about 
to re-open as this is written and Mr. Fitzmaurice 

will probably be direc- 
torial chief. 

Zena Keefe has left 
Selznick Pictures and 
is now doing a snow 
story by James Oliver 
Curwood in 
Northern 
Maine, direct- 
ed b y i D e 1 1 
(Continued on 
page 75) 
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An Apostle 

of the 

Human Touch 



that if he doesn't shave it off, she is going to 
leave him. It would be too bad if this small, 
dark, dapper little foreign influence should 
ruin his life; but he refuses to part with it, 
even tho his wife regards it with' horror, and 
Jeannie MacPherson recently exclaimed, 
"Why, Bryant Washburn! What have you 
done to your face?" He has grown infatuated 
with it, and so, he says, it shall remain. 

At any rate, this budding mustache that 
crops out every once in a while; appears to be 
the only point of difference the Washburns 
have. Theirs is a positive and not a negative 
philosophy of happiness. They do not go in 
for the namby-pamby kind of "glad" stuff, 
but they do believe in clinging to the genuine 
things of life, and their house is a home redo- 
lent of comfort and sincerity. 

Bryant Washburn 
came, to Venice to get 
me. At first he suggest- 
ed that we might have 
the interview in Venice 
on one of the pictur- 
esque spots overlooking 
the Pacific on the Kin- 
ney Pier, for instance. 
I hadn't seen him since 
he starred at Lasky's, 
and then I had talked 
with him at the studio ; 
and then there were 
Mrs. Washburn and 
"Sonny" and "Buddy," 
whom I knew about 
only by hearsay, 



He has not 
grown tempera- 
mental nor ac- 
quired an English 
accent from his 
five months 
abroad. "Skin- 
ner's Dress Suit" 
remains his 
favorite picture. 
Below, is Bryant 
Washburn and 
his wife and 
"Sonny" and 
"Buddy" 



and wanted 

to see. All 

of this 
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*RS. BRYANT 
Washburn 
says that 
lately she has been 
a golf widow, 
and' Bryant 
Washburn says 
that golf and 
pinocle are his 
(^ most absorbing 

diversions ; but 
the thing you no- 
tice most of all is that even tho 
he wept real tears in a close-up 
of a new Goldwyn picture, 
"Hungry Hearts," "Skinhers's 
Dress Suit" remains his favorite pic- 
ture, and he is still the same seeker 
after light comedy and apostle of the 
human touch that he used to be. 

He has not grown temperamental, nor ac- 
quired an English accent from his five months 
abroad, but at this writing something has been 
trembling on his lips for days and Mrs. Washburn says 
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he discerned beneath my reluctant consent to his suggestion 
over the telephone. So, when we met at the head of the stairs 
that lead to the Venice Lagoon, he said cheerfully, "We're 
going back to Hollywood," and as his big green car glided 
out of Venice, I wasted precious moments wondering whether 
or not I liked that little mustache, and what had happened to 
Bryant Washburn. It took me fully five minutes to discover 
that nothing had happened to him at all. The little mustache, 
and some to-be-expected development, that was all. Other- 
wise, he was the same Bryant Washburn. 

"In all the twelve years I've been in pictures, I've never 
seen conditions as they 
are at present," he 
said. "Of 
course, this 





Above, Bryant Washburn, a late portrait. 
Center, The Washburns ' on the steps of 
their Hollywood home. Below, Bryant 
listens to his wife play "Home Sweet 
Home" 
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is not alone 
in moving pic- 
tures; you see it 
everywhere. Men were 
making money fast and spending it faster 
than they made it. A salesman in one of the 
big music houses in Los Angeles told me 
about a working man who came in and 
bought a very expensive piano. After being 
assured that he had purchased the best 
piano made, he said to the salesman, 'That's 
fine! Have you got another one just like 
it?' 'Yes, we have,' said the salesman. 

" 'All right,' said the customer, 'I'll take 
that, too !' 

"The salesman didn't know what to make 
of this. 'What on earth do you want with- 
two pjanos?' he asked. 'Well.' said the 
working man, 'I'll tell you. I have two lit- 
tle girls, and I want both of them to take 
piano lessons !' 

"You see," said Washburn, "that man's 
idea of luxury was having a piano for each 
of his children. I know of dozens of people 
who were spending money just as foolishly. 
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Now, those 
who have 
money are 
being more 
cautious, and, 
of course, a 
good many 
people who 
made large 
sums of mon- 
ey during the 
war haven't 
any of it now. 
"I've been 
doing very 
much the 
same as ev- 
erybody else 
lately : p 1 a y- 
i ng pinocle 
and golf. I've 
made only 
two pictures 
since I left 
Lasky's, 'The 
Road to Lon- 
d o n ' and 
' Hungry 
( Continued 
on page 90) 




An Immoderate 
Ambition 



Which leads us to a consideration of Doris herself. 
This is a sort of anniversary story about Doris. She 
had just completed her third starring picture, 
"Boy Crazy," and she had just completed her sev- 
enth month of married life, so we decided that it 
should be an anniversary tale, and that I should 
tell of Doris just as I found her upon this 
momentous occasion. 

Everything which happens to Doris, and 
everything which has happened to her since 
she came out of Seattle and descended upon 
Hollywood, has been momentous. She is 
that kind of girl. Her rosebud mouth and 
wide-open grey eyes, with their fringe of 
curling lashes, should create a momentous 
impression on the world. I imagine that she 
impressed the great "C. B." that way when 
her mother led her by the hand into 
"C. B.'s" sanctum and announced that "lit- 
tle Doris" wanted a job! Of course, Mrs. 
May was a friend of Mrs. de Mille, and so 
everything was all right — even up and thru 
the point where Doris was selected by the 
great director to be 
Mary Pickford's 
double in "The 
Little American," 
largely, perhaps, 
because Doris re- 
plied, in answer to 
sundry questions, 
that she wasn't 
afraid to dive or 



<«T MAY be black and blue from trying to be a 

I female Fairbanks — but 'ain't we got fun?'" 
quoth Doris May to me in merry mood. 

Hollywood shadows were falling fast about the 
little reception-room — the room of a thousand 
secrets — at the vast studios. 

Doris, very modish in a new silver-grey fur and 
poke-bonnet effect, sat curled up on one of those 
chaise longues which I do not like to try to spell. 
She had been furniture-buying with hubby. 

"At last!" she exclaimed, when we had been 
duly introduced, and the remark which opens this 
story, and to which we arrive again later, had been 
made. "At last I am to have my own home, and 
it's going to be furnished the way I want it. But 
isn't it terrible the way things cost now? I dont 
pretend to be Scotch, but I'm holding on to all the 
pennies I can, because some day — well, even Mary 
Pickford cant last forever!" 



Doris May wants to 
be a Douglas Fair- 
banks-in-skirts. She 
tried to act as she 
thought he would 
have done it, in 
"Boy Crazy," her 
latest picture. We 
shall see. . . . 
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By 

GORDON GASSAWAY 



die — and that she could swim. Anyway, in 
case you didn't know it, that is the way Doris 
May started in pictures — by doubling for 
Miss Pickford. 

Doris has a personality which might be 
even more agreeable on the stage than on the 
screen, and that is saying a typewriterful, for 
we know how attractive this wisp of a girl 
is on the screen. If Doris had been initiated 
into the land of Thespis at the time when 
bedroom farces and comedy-dramas ushered 
in the flapper era on Broadway, and Doris 
had knocked at the door of a Broadway 
booking office, I think she would be one of 
the Whitened Way's 
brightest stars to- 
day. Which is by 
way of telling you 
that her speaking 
personality is ador- 
able. Her voice is 
rather deep, and 
just as you might 



- 






Her career has been me- 
teoric. Ince saw her as 
an attractive little girl 
who had just been, peep- 
ing thru a knot-hole in 
the fence of his studio, 
and gave her the leading 
part' with Charles Ray 



H> 



there 
fun 



imagine from looking at her in 
"Eden and Return," or in any of 
the pictures she made with 
Douglas MacLean for Ince; she 
speaks with something of a lisp. 

"I would like to be Douglas 
Fairbanks," she burst forth 
when we had discussed for a few 
moments the high price of dav- 
enports. "I mean, I'd like to be a Fairbanks-in-skirts. Of course, 
. could be no such thing, just as there could be no pusS-in-boots, but it i 
to play there might, and' in 'Boy Crazy' I did everything just as I thought 
Doug would do it ! I really am black and blue in the most awful places from 
leaping over tables and sliding down poles." 

. The career of this new star has been meteoric, as you already know. From 
the moment that Tom Ince observed her, as she was on her way to buy a 
loaf of bread in the suburbs of Los Angeles, near the old Ince studio, to her 
first starring vehicle, "The Foolish Age," Doris has been a child of fortune. 
Ince saw her as an attractive little girl who had just been peeking thru a 
knot-hole in the fence of his studio, and he gave her the leading part with 
Charlie Ray. Doris didn't know she had the leading part until she discov- 
ered that Mr. Ray was about to kiss her ! Then she turned and fled across 
the street to the apartment where she lived with her mother! 

Qh, girls ! She fled, weeping, from Charlie Ray ! Would you ? But, with 
cookies and things, Mr. Ince enticed her back to the studio, and she finished 
the picture. She was a success in the second picture she had ever worked in. 

(Continued on page 87) 
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The Hollywood 
Boulevardier 
Chats 
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Above: Tommy Meighan sur- 
rounded by ardent admirers 
during a lull in the making of 
"A Proxy Daddy." Center, 
Charlie Chaplin and Anna 
Pavlowa. Altho their art is 
silent, they both have the most 
eloquent feet in the world. Be- 
low, Buster Keaton 'entertains 
his sister-in-law at billiards. 
Will Norma make it? 



N the wake of every disaster come 
the jackals and hyenas, sniffing at 
the corpse. The mystery of the 
murder of William Desmond Tay- 
lor, the director, is no exception. 

As is always the case in every big 
news sensation, irresponsible news 
writers, for their own profit, have 
flown to the wires and flooded them 
with wild yarns about Hollywood that 
were libelous, cruel, malicious, ignorant 
and yellow to the point of putridity. 
A great deal of the rotten junk sent to 
the newspapers about the Hollywood film 
colony must be laid to fortuitous circumstance. 
It so happened that Los Angeles was flooded 
with' newspaper writers sent from Chicago and other 
Eastern cities to report the Obenchain murder trial. The 
case had been postponed and the writers were hanging around 
Los Angeles waiting for entertainment. Having no knowledge of 
the film colony or of motion picture people, but with an avid thirst 
for a good story, they kept the wires hot with strange, wild and 
fantastic dreams about nude swimming parties, etc. The famous 
El Paso faker who used to fill the newspapers with pipe dreams must 
be hanging his head with shame ; he is in the piker class. Los Angeles 
newspapers, as well as the Chamber of Commerce and city council 
and other commercial organizations, have hotly defended the movie 
colony. At the same time, a great deal of harm has been done. 

Two girls especially have suffered bitterly — Mabel Normand and 
Mary Miles Minter. By the strange police doctrine that every letter 
found in the house of a murdered man belongs to the public 
to be pawed over, both these girls have been subjected to mortifica- 
tion and shame which will probably have a lasting effect. 

Mary Miles 
Photograph (below) © by Spurr. l. a. Minter got a par- 

ticularly tough 
deal. At an age 
when most girls 
are thinking of 
nothing but ice 
cream sodas and 
have no responsi- 
bilities except to 
keep their noses 
powdered, Mary 
has to walk in a 
pitiless scrutiny 
that is the lot of 
heroes and kings. 
Like many an- 
other young girl, 
she wrote breath- 
lessly indiscreet 
letters to a man 
old enough to be 
her father. There 
seems to be noth- 
ing particularly 
sinful in her writ- 
ing, "I love you ; I 
love you; I love 
you," to Taylor. 
Yet these letters 
have been printed 
with a vileness of 
insinuation and 
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By 
HARRY CARR 



innuendo that must have been a 
heart-breaking experience for a 
young girl — or an old girl either. 
The entire motion picture industry 
has without doubt suffered severely, 
tho unjustly, by reason of the Taylor 
case. 



The Universal Zoo has been at- 
tacked by a case of temperament. 

"Charley," the big elephant, has become 
so bad tempered it is no longer possible to 
use him in pictures. He has been chained 
by both front feet to the cement floor of the 
elephant barns and stands there swaying to and 
fro — looking tough and dissipated. 

Joe Martin, the big monk, has also lost his sweet disposi- 
tion. They thought maybe Joe was lonely, so they put a very 
tiny monkey in the cage with him the other day. Joe took him up 
like a watch charm. He swung him around by one arm for a few 
turns, just as a naughty girl misbehaves with a doll ; then suddenly he 
heaved his small companion across the cage with a motion like Walter 
Johnson throwing his speed ball and the little monk was gathered to 
the glory of his fathers. 

Over at Christie's comedy lot, the tame bear also kicked up one day 
recently and Harry Edwards went to a hospital for repairs. 




Every one is doing serials again. Ruth Roland is just finishing 
one for Hal Roach. The lovely Ruth did some of the last scenes 
at Truckee. When the train which bore her to the location stopped, 
she saw a crowd on the platform and got out to "take the bow," only 
to find herself acting as an extra girl in the middle of a mob, making 
a Christie Comedy. 



Louis Burston, 
for whom Gareth 
Hughes and Bessie 
Love are working 
in a picture, has 
decided to do 
something revolu- 
tionary; he is go- 
ing to wind up the 
picture without a 
"clinch" or a kiss. 
Presumably, the 
two lovers will in- 
dicate in some 
manner there is no 
bad feeling be- 
tween them, but no 
kissing allowed! 



Talk about the 
lion lying down 
with the lamb ! 
Huh! James 
Young, accounted 
he most sensitive, 
ligh-strung direc- 
ts CoH/iwwed on 
page 80) 
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Above, Pauline Frederick . and 
her director, Emile Chautard, 
find something funny in the 
newspaper — probably about 
Hollywood! Center, Marguerite 
de la Motte and John Bowers 
trim a wicked sheet on the 
latter's yacht Uncas. Below, 
Sessue Hayakawa shows the 
R-C studios to the little Ja- 
panese nightingale, Tamaki 
Muira 
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"A Bonny 
Winsome 
Wee Thing" 



"My Peggy is a wee thing 
— a bonny winsome wee 
thing," is Baby Peggy of 
Century Comedies, who 
was selected from three 
hundred applicants to 
play opposite the star 
"Brownie." She is not 
quite three o'clock. Be- 
low, a portrait of Miss 
Peggy and her leading 
man. Right, the star 
counts her salary at the 
end of a perfect (little 
girl) day. Above, she 
makes up for an im- 
portant scene. Center, 
her own ducky little self 





cEP OFF 
E GRASS 



(Sixty-six) 




You cannot cut the cuticle without 
piercing through in places to the 
Je/icate nail root that lies only one- 
ttvelfth of an inch belotv the sur- 
face of tin- cuticle 



What causes hangnails? 

You need never again 

have a raw, ragged cuticle 



AUTHORITIES agree that hang- 
. nails are caused either by neglect 
or by wrong methods of care. If neg- 
lected, the cuticle will grow fast to the 
nail. As the nail pushes forward, the 
cuticle stretches until it can stretch no 
more. Then it splits — and you have a 
hangnail. Or, if you cut the cuticle with 
knife or scissors, you are likely to pierce 
through to the nail root and then yoit 
get the same result. 

To prevent hangnails, therefore, you 
must constantly detach the cuticle from 
the nail — but you must do this without 
cutting or breaking it or you will have 
hangnails just as surely as if you neg- 
lected it. 

This thin fold of scarf-skin is like the 
selvage edge of a piece of cloth. When 
it is cut or torn, the whole nail rim grad- 
ually ravels out. This is why you can 
never have smooth nail rims when 



vou make a practice of cutting the cuti- 
cle. 

Cutex Cuticle Remover will soften 
the cuticle, gently loosen it from the 
nail, and take off all hard, dry edges. 
If you will throw away your manicure 
scissors and begin to use Cutex regu- 
larly, you will never again have hang- 
nails. Your very first trial will leave 
your nail rims smooth and even — how- 
ever rough you may have made them 
by cutting. 

Two new Polishes to complete 
your manicure 

Then for the gleaming luster that you 
want for your nails, try the two new 
polishes that Cutex now offers you. 
Cutex Powder Polish is practically in- 
stantaneous. With just a few light 
strokes, it gives you the highest, most 
lasting luster obtainable. Cutex Liquid 
Polish goes on with an absolutely uni- 



form smoothness, dries instantly, and 
leaves a delightful luster that keeps its 
even brilliance for at least a week. 

Cutex Sets in four sizes 

To many thousands of people, a Cutex 
Set is now an absolute toilet necessity. 
You can buy them in four sizes, the 
Compact Set at 60c, the Traveling Set 
at $1.50, the Five-Minute Set at $1.00, 
and the Boudoir Set at $3.00. Or each 
preparation can be had separately at 
35c. At all drug and department stores 
in the United States and Canada. 

Introductory Set — only 12c 

Send 12c today in coin or stamps for the new Intro- 
ductory Set containing samples of Cutex Cuticle 
Remover. Cuticle Cream (Comfort), the new- 
Liquid Polish and the new Powder Polish, with 
orange stick and emery boL.n. Address Nortbam 
Warren. 114 West 17th St.. New York, or 
if ym live in Canada. Deft. 905. 200 Mountain 
St.. Men treat. 



The new Cutex 
Introductory Set 



A'i V 



MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 12 CENTS TODAY 




Northam Warren, 

Dept. 905, 114 West 1 7th Street, 

New York City. 

Name 



Street. 



City and State 
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Vitagraph has given Maclyn Ar- 
buckle to the screen in the char- 
acter of the lovable old ne'er-do- 
well of Vaughan' Kester's novel, 
Judge Slocum Price, who found 
his way back to the respect of his 
fellow men because he held the 
key to their hearts 



He has an extraordinary range of 
expression, as you will see in 
studying _ the six heads on this 
page. Pick them out for your- 
selves: Benignity, irascibility, 
quizzicalness, unadulterated mirth, 
pomposity and fury 
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One cream to protect - 
against wind and sun 

A different cream to cleanse the 
skin thoroughly 



WIND and dust whip the natural moisture out of the 
skin. Sun hums and tans it and coarsens its texture. 
To keep your skin from becoming permanently rough and 
coarse, you must protect it yourself before you go out. 



The cream to use before going out 

Pond's Vanishing Cream gives the skin just the protec- 
tion it needs. It is a softening cream based on an ingre- 
dient famous for its soothing effect on the skin. This 
cream acts as an invisible shield against the drying effect 
of wind and sun. It keeps the natural moisture in the 
skin and prevents dust and dirt from clogging the pores. 

The moment you smooth Pond's Vanishing Cream on 
the face it disappears, leaving the skin delightfully soft 
and velvety. Moreover it cannot reappear to make the 
face shiny for it is entirely free from oil. 

The smooth surface which it gives the skin forms a 
perfect base for powder. In warm weather when the 
face has a greater tendency to shine, use Pond's Vanish- 
ing Cream to hold the powder and see how much longer 
you can go without powdering. 

The cream to use for cleansing 

AT night, just before retiring, or right after you have 
h, come jn from an automobile trip or any unusual 
exposure to dust and dirt, cleanse your face thoroughly 




To protect your skin against wind and 
sunburn and to hold the powder, apply 
Pond's Vanishing Cream before going out 



with Pond's Cold Cream. This cream is entirely differ- 
ent from the protective daytime cream. It is made with 
just enough oil to penetrate the pores and rid them of 
dirt without overloading them with oil. 

When you have smoothed Pond's Cold Cream well 
into the pores and allowed it to work its way out of the 
skin again, wipe it off with a soft cloth. This deep 
cleansing leaves the skin free from the grime that bores 
too deep for ordinary washing to remove. 

Once or twice a week after this nightly cleansing, give 
the face a second application of Pond's Cold Cream. 
Work it in gently where lines are starting to form. 
The oil in this delicate cream lubricates the skin and 
keeps it elastic, so that little lines cannot fasten them- 
selves on the face and form wrinkles. 

Start today to use these two creams 

Both these creams are too delicate in texture to clog the pores 
and neither cream will encourage the growth of hair. Get them 
in jars or tubes in convenient sizes. Drug and department 
stores can supply you. The Pond's Extract Co., New York. 



GENEROUS TUBES — MAIL COUPON TODAY 



Ponds 

Cold Cream /*<&««** 
tyanisninQ Cream <;>,***, t™*» 



The Pond's Extract Co., 

160 Hudson St., New York. 

Ten cents (10c) is enclosed for your special introduc- 
tory tubes of the two creams every normal skin needs- 
enough of each cream for two weeks' ordinary toilet uses. 

Name 

Street 

City State 
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"The 
Dust 
Flower" 




Three of the 
many striking 
costumes worn 
in Goldwyn's 
"The Dust 
Flower." Top: 
Blue net over 
gold metal-cloth 
trimmed with 
iridescent beads. 
Bodice of blue 
velvet and gold 
ribbon. Right, 
a black velvet 
drapery with 
pastel flowers of 
metal-cloth, and 
long silk fringe. 
Left, frock of 
black velvet with 
girdle of jade 
and jet. The cape 
is black velvet, 
lined with silver 
and trimmed 
with black taf- 
feta hand-made 
flowers 
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Dress Your Hair to Emphasize Your Best Lines and Reduce Your Poor Ones 

Begin by studying your profile. If you have a short nose, do not put your hair on the top of your head; if you have a round, full face, 
do not fluff your h,iir out too much at lite sides; if your face is very thin and long, then you should fluff your hair out at the sides. The 
woman with the full face and double dun should wear her hair high. All these and other individual features must be taken into con- 
sideralion in selecting the proper hairdress. Above all, simplicity should prevail. You are always most attractive when your hair looks 
most natural — when it looks most like you. 



; 



Making the MOST of Your Hair 

How to Make Your Hair Make You More Attractive 



EVERYWHERE you go your hair is 
noticed most critically. 
People judge you by its appearance. 

It tells the world what you are. 

If you wear your hair becomingly and always 
have it beautifully clean and well-kept, it adds 
more than anything else to your attractiveness 
and charm. 

Beautiful hair is not a matter of luck, it is 
simply a matter of care. 

Study your hair, take a hand mirror and look 
at the front, the sides and the back. Try doing 
it up in various ways. See just how it looks best. 

A slight change in the way you dress your 
hair, or in the way you care for it, makes all the 
difference in the world in its appearance. 

In caring for the hair, shampooing is always 
the most important thing. 

It is the shampooing which brings out the 
real lite and lustre, natural wave and color, and 
makes your hair soft, fresh and luxuriant. 

When vour hair is dry, dull and heavy, life- 
less, stiff and gummy, and the strands cling 
together, and it feels harsh and disagreeable to 
the touch, it is l)ecause your hair has not been 
shampooed properly. 

., When your hair has been shampooed pro- 
perly, and is thoroughly clean, it will I* glossy, 
sn'ooth and bright, delightfully fresh-looking, 
sof and silky. 

While your hair must have frequent and regu- 
lar washing to keep it lieautiful, it cannot stand 
the harsh effect of ordinary soaps. The free al- 
kali in ordinary soaps soon dries the scalp, 
makes the hair brittle and ruins it. 

That is why discriminating women, every- 
where, now use Mulsified cocoanutoil shampoo. 
This clear, pure and entirely greaseless product 
cannot possibly injure, and it does not dry the 
scalp or make the hair brittle, no matter how 
often you use it. 

If vou want to see how really beautiful you 
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can make your hair look, just follow this simple 
method: 

A Simple, Easy Method 

FIRST, put two or three teaspoonfuls of 
Mulsified in a cup or glass with a little 
warm water. Then wet the hair and scalp with 
clear warm water. Pour the Mulsified evenly 
over the hair and rub it thoroughly all over the 
scalp and throughout the entire length, down 
to the ends of the hair. 

Two or three teaspoonfuls will make an 
abundance of rich, creamy lather. This should 
be rubbed in thoroughly and briskly with the 
finger tips, so as to loosen the dandruff and 
small particles of dust and dirt that stick to the 
scalp. 

After rubbing in the rich, creamy Mulsified 
lather, rinse the hair and scalp thoroughly — 
always-using clear, fresh, warm water. 

Then use another application of Mulsified, 
again working up a lather and rubbing it in 
briskly as before. 

Two w'aters are usually sufficient for washing 
the hair, but sometimes the third is necessary. 

You can easily tell, for when the hair.is per- 
fectly clean, it will be soft and silky in the water, 
the strands will fall apart easily, each separate 
hair floating alone in the water, and the entire 
mass, even while wet, will feel loose, fluffy and 
light to the touch and I*' so clean it will fairly 
squeak when you pull it through your fingers. 

Rinse the Hair Thoroughly 

THIS is very important. After the final wash- 
ing, the hair and scalp should lie rinsed in 
at least two changes of good warm water and 
followed with a rinsing in cold water. 

When you have rinsed the hair thoroughly, 
wring it as dry as you can; finish by rul>- 
bing it with a towel, shaking it and fluffing it 



until it is dry. Then give it a good brushing. 

After a Mulsified shampoo you will find the 
hair w-ill dry quickly and evenly and have the 
appearance of lieing much thicker and heavier 
than it is. 

If you want to always l>e remembered for your 
beautiful, well-kept hair, make it a rule to set 
a certain day each week for a Mulsified cocoanut 
oil shampoo. This regular weekly shampooing 
will keep the scalp soft and the hair fine and 
silky, bright, fresh-looking and fluffy, wavy and 
easy to manage — and it will l)e noticed and ad- 
mired by everyone. 

You can get Mulsified at any drug store or 
toilet goods counter, anywhere in the world. 
A 4-ounce bottle should last for months. 



MakesYour Hair Beautiful 
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Join our great Auto Club nnd 
win Grand i'mes Including 
Ford Sedan! Can you make 
out two words ape I led by fiar- 
urea in picture* The alpha- 
bet !■ numbered— A la 1 , B ia 
8, •■ic. What are the two 
wordi? Other v a In able 
priii-a and hundreds of dol- 
lar* in cash Riven. Every* 
bodywina! Soeaay you will 
be surprised. We've already 
■jiveneway many Autoa. Whynotyou? Send 
FordWinion.wlKrtHlW.OhioSt.Dept. um. Chicago, 
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'■Do You Vare 

to raise your arms freely in this sea- 
son's thin waists and gowns low cut? 
Your mind will be at ease if you use 

DIL-A-TOm 

It is a preparation made scientifical- 
ly correct for the purpose of safety 
removing hair from the face, neck or 
under-arras. 

It leaves the skin clear. Arm and 
perfectly smooth— and is easy 
to apply. 

Druggisle e*ll Dclatcne, or an 
original 3 ox. jar will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of $1. 

'SHEFFIELD PHARMACaL CO. 
Dipt E, 339S.Wib>ihAT.,Chlc*|o 
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This department is for information of general interest only. Those who desire answers by mail, or 
a list of the film manufacturers, with addresses, must enclose a stamped, addressed envelope. Address 
all inquiries to The Answer Man, using separate sheets for matters intended for other departments of 
this magazine. Each inquiry must contain the correct name and address of the inquirer at the end 
of the letter, which will not be printed. At the top of the letter write the name you wish to appear. 
Those desiring immediate replies or information requiring research, should enclose additional stamp or 
other small fee ; otherwise all inquiries must await their turn. 



Antonio Moreno Admirer. — Old friendship 
does not rust. If it rusts, it was not friendship. 
Glad you came. I didn't see that Eddie Polo 
serial. Sorry, old man. Antonio Moreno has 
been playing for the last eight years. You 
know, he started with Biograph, then went with 
Vitagraph, where he is yet. William Duncan is 
with Vitagraph, Hollywood, Calif. 

Bunny. — Men are singular beings ; they 
must always have something to amuse them- 
selves with. Why, Raymond Poincare is the 
present Premier of France. Jackie Coogan, in 
"Trouble." But not for long. Ann Little is 
playing in Ben Wilson's "Chained Lightning." 
So you are all for Rudolph Valentino. You're 
not alone. Betty Compson is about twenty- 
three years old. No, she is not married. You're 
welcome. 

Bob and Bill. — What you say proves that 
man is spiritually a long-sighted creature ; he 
sees clearest at a distance; details confuse him; 
he must get away from that which he would 
judge; one describes summer best on a win- 
ter's day. You refer to "Moran of the Lady 
Letty." Charles Ray, in "The Barnstormer." 

Irish. — That's it — understanding, which is 
the first great need in all human relations. Sure 
thing, Conrad Nagel's wife is living. Send 
them direct to the magazine. 

J. M. S. — Well, I wish you luck. No, I never 
married. You see, I would insist on wearing 
the pants. There is no greater misfortune for 
;i man than to allow himself to be governed by 
his wife. In such case, he is neither himself nor 
his wife; he is a perfect nonentity. Norma 
T:ilmage is West right now. That's all; just 
the three sisters. Ethel Clayton is with Famous 
Plavers-Lasky, 1520 Vine Street, Los Angeles, 
CaL F. 

Honest Scarf. — Good night! You leave 
nothing unsaid. Well, to begin with, Benjamin 
E. Hampton is a producer. John Emerson, a 
writer of scenarios. I dont know which has 
more to say at Lasky studio — Cecil B. de Mille 
or Prank E. Woods. I know they both say and 
do a lot, and I guess they are on speaking 
terms mo*t of the time. 

Mary P. — Well, Mary, a beautiful woman 
is never without wit ; she has the wit to be 
beautiful, <i tout prix. Here they are, in order 
of their ages. Norma, Natalie and Constance. 
Harold Lloyd's next will be "Have a Heart." I 
certainly am one of his admirers, and he could 
borrow money from me. He is a gentleman 
and a funny one, but when he visited us here 
there was nothing funny about him. Write me 
again, Mary. 

Cliftonitk. — The only thing I can advise you 
to do is to write direct to the magazine for 
back numbers. 

GENEVIEVE. — What pretty pink paper— oh, 
my I Do you always use pink ? Or have you a 
color for every day — blue for when you are 
feeling that way, red for when you are angry, 
green for when you are jealous, and so on? 
Yes, Rudolph Valentino is going to play in 
"Blood and Sand." You know. Otis Skinner 
is playing it on the stage. Bebe Daniels and 
May McAvoy are playing opposite him. Lila 
Lee will play opposite Wallace Reid in "The 
Dictator." 



MlLLY B. — You say you want more men- 
tion of Milton Sills. Cela est bon. I will do my 
best. At this writing, he is playing in "The Cat 
That Walked Alone." Yes, he has played on 
the stage. The English say that love and a 
cough cannot be hid, but love and smoke are two 
things which cannot be concealed. Write me 
again. Your letter was mighty interesting. 

Ambitious. — Dont think of trying to break 
into the movies. Nearly everybody is broke and 
nobody is making money except Mary Pickford 
— and at this minute the lawyers are trying to 
get hers. 'Twixt the censors and Arbuckle and 
the Taylor case, and hard times, and bad actors, 
and bad directors, and bad pictures, the movies 
have been hit pretty hard. But it will all come 
out in the wash, and some day the sun will 
again smile on us. 

Hearn Admirer. — Rave on, but eighty-odd 
years have taught me not to trust fine speeches. 
Yes, Leah Beard is playing in "Dont Doubt 
Your Wife." I dont doubt but what she's 
right. Well, I am still earning my little ten- 
fifty per week, and I manage. In order to 
know the value of money, a man must be 
obliged to borrow. Then he'll see how hard 
it is to get. Oh, I dont mind answering ques- 
tions ; that's what I'm here for. 

Margaret B. — According to my cards, Ne- 
vada now has only 0.7 population for each 
square mile. Rhode Island is our most densely 
populated State, with a population of 566.5 for 
each square mile. The last census plainly 
shows a strong urban drift. Gaston Glass, 
Rosemary Theby, Kenneth Harlan and Alice 
Lake are going to play" in the Edwin Carewe 
Productions — a new company. And still they 
come! 

Lily Flowers. — Cheer up, it could be worse. 
Remember that Napoleon said, "Man is very- 
hard to understand, and, not to deceive our- 
selves, we must judge him only by his actions 
of the moment." I am glad you like Elliott Dex- 
ter. Yes, he is in his forties, but which end, I 
dont know. So you think Wallace Reid is 
"making up" like a woman. Wallie, Wallie, 
have a care ! Your letter was chef li'aiirrc. 

White Plains. — Yes, I've been there. Ru- 
pert Julian and Ruby LaFayctte had the leads 
in "Mother O'Mine." I liked that play, too. 

Gincer. — Feeling a little peppie, arc you? 
Do I approve of the present-day flapper? Well, 
I'd first like to know what they are. What are 
they, anyhow? My dictionary says, "one who 
flaps." Perhaps they are angels. I'd do any- 
thing for you — Rudolph Valentino can be 
reached at the Famous Players-Lasky Studio. 
1520 Vine Street, Los Angeles, Calif. Am I not 
kind? 

Esperanza. — Alma mia. You take me off my 
feet. I weigh a lot, too. Better join one of the 
correspondence clubs. Just send a stamped ad- 
dressed envelope for a list of the club ad- 
dresses. It's lots of fun writing to everybody. 
Polly. — Yes, I saw "The Doll's House," but 
didn't care a great deal for it, altho some of 
them around here think it fine. Henrik Johan 
Ibsen was born in Norway on March 20, 1828. 
He wrote "The Doll's House" in 1879. John 
Bowers was Clayton, and Monte Blue was 
Sherd, in "Cumberland Romance." 

(Seventy-ttvo) 
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Rufo Romero. — Yes, Seena Owen was mar- 
ried to George Walsh once. See above for Mr. 
Lasky's address — same as the studio. It is the 
art of mankind to polish the world, and every- 
one who works is scrubbing in some part. Keep 
on scrubbing. It needs a lot. No, I do not write 
the answers for Beauty. Corliss Palmer does, 
and I am a wee bit jealous of the pretty young 
thing. 

O'Cedar— Hands up! Pickles and ginger- 
snaps. What a combination. That's some letter 
of yours. So you dont like Rudolph Valentino. 
What? Treason! There are no boundaries 
in the world of thought. 

Maxdel. — Well, all I know about Tom Gal- 
lery is that he is married to Zasu Pitts, and he 
hasn't arrived in the Gallery yet. You know, 
a player usually has to "arrive" before he gets 
in our Gallery. 

Doodles. — Well, I manage with about eight 
hours' sleep. Nature requires five ; custom gives 
seven; laziness takes nine, and wickedness 
eleven. I'm down to the office every morning 
at eight-thirty. And I dont use roller-skates, 
either. Their name is Flugrath. I enjoyed 
yours. 

j. s. F.— Alice Terry has played in "The 
Four Horsemen," "The Conquering Power" and 
"Turn to the Right." She is the wife of her 
director, Rex Ingram. Thanks a lot. Yes, life 
is merciless ; it goes on its way regardless of the 
living or the dead. Write me again. 

Lena T. — If you would understand men. 
study women. "If Winter Comes," which was 
to have starred James Kirkwood, has been 
abandoned, for the present. I understand Fox 
is going to produce it. Wanda Hawley and 
Milton Sills, in Dorothy Dalton's "The Cat 
That Walked Alone." Rockcliffe Fellowes is 
playing opposite Corinne Griffith in "Island 
Wives. 

Just Sis. — That's some letter. I was glad 
to hear about yourself. I hope in three years' 
time you will be able to come and see me. I 
certainly hope you will write me again, and I 
wish you the best of luck. 

Just Teddy. — The only university in the 
United States to offer a course in fisheries is 
the University of Washington. Yes, David War- 
field intends to do "The Return of Peter 
Grimm" on the screen, and he to play Peter. 
I knew he would come into our fold eventually 
—they all do. Lottie Pick ford and her new 
husband, Allan Forrest, in "They Shall Pay." 

Margie. — My dear, didn't you know she 
passed away? 

Menace. — Of course, we can become better 
acquainted. Just write me as often as you like. 
Yes, I still have my beard, and still live in my 
hall-room. I dont mind it. Wallace Reid, Bebe 
Daniels and W r anda Hawley, with Conrad Na- 
gel, are going to play in "Nice People." Will- 
iam de Mille will direct. Did you see the play? 
It was ripping. 

J. P.— No, May Allison expects to come back 
to the screen soon. Ditto Theda Bara. I hear 
that Sarah Bernhardt will play in a series of 
pictures. You're welcome. 

Pete. — To be cured of your longing, you need 
only obtain what you wished for. Yes, Mary 
Miies Minter's hair is real. Yes, he is really 
cross-eyed. Poor chap. 



NOT ENOUGH 
By Vivian Yeiser Lara more 

I gave her the moon in a circle of stars, 

And I gave her the wayside flowers; 
But she wanted a diamond, cold and white, 

To look at in idle hours ; 
And she wanted a house, with dull grey walls, 

That shut out the kiss of night; 
And she talked of a little limousine, 

Cushioned in colors bright. 

I gave her my arms and I gave her my lips, 

And the light in my eyes was for her ; 
But she spoke of a beaded bag she'd seen, 

And the duckiest cross-fox fur — 
And orchids, she said, were the only flowers 

That really went well- with her hair. 
So I took back the moon in its circle of stars, 

And left her standing there. 
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Your Figure 

Has Charm Only as You Are Fully Developed 

BEAUTY OF FORM 

can be cultivated just the same as 
flowers are made to blossom with 
proper care. Woman, by nature re- 
fined and delicate, craves the natural 
beauty of her sex. How wonderful to 
be a perfect woman! 

Bust Pads and Ruffles 

never look natural or feel right. They are 
really harmful and retard development. You 
should add to your physical beauty by en- 
larging your Dust-form to its natural size. This is easy to accomplish with 
the NATIONAL, a new scientific appliance that brings delightful results. 

FREE BEAUTY BOOK 

If you wish a beautiful, womanly figure, write for a copy of the treatise by Dr. C. S. Carr, 
formerly published in the Physical Culture Magazine, entitled: "The Bust — How It May 
3e Developed." Of this method Dr. Carr states: 

"Indeed, it will bring ahont a development of the busts quite astonishing" 

This valuable information, explaining the causes of non-development, together with 
photographic proof showing as much as five inches enlargement by this method, will be 
sent FREE to every woman who writes quickly. Those desiring book sent sealed, enclose 
4c postage.' 
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Nothing to Wash Off 
or Rub Off 

Yon aren't compelled to keep your hair dry when 
you restore color with Mary T. Goldman's Hair Color 
Restorer. There is nothing to wash or rub off, because 
it isn't a crude dye, but a real restorer, clean and clear 
as water. 

You can safely dry it in the sun, because the re- 
stored color is perfectly natural — no streaks or dis- 
coloration to betray you. Just the satisfaction and joy 
of beautiful, youthful hair which takes ten years off 
your age. 

Very easily applied, with results safe, sure and cer- 
tain. You do it yourself, in private with no one to 
guess your secret. 

MARY T. GOLDMAN'S 
Hair Color Restorer 



Mail the Coupon 
Send for the free trial bottle and 
test as directed on a single lock. 
Watch the gray disappear and the 
natural color return. When the res- 
toration is complete and you know 
how natural and beautiful you can 
make your hair, get a full-sized bot- 
tle, from your druggist or direct. 

MARY T. GOLDMAN 

1264 Goldman Bid-}., St. Paul, Minn. 
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| Mary T. Goldman. 1264 Goldman Side.. St. Paul, Minn. 

I Please send me your frer trial bottle of Mao - T 
, Goldman's Hair Color Restorer. The natural color 
■ of no* hair Is 

black jet Mack dark brown 

I medium brown llttbt brown, light auburn 

I or blond 

J Name 

I Address 

| Please print your name and address 

. &__ _______ ■••■« __________ 



This Is YOUR 
OPPORTUNITY 

$100 a week and more — easy, 
fascinating work— a dignified, re- 
sponsible position — a chance to 
travel abroad without cost — your 
own boss-HOW WOULD YOU 
LIKE ALL THIS? 

In the Field oi Fashion 

Two New Professions 

For Women 

The most attractive high-salaried 
opportunities ever open to women 
can now be found in the two de- 
lightful new professions which have 
recently burst into prominence — 
Dress and Costume Designing, 
which is the creating of new styles, 
and Fashion Illustration, which is 
the drawing of costumed figures. 
Hundreds of ambitious women are 

finding in them fascinating careers filled with the 

greatest pleasure and profit. 

Easy to Learn at Home 

No matter what yon are doing now -no matter what 
your training has been— you, too, can now easily qual- 
ify for either of these attractive professions. You do 
not even have to give up your present position while 
studying. The wonderful Fashion-Correction method 
devised by a famous fashion artist, now enables you 
to learn either Fashion Illustrating or Designing right 
at home in your spare time. 

Send for FREE BOOKLET 

Learn more about these delightful "women's pro- 
fessions." Free Booklet tells all about the Fashion 
Arts, describes the extraordinary opportunities right 
now in these new high-salaried fields, and explains in 
detail the method which enables you to become a 
Fashion Artist at home. No obligation. Merely send 
postal or letter. Write today to 

Washington Fashion Institute 
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Music Lessons 



UNDER MASTER TEACHERS 



j Home 



A Complete Conservatory Course By Mai! 

Wonderful home study music lessons under great American and 
European teachers. Endorsed by Paderewski. Master teachers guide 
and coach you. Lessons a marvel of simplicity and completeness. 
A1-1V InafmimAtif Write telling us course you an 
rtl»y Ul»irilineni interested in-Piano. Harmony, 
Voice. Public School Music. Violin. Cornet. Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo 
or Reed Onran— and we will send our FREE CATALOG with detail* 
of course you want. Send NOW. 
Uamrrirr Extension Coruerritory, 585 Sieiel-Myer*Bldg., Chicago, ILL 

Do Yt ^ P erspire? 



Send us 4c for Testing Sample 
and what medical authorities 
say about Armpit Perspiration. 

WA.iiupiuUvmf Keeps the armpits sweet and 
dry. Use it TWICE a week. No perspiration ruined dresses 
—No armpit odor— What a relief! 60c at toilet or drug 
dealers or by mail direct. 
MOMSPI CO- 2642 Walnut St. Kansas City. Mo. 
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50? 

Queen of Toilet Powder*" 
The favorite of three 
generational 

Refuse Substitutes 

They may be dangerous. 
Flesh. White. Pink or Cream, 
50c. a box of druggists nr by 
mail. Over two million boxes 
sold annually. Bend 1 Oc. 
for o .'juiplr: bos. 

BEN LEVY CO. 

Fi-tnek /Vr/.m*r«. thpt. "C" 
125 Kiuiilon St. Boiton, Man. 



Per Box 

Pre-War Price 



The Prisoner of Zenda 

(Continued from page 31) 



save the brave Englishman with his red 
fur ! Then, if you can, return with him 
and I will admit you to the king!" 

The first streaks of dawn made crim- 
son conflagration in the East when swift 
hoof beats sounded on the Forest Road. 
From the dimness, striking sparks as 
they came, plunged three riders and drew 
rein before the moat of- the chateau. 
Sweeping down from his saddle, the 
foremost struck the iron disk with the 
mallet that swung beside it, filling the air 
with alarmed clamor which was an- 
swered by a flight of rooks from among 
the towers. 

"Quick!" panted the second figure, 
which even by the pale light seemed to 
sit its saddle oddly. "They are close be- 
hind — if we dont reach the king first, his 
sons will be orphans before ever they're 
born!" 

Again and again, the iron screamed its 
warning, and now a light appeared at the 
portal, with a slim woman-figure out- 
lined against it. "Good!" said Sapt. 
"She's with us ! There goes the draw- 
bridge — damn these tenth century piles, 
anyhow! I'll wager his royal Highness 
is cursing his ancestors' habit of making 
dungeons to keep their enemies in." 

The woods behind them were filled 
with shouts and cursing. It seemed to 
the watchers that the descending column 
of the drawbridge would never come 
within reach, but before it had touched 
the masonry the first horse was upon it, 
the others close behind. 

"Go to the King !" Rudolf Rassendyll 
said sharply. "I'll keep them back as long 
as I can." The light from the lantern 
in the great hallway showed one arm 
hanging useless at his side. With the 
other he dragged at the blade hanging at 
his side, a golden blade that cut a wide 
swath of light as he swung it above his 
head, laughing. to meet the onslaught of 
the King's foes. 

"It is lucky we all came straight from 
the Coronation Ball !" cried Rudolf, as 
he parried the fierce lunge of Michael's 
blade skilfully. "For if you gentlemen 
were armed with anything except these 
cheese slicers it would be a short shift 
for me !" 

Laughing, conversing whimsically, his 
blade always flashing in sly thrust and 
clever parry, the man who had once that 
night escaped the assassin's dagger seem- 
ed to bear a charmed life. Michael's 
fury blinded him. an unwary step, and 
with the roar of a bull he plunged head 
first over the edge of the bridge, and 
the sickening thud of a striking body 
came up from below. Another followed 
him, screaming all the way, a third 
crumpled down spitting out teeth and 
curses from a blow in the mouth.. 

And suddenly it was over and Rudolf 
still smiling, toppled backward into the 

arms of his friends. " it's nothing — " 

he said thickly, "a scratch. Glad to do 
any little job of rescuing, your Majesty 
may happen to need!" 



"My friend, you should have been the 
king and not I !" Rudolf of Ruritania 
said, grasping his unwounded hand. The 
royal prisoner was pale and haggard, but 
there was a new purpose in his bearing, 
a new light in his eyes, "you are a better 
thine than a king, you are a man!" 

"Quite all right!" Rudolf protested, 
then his gaze wandered past them and 
he uttered a cry. Following his eyes, the 
others drew away as if by common con- 
sent and left him to move forward and 
meet the Princess Flavia alone. "You — " 
he said wonderingly, "how did you 
come ?" 

She gestured to the dimness behind 
them. "By a car. The roads are so. 
bad they seldom use motors on them, 
but I could not wait — " By the light of 
the lantern she saw his bloodstained arm, 
rudely bandaged, and her face went 
deathly white. "They have hurt you ! 
Oh, my dear — you are suffering " 

Somehow they were in each others' 
arms. "Suffering! I am in Heaven!" 
Rudolf cried in a shaken tone. "But I 
must not let you love me, Heart of Pity, 
without telling you that I am no king, 
but only a very ordinary man!" 

" oh, that," she murmured, blush- 
ing gloriously. "I think I guessed it 
from the first! But ordinary — no! 
There is no one like you in all the world. 
I think that God must be proud to think 
that He could make you." 

Their voices sank to murmurs, and 
still they stood in the circle of each 
others' arms, forgetting time and space 
and all else save themselves. 

"You came, no doubt, Princess, to 
satisfy your anxiety in regard to King 
Rudolf's safety?" said a suave voice in 
their ears, bringing them apart to find 
Colonel Sapt beside them. "It is grati- 
fying to His Majesty to learn of your 
solicitude. He will thank you in person 
if you will give me the honor of allow- 
ing me to conduct you to your be- 
trothed." 

The merest trifle he stressed the last 
word. A silence fell upon them, in which 
the light went out of Flavia like a candle 
that is blown. She swayed, then stood 
proudly straight, looking at the man she 
loved with hopeless eyes. "He is right. 
My life was settled before I was born." 

"You cant mean that!" Rudolf Ras- 
sendyll cried, with the feeling that he 
was beating his will against something 
stronger than he, as if he should try to 
tear down these granite walls with his 
bare hands to reach her. "Tradition!" 
Duty ! These are only words — but our 
love is real, the world is wide, Heart's 
Dearest! It belongs to us, and as sure 
as I am man and you are woman, you 
belong to me! Let me take you away, 
now — tonight " 

Her eyes closed. "No — " she spoke 
painfully, as tho each word were a pang, 
"I must keep my faith ! I shall marry 
the King and be a good wife to him " 

He was savage with his pain. "You 
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will bear his children ! What of mine ?" 
Her hands went to her breast with a 
sharp cry, and he touched them remorse- 
fully. "Forgive me ! I am selfish — you 
are right — an angel. 1 can fight men, 
but Destiny I cannot fight. Only tell 
me that you forgive me before I go." 

"Forgive you!" Flavia cried piteously. 
"I love you. I shall love you always, 
and if that is wrong I cannot help it " 

Once more they clung desperately, but 
now they did not speak, for words are 
useless things at best. The most elo- 
quent of them cannot staunch the bleed- 
ing of a wound or hold time back a 
single instant. Then Rudolf was gone, 
hurrying across the drawbridge and 
down the steep streets of the little town 
toward the station. 

The Princess Flavia stood quite still. 
Every sense seemed to be merged into 
the effort of listening. At length, shrill 
and mocking in the grey dawnlight came 
the whistle of the early train, bearing a 
solitary passenger away from Zenda 
into the distant world. 

The golden head went up gallantly. 
Slim and grave and proud, she turned 
to the waiting Sapt. "And now," said 
the Princess Flavia, steadily, "now you 
shall lake me to his Majesty, the King!" 



Gossip of the Eastern Studios 

(Continued from page 59) 

Henderson. The production will have 
independent release. 

Rumors have it that Theda Bara will 
soon return to the screen, directed by her 
husband, Charles Brabin, who recently 
left the directorial staff of William Fox. 

Mary Astor, one of the winners of 
/last year's Fame and Fortune Contest 
conducted by the Brewster Publications, 
has advanced to the post of leading wom- 
an, and is now playing opposite Eugene 
O'Brien in Selznick Pictures. 

Richard Barthelmess' next production 
has been held up for four weeks by the 
illness of Mr. Barthelmess' director, 
Henry King. 

Bert Lytell has been a New York vis- 
itor. So, too, has been Viola Dana. 
James Kirkwood is back from his trip 
abroad. William de Mille is visiting in 
Manhattan. 

Cecil de Mille passed thru New York, 
en route from abroad to Los Angeles. 
Mr. de Mille was very ill on the other 
side and had to be carried to his private 
car upon his arrival here. He is now 
reported to be slowly convalescing. 



Mildred Yea and Nay 

(Continued from page 33) 

breeding to develop. Mildred Davis' 
beauty is of that degree. She has the 
delicate colors of pale gold, clear blonde, 
and dainty pink. She has the fragrance 
of youthful enthusiasm, of faith and 
trust, of girlish illusions and ideals — and 
her film characters are a composite of 
all of these. 
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The Price You Pay 

For dingy film on teeth 



Let us show you by a ten-day test how 
combating film in this new way beautifies 
the teeth. 

Now your teeth are coated with a viscous 
film. You can feel it with your tongue. It 
clings to teeth, enters crevices and stays. 
It forms the basis of fixed cloudy coats. 

That film resists the tooth brush. No 
ordinary tooth paste can effectively combat 
it. That is why so many well-brushed teeth 
discolor and decay. 

Keeps teeth dingy 

Film absorbs stains, making the teeth 
look dingy. Film is the basis of tartar. It 
holds food substance which ferments and 
forms acids. It holds the acids in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, with 
tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 
Thus most tooth troubles are now traced 
to film. And, despite the tooth brush, they 
have constantly increased. 

Attack it daily 

Careful people have this film removed 
twice yearly by their dentists. But the 
need is for a daily film combatant. 

Now dental science, after long research, 



has found two ways to fight film. Able au- 
thorities have proved their efficiency. A 
new-type tooth paste has been perfected to 
comply with modern requirements. The 
name is Pepsodent. These two film com- 
batants are embodied in it, to fight the film 
twice daily. 

Two other effects 

Pepsodent also multiplies the starch 
digestant in saliva. That is there to digest 
starch deposits which otherwise may cling 
and form acids. 

It multiplies the alkalinity of the saliva. 
That is Nature's neutralizer for acids which 
cause decay. 

Thus every use gives multiplied effect to 
Nature's tooth-protecting agents in the 
mouth. Modern authorities consider that 
essential. 

Millions employ it 

Millions of people now use Pepsodent, 
largely by dental advice. The results are 
seen everywhere — in glistening teeth. 

Once see its effects and you will adopt it 
too. You will always want the whiter, 
cleaner, safer teeth you see. Make this 
test and watch the changes that it brings. 
Cut out the coupon now. 
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The New-Day Dentifrice 

Endorsed by modern authorities 
and now advised by leading dentists 
nearly all the world over. , All drug- 
gists supply the large tubes. 



10-Day Tube Free 
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THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 

Dept, 876, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, 111. 

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 



Only one tube to a family 
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Removes Hair 

Immediately — safely 

BY actual test genuine De Miracle is 
the safest and surest. When you 
use it you are not experimenting with 
a new and untried depilatory, because 
it has been in use for over 20 years, 
and is the only depilatory that has ever 
been endorsed by Physicians, Surgeons, 
Dermatologists, Medical Journals and 
Prominent Magazines. 
De Miracle is the most cleanly, because 
there is no mussy mixture to apply or 
wash off. You simply wet the hair 
with this nice De Miracle sanitary liq. 
uid and it is gone. De Miracle alone 
devitalizes hair, which is the only 
common-sense way to remove it from 
face, neck, arms, underarms or limbs. 
Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 
At all toilet counters, or direct from us, 
in plain wrapper, on receipt of price 

Dx^lliraefe 

Depl. 1-28 Park Ave. and 129th St. New York 




$500 CONTEST 



We want a third verse for our song 
"Empty Arms." 5500 will be paid 
to the writer of the best one sub- 
mitted. Send us your name and we shall send you the words of 
the song and the rules of this contest. Addross CONTEST EDITOR. 
world M. P. CORP., 245 W.47th St.. Dept.694-A, New York. N.Y. 




IT IS TO LAUGH! 

She's all dulled up and looks lit.- ,-h.- had a black eye. HER MAKE- 
UP RAN. Can't happen if you use Wm. J. Brandt's Red For Liquid 
COL-Y-BROW. For eyebrows and eyelashes. WILL NOT RUN. 

Colors: Blaek and Brown. By mail $1.00. 
HAIR SPECIALTY CO., Dept. B. 24 E. 21st St.. New York 




FRECKLES 

Don't Hide Them With a Veil; Remove 

Them With Othinc — Double Strength 

Thoro's no longer the slightest need 
of feeling nshamed of your freckles, as 
Othlne — -double strength — is guaran- 
teed to remove these homely spots. 
Simply get an ounce of Othinc— double 
„ strength — from any druggist and apply a 
little of it night and morning and you 
should soon see that even the worst freckles 

rhave begun to disappear, while the lighter ones 
have vanished entirely. It is seldom that more 
.* than on ounce Is needed to completely clear the 
& skin and gain a beautiful clear complexion. 
f Be sure to ask for the double strength Othine, as this is 
sold under guarantee of money bock if it fails to 
remove freckles. 



My Trip Abroad" 

A Review by 
SUSAN ELIZABETH BRADY 



THE virtuosity displayed by tbe aver- 
age moving picture star is beyond 
belief. Tbey not only act in, but 
write, direct, superintend and produce 
their own stories. Their avocations seem 
to be as numerous as flies in summer ; 
their achievements, as flies in December. 
Sooner or later, these — er — side-lines 
have to be dropped and they return to 
their original talent, acting, and stick to 
that. At least, that is what most of them 
should do. The fact that a person can 
act extraordinarily well, does not neces- 
sarily qualify him to write a book. 

But the answer to that is, that Charlie 
Chaplin has written a book — not exactly 
that he has written a book, but that he- 
has written a good book — an absorbing 
book, an amusing and endearing and edi- 
fying book ; a story of quaint and indi- 
vidual charm which loses nothing by be- 
ing literally true ; a volume of errant bits 
of philosophy, of searching psychology, 
of poignant introspection and mordant 
humor; a diverting account of his return 
to his native heath, enlivened by keen 
satire, enriched by passages of rare 
poetic beauty. 

I wish everybody who has even a re- 
mote interest in the movies might read 
this book. It will most surely help re- 
habilitate the poor maligned "Cinemese," 
as Herbert Howe calls them, in the eyes 
of a thoughtless and condemnatory pub- 
lic. They will discover that the conser- 
vative Old World has accepted one of the 
calumniated, and accorded him honor and 
acclaim that no American has drawn 
since Mark Twain. The movies and their 
protagonists belong to the vast following 
they have developed. Being one of the 
vast following, 1 cannot but feel a per- 
sonal pride in the homage done Charlie 
Chaplin; a corresponding warmth of 
heart over his triumph ; an intense grati- 
fication in the recognition accorded this 
representative of the field of which I 
am a humble unit. So much for that. 

As a literary performance, "My Trip 
Abroad" leaves much to be desired. Its 
style is jerky, unpolished, crude, and not 



always coherent. It is written almost 
entirely in short, choppy sentences. It is 
abominably diffuse. It wanders all over 
the map. Tt makes the change from sub- 
tlety to slap-stick in one sentence. But 
who cares for that? It never once 
strains after effect and, therefore, 
achieves it easily. Chaplin's description 
of his emotions on beholding again his 
old haunts after so many years, and 
under such different circumstances, is 
told with a touching simplicity that lifts 
it far above the bathos it might easily 
have become. 

His terrified anticipation — one mo- 
ment fearing there would be a crowd, 
and the next, fearing there would not ; 
his reaction to the clamoring throng that 
actually did meet him ; his imperative 
impulse to "put on airs" before his 
cousin Aubrey; his unique impressions 
of this and that — all these things he tells 
with the golden tongue of a gifted 
amateur. His walk thru the Limehouse 
district with its literary father, Burke, 
is as interesting as one of the famous 
"Nights" itself. His experiences with 
reporters ; the curious and amusing let- 
ters he received; his frank discussions of 
his friends are as naive and spontaneous 
as a child's. 

His sensations on meeting Barrie and 
Wells and other English notables are not 
characterized by any mock humility, but 
by the respectful deference all great 
souls feel in the presence of their own 
kind. 

If you should begin to think that the 
high-brows have claimed Charlie Chaplin 
for their own, thereby rendering him 
inaccessible to the rest of us, set your 
mind at rest. Charlie's youngest ad- 
mirer could read his book with under- 
standing and enjoyment. By the same 
token, the great of mind and the near- 
great may still profit by what this man 
has to offer. 

Harper & Brothers, who are publish- 
ing the book, have had the acumen to 
charge only one dollar for it. They will 
probably sell a million copies. 



LIKES 
By Le Barox Cookc 

I put myself to the task 

Of writing a poem 

For an editor who sought me, 

And tho I labored 

Far into the night 

To put the strength of my ability 

Into it, 

When it was finished 

I had created nothing 

13ut an order, 

Which I tore into bits. 

The editor has since told my friends 
That I do not deserve recognition, 
For I am too lazy to work. 
And yet here in my desk 
A thousand rejected poems 
Testify to my industry. 



LOVERS' LANE 
By Gordon Malukrhk Hillman 

A little way, a leaping way, 
Never a road of common clay, 
A -dreaming, 
A-streaming 

All across the moor! 

A lilting lane, a laughing lane, 
Made alone for lovers twain, 
A-swinging, 
A-singing, 

All across the moor! 

An olden way, a golden way. 
Where lad and lass go light and gay, 
A-dancing, 
Romancing, 

All across the moor! 

'(Seventy-six) 



CLASSIC 

Winged Feet 

(Continued from page \7) 

The actor has become the man inten- 
sified. Mr. Reid's art has taught him to 
quicken and deepen his own natural feel- 
ings and his emotions are always in full 
tones. The sensitiveness that can gather 
all the passing impressions must be ac- 
cutely attuned, and it is indeed a won- 
der that this debonair hero of high-pow- 
ered romances can keep his winged feet 
close to common soil. 

Tt was Cecil de Mille who brought Mr. 
Reid to the Lasky lot to play the roman- 
tic Don Jose to Geraldine Farrar's pep- 
pery Carmen, and here he has remained. 

"I hero-ed about for some time in cut 
and dried leading man roles, you know 
the kind, all dressed up and as alike as a 
box of marshmallows," he remarked, 
stretching his long legs comfortably and 
lighting a fresh cigaret. "When I howled 
for a change, they laughed and reminded 
me that all comedians think they can 
play Iago while tragedians long to clown. 
At last, they let me do 'Believe Me, Xan- 
tippe,' and now I cant get out of comedy. 

"I dont want to be a special type. If 
your public ever get tired of your screen 
character, you're done for. Then, too, 
every actor wants the opportunity to 
demonstrate his skill in all lines. I step 
out as a prize-fighter in my next film, 
'The Champion.' I spent weeks training 
for the part, and we made much of it up 
in the Yosemite. 

"I always watch my work from the 
producer's angle and, believe me, I know 
this business too well ever to lose my 
balance, for the higher you climb the 
farther you have to fall. The fall is 
inevitable, for everything follows the up 
and down movement and when I begin 
to show signs of the down grade I want 
to go back to directing while my name 
means something. T hope to rise much 
higher as a director than T ever have as 
an actor," he added with simple earnest- 
ness. 

Before leaving, he took me down the 
narrow stairs to his "Infernal Regions," 
fairly purring with delight as he exhib- 
ited his laboratory. 

"Mrs. Reid is as jealous of this as if 
it were a woman," he commented, with 
a broad grin. "When I get started with 
some experiment, I forget all time. My 
greatest fun is cooking up tricks for the 
crowd when they drop in." 

On our way thru the house we stepped 
into the lovely grey living-room, and slid- 
ing onto the bench before the grand piano 
with its pipe organ attachment, Mr. Reid 
ran his hands lightly over the keys, send- 
ing a bit of throbbing melody thru the 
dusky silence. 

"When do you have time to learn all 
these things?" I asked, aware of his 
busy days at the studio. 

"Guess I began living early and kept 
right on going," was his answer. "But 
let me tell you." he added 'with boyish 
emphasis, "during my next thirty years 
I'm going to learn something !" 

(Seventy-seven) 



Boncilla Beautifier 

The World's Famous Clasmic Facial Pack 

is so easy to use. Only two minutes required to cover 
the face with this fragrant clasmic balm. While it is 
drying, you can feel its gentle, invigorating action on 
your tired skin. Then remove Boncilla with warm 
water. 

Look into your mirror and see what Boncilla has done 
for your complexion. 

Then you will knniu that you cannot get along with- 
out Boncilla. 



PIMPLES AND 
BLACKHEADS 

Boncilla Beautifier re- 
moves them and eliminates 
their cause by clearing 
clogged pores and remov- 
ing excess oiliness of the 
skin. 

LINES 

About the forehead, eyes 
or mouth are lifted out. 
Instead of stretching the 
skin as in massage, Bon- 
cilla Beautifier gathers up 
the loose folds and builds 
the tissues to plump out 
the depressions. 

DROOPING MUSCLES 
AND TISSUES. 

Such as drooping tissues 
beneath the eyes, below the 
ears, hanging cheeks or a 
double chin, will respond 
wonderfully to this re- 
building remolding process 
of the Boncilla Beautifier 
Clasmic pack. 



HOW TO APPLY 

Spread over the face with 
finger tips, covering face 
thoroughly. Allow to re- 
main on until dry. Re- 
move by washing off with 
warm water. 



DOES THESE DEFINITE THINGS 
FOR THE FACE: 




1. Clears the complexion and gives it color. 

2. Closes enlarged pores. 

3. Removes blackheads and pimples. 

4. Lifts out the lines. 

5. Rebuilds drooping facial tissues. 

6. Makes the skin soft and velvety. 



f*. 




Beautifier 



PACKAGE O' BEAUTY 

Only SOc 
This introductory Package 0' Beauty contain!) 
enough Boix-llla Beautifier, Hnncillu Cold Cream, 
Boncilla Vanishing Cream, and Boncilla Face 
Powder for three complete treatments. If your 
dialer cannot supply you, mail this coupon to 
us with 50 cents, and we will send it hy return 
mail postpaid. 




J BONCILLA LABORATORIES 

! 44J East South Street 

J Indianapolis, Indiana 

■ I enclose 50c. Kindly send your Package O' 
z Beauty to: 

I 

I Name 

I 
■ 

■ Address 

I 

■ 

■ City State 

C 



We have prepared a booklet entitled 

Record Book and Criticisms of Picture Plays 

Which we want you to have. It tells how to criticise and enjoy the movies. If fol- 
lowed carefully, it will, add to your powers of discernment and make you a first-class 
critic. It also contains a code, and many pages on which you can mark down every 
play you see and tell just why you liked it or didn't like it. When you have filled the 
book you will prize it very highly and you will send for another. We want every 
reader to have one, so we have made the price just what it costs us to produce, 10 cents. 
Think of it, only 10 cents! It will be worth many dollars to you! 

You Must Have This Booklet 

It will help you to remember who the great players and directors are, and then 
you will look for them again, and want to read about them. 

Send us a 10 cent piece (stamps will do) and we will mail this valuable booklet to 
you at once. Dont wait, do it now. We assure you you wont be sorry. 

BREWSTER PUBLICATIONS - 175 Duffield St. - Brooklyn, N. Y. 



How 1 Earn 
$15 to $25 




a week, writ ing show 
cards at home in my 

SPARE TIME 

by W. S. Coulthard 

To begin with, I had a good job— I have it 
vet. But I had a lot of time on my hands in 
the evenings, Saturday afternoons, etc. — for I 
had no hobby — and besides my expenses had 
been, mounting fast — so you will see the 
receptive mood I was in when I saw your 
little ad, "MAKE MONEY AT HOME." 

I sent for your free booklet. 

I read it. 

Your plan looked good to m«< — your guaran- 
tee so liberal— and on investigation I found 
you were reliable, so I accepted your offer. If 
others could make money by your plan, I could. 

That was less than a year ago. 

Now I am earning $15.00 to $25.00 a week, 
each week, writing show cards in my spare 
time. In addition to this, I still hold my 
regular job, and my salary has been increased 
there, too. I believe my spare time work has 
made me better satisfied with life, and so I'm. 
doing my regular work better. 

I have been offered positions writing show 
cards, but I am not interested, as my present 
position is perfectly satisfactory, but I cer- 
tainly am glad I enrolled in your school — my 
spare time money is exceedingly attractive. 
Besides, I find show card writing an interest- 
ing occupation that fills in those evening hours 
that used to drag so. In fact, it is really a 
hobby now with me — and a profitable one, as 
you can well imagine. Only last week I 
received a check from your school for $7i0.00 
for work done over the last three weeks. Of 
course, you'd have paid me regularly each 
week if I'd bothered about it, but I was too 
busy to tell you the amount of work I'd 
finished. 

There are times, however, that I feel show 
card writing by your simple method is almost 
too good a thing — that's when I have so many 
orders ahead that I cannot see my clear to 
finish them — and have to turn down work. 

Your system of supplying work to your 
students has certainly helped me. but some- 
times you send too much — I'm only working 
at it in my spare time, you know. Please note 
this, and don't try to overload me so much. 

By the way, I think you'll be interested to 
know that previous to enrolling in your school 
I had never tried my hand at any work of this 
nature. 

I'm glad to thank you for what you've done 
for me — and you can certainly use my name 
and tell prospective students, for I feel I'll be 
doing anyone a real good turn if I can help 
them get started in this profitable work. 
Yours sincerely, 

WM. S. COULTHARD. 

NOTE: — The above is the story of Mr. 
Coulthard. It tells of facts, for Show Card 
Writing offers a marvellous opportunity to 
both men and women, either for spare time or 
full time work. What Mr. Coulthard has done 
and is doing, you can do. Colbran, Dusen- 
berry, Wendt, Blade, Poulson, Charles. Wright, 
Babineou and many other men have proven it. 
Mrs. Litherdale, Mrs. Lush, Mrs. Le Moine 
and dozens of housewives have added to the 
family income in this way. Girls like Misses 
MacDonald, Clegg, Bordreau and Hoyle are 
but a few of those who have bettered their 
positions in this pleasant way. All these owe 
their success to the American Show Card 
School method of training — the old established 
school which has trained hundreds to make 
money in SHOW CARDS. 

The American Show Card School will gladly 
send you full particulars if you but send your 
name and address to them. Use this Coupon. 

TEAS OFF HEBE AND MAIL TO-DAY. 



American Show Card School, 
2070 Ryrie Bldg., 
Toronto, Orrt. 
Send me your Free Booklet on Show Card 
Writing, and show me how I can make money 
at home — without canvassing or soliciting. It 
. . is understood that this places me under no 
1 obligation of any kind. 



MOTION PICTURE 



Yellow Men and Gold 

{Continued from page 42) 





(Print your name plainly) 




(la full) 




« 



green and crimson fires at the sun, as-she 
covered her breast and arms with' them ; 
but the man and the girl stood silent, mo- 
tionless, swept from' the triumph of their 
success by an overwhelming tide of awe 
at the thought of the mighty cataclysm 
of nature that had spewed this drowned 
ship from its ocean shroud of ooze to the 
mountain top. 

They were so far from their surround- 
ings that they did not even hear the first 
spatter of shots in the distance, until 
Carmen ran to them, livid with terror, 
and clutched Parrish's arm. "The Cal- 
liope!'* she gasped. "Tom Carroll has 
come! He'll half kill me for running 

away from him " 

Jimmy Parrish's face grew grave as 
he listened. Summoning Jili, an ancient 
Chinaman, from the crowd of coolies 
laden with their golden spoil, he told him 
curtly to stay with the women. "The 
rest of you make for the boats and carry 
that stuff back to the Shantung!" he di- 
rected. "Then row back in one damn 
muchee hurry, sabe? And bring plenty 
gun !" 

Then drawing his own pistol, with a 
reassuring wave of his hand to the girls, 
lie ran over the brow of the hill and dis- 
appeared in the direction of the firing. 
Jili, as pale as a yellow man can get, 
sank down on the chest of golden ewers 
they had just unearthed. It rattled with 
his tremors, making a suitable accompa- 
niment for Carmen's hysterical moans. 
Bessie alone was calm, even scornful. 
"Suppose they do come?" she asked. 
"What then? What is there worth fight- 
ing over in a few rusty bars of gold?" 

Carmen wrung her hands, until the 
foolish ornaments she had adorned her- 
self with clanked like so many brass ket- 
tle lids. "You dont know those men! I 
tell you they are bad — bad — they will kill 
me, and as for you" — she laughed horri- 
bly — "you will kill yourself if you are 
wise, before you let them lay hands on 
you !" 

And now to hurry the action to the 
climax. Got to get in a bit of love-making 
before the end, too. First a few para- 
graphs disposing of the villains. 

An hour later Parrish, rowing out 
from under the lee of the Calliope from 
whose port-holes already a few lazy 
smoke threads of the fire he had set were 
unraveling on the still sunny air, heard a 
little cry above him and looked up to 
see Bessie's face peering down from the 
window of one of the deck cabins. With 
hands that blundered in their haste, he 
swung himself up the dangling rope 
down which he had just slid and, making 
his way along the deck, located her cabin 
and set his shoulder to the door. "I 
knew you'd come!" Bessie said, laying 
her head contentedly on his shoulder, as 
he swung her up in his big arms and ran 
thru the thickening smoke clouds. "When 
those dreadful men came and killed poor 
Jili and carried me down to their boats 
and out here, 1 wasn't a bit afraid. I 
knew you'd come !" 



They were in the little boat, bobbing 
merrily toward the shore when Parrish 
remembered to ask after Carmen. 

"I think she got away from them," 
Bessie said, a .trifle frostily. And then 
she gave a little cry, pointing toward the 
boat that was pulling away from the 
shore, laden to the gunwale with Carroll's 
men and the heavy ingots of gold they 
had taken, after a fierce fight, from the 
Chinamen. Even as they stared, horri- 
fied, the men began to quarrel over their 
spoils, and at the impetus of their ges- 
tures and movements the over-laden boat 
sank beneath them, overturning as it 
went and dragging its contents of men 
and gold down to the bottom of the sea. 
A few ripples widened over the spot 
where they had disappeared, then the sea 
grew placid. 

"It took an earthquake to carry it to 
the mountain top," Parrish said in an 
awed whisper, "and now the greed of 
men has returned it to where it lay." 

They could not guess that even as they 
spoke, and while the ill-omened Calliope 
reddened the waters with the flames of 
her pyre, the last two of the lawless com- 
pany who had set sail on her lay dead in 
the cabin of the Shantung, whither Tom 
Carroll had followed Carmen and ended 
her futile, gorgeous life, and his own. 

Guess that disposes of everybody. Now 
for a little love-making to end with. That 
oughtn't to be very hard for us, eh dear? 
"And all for a few pieces of ugly 
blackish metal !" Bessie mourned, and 
looking up at the bleached bones prick- 
ing the soft blue sky on the hilltop, she 
shuddered a little and turned her face 
away. "I should hate to have that gold 
to spend on myself — it's brought so much 
cruelty and hate and wickedness and 
death into the world ! But if one spent 
it for other people — if it bought rest for 
tired people, and health for sick people 

and books that everyone could read " 

Watching the small wistful face in its ' 
frame of gold that made an aureole such 
as the masters painted about their young 
saints' heads, Parrish gave a great laugh 
of gladness. "How much depends on 
how little !" he cried with a note of awe. 
"If I hadn't stumbled over that spotted 
rock, I would never have found the 
treasure !" 

"The — the — treasure!" said Bessie in 
rather a flat little voice. "Of course — 
that's what you came for, isn't it? The 

treasure " 

He let the oars drift and leaned toward 
her. "The only treasure that I care about 
in all the world is you ! But if I should 
come any closer — the boat is so darned 
shallow — I'm afraid it would be sunken 
treasure!" He cast a tragic look back- 
ward toward the shore. "I can tell you 
that I love you now, but it will be ten 
minutes before I can kiss you !" 

Bessie looked at him shyly. Then she 
too leaned forward until her fluff of hair 
almost brushed his cheek. Her words 
were mischievous, but her eyes were 
altars lighted holily. 

fSeventy-eiaht) 



CLASSIC 

" have you forgotten — I — I can 

swim beautifully?" 

So ParrisYi flMrrftViave to wait ten min- 
utes after all. 

There! We'll leave 'cm in each other's 
arms! The way the public likes 'em! 
And I dont blame the public, that's the 
way I like it myself. If you were here, 
you little Lady in the Frame 

Well, maybe it zvont be so long till you 
are here! I've got a hunch that this story 
is going to sell. It's got all the ingredi- 
ents, and as soon as the check comes, that 
little slip of blue paper is going to be 
turned into a little Colonial house on a 
hill, looking toward the sunrise, and a 
grandfather's clock and an Airdale puppy 
and a little plain gold ring to put on your 
finger, little Heroine! 

Mystery — romance — adventure — love! 
We'll have all of them in our ozvn story 
— if this yarn sells. 



May in California 

(Continued from page 25) 

grin) "the cop said I was making thirty- 
two on Vermont Avenue. He was a 
mean old thing. I smiled at him the best 
I knew how but it didn't make any im- 
pression," she wagged her bobbed head 
dolefully, then more brightly : "were you 
ever arrested?" 

I nodded yes and we became pals from 
that time on. We agreed that we both 
preferred the Cocoanut Grove to dance 
in, that it must be fun to wear trains on 
one's gowns, that it was fascinating to 
write. 1 was surprised to hear Mae Col- 
lins ride my pet hobby. 

"I write every spare moment I can 
find," she told me, "I have had one scen- 
ario accepted and I have numerous ideas 
ready to work out. Always I have 
wanted to write seriously and some day 
I'm going to. 1 dont believe in putting 
all my eggs in one basket, you know. I 
may be a huge success in this series Mr. 
Mayer is producing with me, and 1 may 
not" — (wise seventeen) — "I am going to 
do my best but I am also going to keep 
on writing." 

"Have you been reading any of that 
new writer, Knut Hamsun's? He is won- 
derful. I'll read you one of my favorite 
passages." She drew a volume from a 
secret recess and read me some beauti- 
fully descriptive lines in a clear contralto 
voice. As she finished, the door flew 
open and Mary Thurman, as colorful as 
a ripe pomegranate, and Mae Busch, the 
personification of an Egyptian cigaret, 
blew in. 

Mary Thurman with her warm gra- 
ciousness made me feel even more at 
home than before. She is a sincere soul 
with the purposeful light of an achieved 
philosophy in her eyes. The green 
furniture and her ruddy hair — it be- 
longed, like blossoms on an apple tree. 

But Miss Collin's hour of confidences 
was at an end. She became suddenly 
formal, the hostess bidding good-bye to a 
pleasant guest. It was the dinner hour 
and I departed to the accompaniment of 
a fanfare of farewells by Fifi — the 
Pekingese. 

(Seventy-nine) 




"HE GETS $100 A WEEK 



Pf 



Now 



"Two years ago Evans was out in the shop earning $18 a week, 
he is my Chief Draftsman. 

"One day he came to me and asked for a job in the Drafting Room. 
When I asked him how he could fit in, he explained that he had taken a 
Home Study Course in Drafting through the COLUMBIA SCHOOL 
OF DRAFTING, and after showing me some of his work, I put him on. 

"I soon realized that he was the best Draftsman I had, and on the first 
of the year I promoted him to Chief Draftsman at $100 a week." 



One evening two years ago when Evans 
was working for $18 a week he read an ad 
which told him to get out of the "rut" and 
earn BIG MONEY. He filled out a coupon 
like the one below and became a COLUM- 
BIA student. His progress is similar to 
that of thousands of COLUMBIA gradu- 
ates. 

Evans was not an unusual chap. He had 
just a common school education and no par- 
ticular mechanical ability. Yet, though he 
had no previous training or experience in 
Drafting, he easily mastered the COLUM- 
BIA course. As a matter of fact, Evans is 
only one of thousands who have been helped 
to BIG PAY positions through COLUM- 
BIA training. To-day they are expert pro- 
fessional Draftsmen. 

The rapid advancement made by this man 
can be explained by the fact that he got the 
RIGHT training. Nor did he have to leave 
home to get it. Through the Home Study 
Course of the COLUMBIA SCHOOL OF 
DRAFTING he secured practical training 



by mail in his spare time. To-day he can 
tackle any Drafting problem because he 
knows. 

Remember, Evans had only a limited edu- 
cation and average ability, but he succeeded 
because he grasped his opportunity — the 
same opportunity you have to win success. 
You need not be satisfied with a small pay 
job if you want to earn BIG MONEY. 

Will you decide now to win success 
through COLUMBIA training just as 
Evans and thousands like him have done? 
If so, mail this coupon to-day. 

COLUMBIA SCHOOL OF DRAFTING 

ROY C. CLAFLIN, President 
Dept. 1713, 14th and T Streets, Washington, D. C. 



Roy C. Claflin, President, 

COLUMBIA SCHOOL OF DRAFTING, 

Dept. 1713, Washington, |>. c. 

T want to make more money. Please send me 
your booklet. "Your Future in Drafting," telling 
me how COLUMBIA training can help me do this. 
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ABOI'T THAT NEW MAtiA/IXK. 
IT STKITK TWELVE I 



ALL THE WORLD IS TALKING 

If you are not beautiful, you want to be I If you are beautiful, you want to learn how to retain and preserve your beauty. 

^T*n Cel\i L\*f l ^ e newest anc ^ mc, st beautiful 




of all 



In either case you need 

Only 25 cents a. copy, at all newsstands 



magazines 



YOU HAVE A BEAUTIFUL FACE 

BUT YOUR NOSE? 

IN THIS DAY and AGE attention to your appearance is an absolute necessity if 
you expect to make the most out of life. Not only should you wish to appear 
as attractive as possible, for your own self-satisfaction, which is alone well worth 
your efforts, but you will iind the world in general judging you greatly, if not wholly, 
by your "looks," therefore it pays to "look your best" at all times. Permit no 
one to see you looking otherwise; it will injure your welfare. Upon the impression 
you constantly make rests the failure or success of your life. Which is to be your 
ultimate destiny? 

My latest Xose-Shoper, "Trapos Model 25." U. S. Patent, with six adjustable pressure 

regulators and made of light polished metal, corrects now ill-shaped nost*s without operation, 

quickly, safely and permanently. Diseased cases excepted. Is pleasant and does not interfere 
with one's dally occupation, being worn at night. 

Write today for free booklet, which tells you how to correct Ill-Shaped 
Noses without cost if not satisfactory. 

M. TRILETY, Face Specialist 1742 Acker-man Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y. 

Also For Sale at Rlker-Hegeman, Llggett's and other First-Class Drug Stores. 



Have a Clear, Rosy, 
Velvety Com plexion 

ALL THE WORLD ADMIRES 
A PERFECT COMPLEXION 




MOTION PICTURE 



The Hollywood Boulevardier Chats 



Don't doubt— because I give you a guarantee which dispels doubt 
l refer you to women who testify to (in* most astonishing ami 

grutifyfiuc results. Your complexion may be or the muddies), li 
may he hideously disfigured with pimples, hlaekheuds. whitehead*, 
red spots, enlarged pores, wrinkles and other blemishes. You may 
have tried a do/i-u remedies. 1 do not make an exception of any 
or these blemishes. I can give you a complexion, soft, dear, velvety 
beyond your fondest dream. And 1 do It In a short time. My 
statements are sober, serious, conscientious promises. I want you 
tu believe, fur 1 know uliul my wonderful treatment will do. 
YOU HAVE NEVER HEARD OF ANOTHER METHOD LIKE 
MINE. SCIENTIFIC— DIFFERENT. 

My method Is ahsolutely different. It has to be to warrant my 
statements. You know that. I get away from oil known methods 
of cosmetics, lotions, salves, soaps, ointments, plasters, handages. 
masks, vapor sprays, massages, rollers, or other Implements. There 
is nothing to take. No diet, fasting or any Interference whatsoever 
with your accustomed way of life. My treatment Is ahsolutely safe. 
It cannot injure (he most delicate skin. It Is pleasant, even de- 
lightful. Xo messy, greasy, inconvenient applications. Only u few 
minutes a day required. Yet, results are astounding. 

1 want to tell you in detail about this wonderful treatment. So 
send for my booklet. It Is free. You are not obligated. Send no 
money, .lust gel the facts, the indisputable proofs. This Is the one 
uiethisl that has restored lo beauty the complexions of tens of 
thousands of women. Don't say your case Is an exception. You 
have my unqualified promise. You have nothing to lose — every- 
thing lo gain. Mall Coupon today! 

DOROTHY RAY, 14 E. Jackson Blvd., Suite 6i. Chicago 

{ DOROTHY RAY, 1 

J 14 E. Jackson Blvd., Suite 61, Chicago, 111. I 

Free and without obligation send me your booklet "Com- ' 
. plexlon Beautiful," telling of your scientific harmless method I 
! of cleansing and beautifying the complexion. I 

■ 

I Name - 

■ 

, Street I 

I 
■City State 1 



•^ Genuine 

Diamonds 



OneYeartoPay^ 



BE LUXE 

Diamond Prices Smashed I 
Money Back GUARANTEE 

Get this wonderfulCashPriceBar-/ 
gain Catalog today. It's FREE. 
Explains Easiest Credit Terms i 
and Money Back Guarantee ' 
fully. Full of Thrifty Gift, 
Suggestions — Genuine Dia- 
monds only— solid gold Jewel- 
ry— Standard makes of I 
watches and silverware.! 
LATEST STYLES. DIAMOND 
KINGS $14.85 uj 

One 







Use Your Credit 

No Delays, No Red Tape 
with Klein's 12 Mo. Plan 



14k. Gold Filled Bracelet Watch 

with highest grade silk ribbon 

bracelet and Gold Filled fasteners. 

Richly hand-enuraved— iow- $4485 

died Imported Movement. S.O-— 

Other Wrist Watches, $19.65 up. Men's Elgin 
and Waltham Watches Guaranteed. $28.75 up. 

Write for FREE De Luxe Catalog TODAY! 
If ■ .TIN O. /"»#"> 122 West Madison Street 
IXI-EII^ OC V>W. Dcpt. a-ss Chicago, III. 

Noarlu .'.' Century Same Location 
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tor in the motion picture business, lias 
just finished "The Masquerader," hi 
which he and the author. Richard Wal- 
ton Till)/, stood arm in arm at the side 
of the camera and did the directing to- 
gether, both talking at once. 

* * * 
Nazimova's "Salome" will be the 

highest brow American picture ever 
made. Most of the action takes place in 
one set, which is very cubist and futurist 
with wriggly things crawling over the 
walls. It is one of the things where you 
say, "Oh, yes ; I get the idea ; how won- 
derfully clever"; then you cock your 
head over at one side and smile in a 
superior manner and wonder what's it 
all about. Even Nazimova had to stop 
ihe other day and smoke a cigaret in the 
midst of the martyrdom of John the 
Baptist, to get back her menial equilib- 
rium. 

* * * 

T.ila Lee will play the feminine lead 
in "The Dictator." Earle Williams is 
also playing in a Richard Harding Davis 
play "Parkington's Widow." 

* * * 

The league of young ladies in New 
York who "resolute" with great excite- 
ment against using their husband's name 
instead of their own, has an unwilling 
recruit. Suing F. Richard Jones for 
divorce, his wife asserts that the direc- 
tor would not allow her to use his name, 
but forced her to use her own — Jose- 
phine Banks. 

* => * 

Tia Juana is becoming the Gretna 
Green of Los Angeles. It is a sleepy 
little town just across the Mexican lines, 
where they have revolutions for break- 
fast and faro for luncheon. Leatrice 
Joy went there to marry Jack Gilbert, 
"following the example of Frank Mayo 
and Dagmar Godowsky. 

* * * 

Guy Bates Post heroicially leaped out 
of a window into a rain storm in his 
pajamas and chased a burglar for half a 
block, only to discover that his burglar 
was the boy with the morning paper try- 
ing to find a place to leave it where it 
would not get wet. 

* * * 

Famous Players-Lasky officials are 
concerned with the national celebration 
of the tenth anniversary of the making 
of feature film plays. It was ten years 
ago that Famous Players made their first 
"feature." Sarah Bernhardt was starred 
in the title role of "Queen Elizabeth." 
Altho little news is divulged regarding 
the plans for the celebration, it may be 
surmised that the great French actress 
will be prevailed upon to come to Holly- 
wood as the honor guest of the organiza- 
tion, and that besides personal invitations 
from all the most prominent heads in the 
film profession, a formal invitation re- 
sembling a plea for the "great and 
glorious presence" of some royal person- 



age will be sent Mme, Sarah, signed by 
all the brightest stars in the film 

firmament. 

* * * 

Carl Laemmle, President of Univer- 
sal, arrived in Los Angeles for the open- 
ing of "Foolish Wives" and will be at 
Universal City for the next two months. 
Eric von Stroheim, author, director and 
star of the "$1,000,000" picture, did not 
come West with Mr. Laemmle, but was 
reported to be greatly upset over the 
manner in which his widely publicized 
film was received by the public and how 
the "very life" of its scenes was cut to 
avoid censorship and to bring the film 
down to something less than the time re- 
quired to witness an operatic perform- 
ance of "Parsifal" The opera requires 
a sitting time of about five hours, with 
an hour or two intermission. "Foolish 
Wives," before it was cut, would have 
required about an eight-hour sitting and 
it would hardly have been advisable to 
allow an intermission. The opening 
presentation in Los Angeles was wit- 
nessed by one of the greatest assemblages 
of professional talent that ever gathered 
for a premiere. 

* * * 

Some signs of lifting of clouds of 
depression, which have hung over film 
production the past six months, have ap- 
peared during the past few weeks. 
Goldwyn studios reopened about March 
1, gradually getting new suits into ac- 
tion. They have several new stories by 
prominent authors in the making. Metro 
lias been plugging along on one large 
cylinder, the Rex Ingram activities. Rex 
has started shooting "Black Orchids," 
which he made once before for Univer- 
sal, but which is to have a much more 
elaborate revival. Ramon de Samaniegos 
and Barbara Le Mar draw the leading 
roles in this new production. 

Signs are that some of the Metro stars 
will soon be seen in new pictures. Bert , 
Lytell and Viola Dana, as will be re- 
called, have been making personal ap- 
pearance tours, filling in time until their 
services would be required for the spring 

sowing. 

* * * 

Harold Lloyd is going to spring a new 
one on his public by playing a grand- 
father. Naturally, in such a role, he's 
bound to retain his specs. They're to 
be square-cut instead of oval, however, 
as befits Civil War days. The title of 
Lloyd's picture is "Grandma's Boy." 
And, of course, Mildred Davis is lead- 
ing lady. 

* * * 

Victor Herbert has been unlifting the 
movies out in the West with his some- 
what elegant melodies. It was quite a 
feat with Herbert, and seemed to meet 
with considerable approval from the 
fans; I le was engaged to appear in the 
(Continued on patjc 8(>) 
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Hai^Net* 




THESE daintily strong, 
full size, invisible nets 
have a slight imperfec- 
tion. They would not pass 
our ultra-severe inspection, 
so \vc called them "seconds". 

But, they are good, service- 
able and wonderfully durable 
nets— and they are certainly 
worth the 2> l />c. apiece we arc 
asking for them ! 

Lots of women are buying 
a gross at a time now, after 
seeing how splendidly Favor- 
ite Hair Nets wear and how 
economically they can be 
bought. 

Buy them by the dozen first and 
then send in your order quickly 
for a r/ross, or as much more as 
you think you and your friends 
may need. 

All orders will be filled as 
they arc received. The stock 
is limited, so act quickly. 




Haven't You Often 
Said to Yourself 

"My, dont I wish I had the 
money to do as other folks can 
do. There is Mary Smith 
with a new fur coat — Dolly 
Brown has no end of pretty 
dresses — even Mrs. Peoples, 
with all her children to do for, 
and her husband only a salaried 
man, never seems to worry over 
having money for extra nice 
things. I wish I knew how 
they do it." 

Many a time, Miss Dorothy 
Crane looked with longing eyes 
at the pretty things possessed by 
her friends, and which she 
couldn't then afford to have. 
But her heart's desires are be- 
ing realized now all right. 
Thru a method easily acquired, 
she earns more than $40 a week. 
"And what I like most about 
your plan," she writes, "is that 
my time is my own. Some days 
I work only an hour or two, 
while on other days, when I'm 
feeling particularly ambitious, 
I put in the whole day. I never 
felt so independent and I am 
more than satisfied with the 
money I make." 

Can You Use 
FIFTY DOLLARS? 

No matter how you may be sit- 
uated nor what your financial 
needs may be, you should let us 
tell you of our plan. Subscrip- 
tion Representatives are wanted 
for our four Periodicals, in 
every City, Town and Hamlet. 
By signing and mailing the 
coupon below, full particulars 
of the plan and what you can 
earn will be in your possession 
as quickly as the mails can get 
it to you. 

«■■■» — — » — — — — ■ Cut Here ~~~~mm mm m — ~~ 

BREWSTER PUBLICATIONS, Inc. 
175 Duffield St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Desk MPA 

Gentlemen; T am Interested in becoming one c,f 

your Representatives. Please send me full particu- 
lars of your plan at once. 

Name 

Street ami No 

lily State 
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SECRETS 

CENTURIES 

OW^EXPOSBD// 

YOU CAN be beautiful, fascinating; and 
charming! Once I was homely! The por- 
trait above is living proof of what I can do 
for you, too. My Secrets of Beauty tell you 
how— secrets based on mysteries of the 
French Courts, toilet rites which kept the 
flaminp; French beauties young for many 
years longer than our modern women.mys- 
teries which were hidden for centuries. 
These and many other beauty secrets pre- 
pared to give you a soft, velvety skin, 
flushed with the glow of youth, to make 
you the center of ardent admiration, and 
to build your flgure as Nature intended, 
_ . »t«j"i»» are a *l e *P°sed in my 
BANISH book, "Confessions of a 
rr™ Beauty Expert." 
Coarse Fores FREE— Book of 
Wrinkle* BEAljTY SECRETS 
■mil j Just clip coupon, write 
Dlackhe&dS name and address and 
Pimnlr." Inail ! n me today. Inves- 

Freckles nothing to write — and 

n;iv H-Am you'll Tie glad all your 
Ully dklll days, dear-lady. 

TUOLLEYO UNG7" 

Room 35, Lucille Young Bids.. Chicago 
Without obligating me in anyway, please 
Bend complete information; also your free 
book, "Confessions of a Beauty Expert." 

Name .. ,. , „ „ «........„„«„.„„«„.... 

Address «««....„ 

City State ..«,„. 
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Flash LikeGeimine 



DlAMONDSiif 



Send No Money 



Biggest Bargain Ever Ottered 

in newest Btyle setting LADIES*. 
RING. Beautiful Duchess 
model. PLATINUM FIN- 
ISH. Exact duplicate 
lustre and appearance oi 
famous rinif costing 20 . 
times more. 
SPECIAL 



r UINE BLUE WHITE 

SWAZI 



1 



1 48 ^P^F GENS r"-F k! 

tff value. We cannot express to 

1 how beautiful they look in this 

g-butwedo know how deugMM 

you win be with this ring-. No one can tell 

from a $200 value. Just send size and pay 

..man 14.48 plurtDorttaKo on arrival. Money 

refunded if not satisfactory. ORDER NOW. 

C. B. Home Co. a^^ras-a a. 

For 67 years these little marchers 
have led band instrument buyers 
to better quality and value! 



FREE— 84-Page 
BAND CATALOG 




mmK-mmV complete equipment. Used by Army and 
Navy, Sold by leading' mimic merchant* everywhere. FVc* trial. EsBy> 
payments. State instrument interested in. Write for Book todavl 

LYON & HEALY.S0-73A Jackson Blvd., CHICAGO 




5ENDND MONEY 



If You Can Tell it from a 
GENUINE DIAMOND Semi itback 

HRh.wo will Bcndnsclcctcd 1 carat (rem in ladies Solitaire Rinir 
(J.nt. price S;> 261 for Half Price to Introduce. $2.63, or in Gents 
SffffSBW HclchcrRing (Cat. Mm fejflfi for*3.25. Onrf1ne«t 
!&&&' ^""dmquntmiEa. GUARANTEED 20 YKAR3. SEND NO 
MONEY. Juat mail postcard or thiand. Slate Size. Wo will mail at 
once. When rins arrives deposit?'.:. 63 for Ladies riag or $3.25 for 
Lent* with postman. If not pleancd return in 2 days formoney back 
less handling* charges. Write for Free catalog. Agents Wantad. 

MEXICAN DIAMOND IMPORTING CO., OepUA,lasCruces,N.Mex. 
(Exclusive controllers Mexican Diamonds) 
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Cuticura Talcum 

is Fragrant and 

Very Healthful 

Sample free of Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 
D. Maiden. Mas«. 25c. everywhere. 
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Are you a 

sensitive person? 

NATURALLY, you are. Every 
person of-'culture and refine- 
ment possesses those finer 
sensibilities that mark the gentleman 
and gentlewoman. 

And particularly are such people 
sensitive about the little personal 
things that so quickly identify you 
as a desirable associate — socially or 
in business. 

Attention to the condition of your 
breath ought to be as systematic a 
part of your daily toilet routine as 
the washing of your face and hands. 
Yet how many, many men and 
women neglect this most important 
item ! 

The reason is a perfectly natural 
one. Halitosis (or unpleasant breath, 
as the scientific term has it) is an in- 
sidious affliction that you may have 
and still be entirely ignorant of. 

Your mirror can't tell you. Usu- 
ally you can't tell it yourself. And 
the subject is too delicate for your 
friends — maybe even your wife or 
husband — to care to mention to you. 
So you may unconsciously offend 
your friends and those you come in 
intimate contact with day by day. 

Halitosis (unpleasant breath) is 
usually temporary, due to some local 
condition. Again it may be chronic, 
due to some organic disorder which 
a doctor or dentist should diagnose 
and correct. 

When halitosis is temporary it may 
easily be overcome by the use of Listerine, 
the well-known liquid antiseptic, used 
regularly as a gargle and mouth-wash. 

Listerine possesses unusually effective 
properties as an antiseptic. It quickly . 
halts food fermentation in the mouth and 
dispels the unpleasant halitosis incident to 
such a condition. 

Provide yourself with a bottle today, 
and relieve yourself of that uncomfortable 
uncertainty as to whether your breath is 
sweet, fresh and clean — Lambert" Phar- 
macal Company, Saint Louis, Missouri. 



HALITOSIS 
use 
LISTERINE 




Double Exposures 

{Continued from page 52) 

And we likewise congratulate Air. 
Fred J. Balshofer for presenting his new 
star, Bill Fairbanks. 

We're thinking of presenting Norma 
Chaplin ourselves shortly! 



A Southern letter writer wants to 
know if we ever feel awed while inter- 
viewing a star. Never, Clarissa — well, 
nearly never. The one exception is Mr. 
Jackie Coogan. Mr. Coogan can cer- 
tainly make us feel lowly and unneces- 
sary. We always have a lurking fear 
that he is laughing at us. 

But the rest, Clarissa, the rest leave 
us quite satisfied with ourselves. 



Charlie Chaplin's newly published 
book, "My Trip Abroad," has just come 
before us and entertains us hugely. Curi- 
ously, the book has caught something of 
the thrill that must have been felt by the 
comedian when he went back — an idol 
of all nations — to the teeming end of 
London, where he had once struggled and 
starved. As you read, you feel somewhat 
as he felt when he visited the old haunts 
and found the same old photograph of 
the same old music-hall favorite lying 
dusty in the same old grimy window. 
We do not know whether or not Mr. 
Chaplin actually wrote all of the book, 
but. the thing is certainly well done. 

One of the interesting incidents is the 
comedian's account of his meeting with 
Pola Negri. 

It was at the exclusive restaurant, the 
Palais Heinroth, in Berlin. Charlie was 
brought to Pola's table. She offered him 
a bubbling glass of something or other, 
they clinked goblets and Pola utilized 
three of her few available English words, 
"Jazz boy Charlie!" 

Charlie was so pleased with Pola that 
he asked his friends how to say, "I 
think you are divine" in German. But 
when Charlie repeated the lines, Pola 
laughed, slapped his hand and exclaimed 
"Naughty boy!" 

It seems that Charlie hadn't been given 
exactly the right phrase in German. 



CREASES 
Bv Marx G. Sabel 



Mary spent the whole afternoon 
Smoothing creases out of her dresses. 

Have you ever seen a picture of the human 
brain ? 

That's why I laughed, 

Knowing Mary so well. 

It was too funny, 

Mary . . . dresses . . . creases . . . brains! 



CURIOSITY 
By Marx G. Sabel 

Marianna, come with me. 

1 know where there is a splendid 

Pool of muck 

To push you into. 

I want to see if you will look as dainty 

There 

As you do here 

In the sun-parlor. 




SWEET SPRING, which comes with vio- 
lets in her hair and crowns her beauty 
with the rose, is Nature's symbol for 
the rebirth of trees, of flowers, of the thou- 
sand different living things. 
To man, the Spring brings new life, too. 
But man must sometimes aid Nature in 
the work of rejuvenation. 

You will find in Nature's Remedy 
(Ml Tablets) an ideal vegetable Spring 
Tonic and corrective, which will aid 
in relieving the tired out feeling, con- 
stipation, biliousness, headaches and 
other distressing symptoms which 
come after the inactivity and slug- 
gishness of winter. 

Nature's Remedy (MJ Tablets) docz more 
than a laxative. It tones the stomach, in- 
creases the assimilation and elimination, 
helps to cleanse, purify and enrich the blood 
by aiding Nature to re-establish the vigorous 
and harmonious functioning which makes 
the body feel like new. ISR Tablets are com- 
panions of the Spring. 

All Druggists Sell 

The Dainty 

25c. Box 

of 

Nt Tablets 

Umed for over 

30 years 





Chips off the Old Block 



N? JUNIORS — Little rfls 

One-third of regular dose. 
Made of same ingredi- 
ents, then candy coated. 
For children and adults. 
Have you tried them? Send a 2c. stamp for 
postage on liberal sample in the attractive 
blue and yellow box. A. H. LEWIS MEDI- 
CINE CO., Dept. PC, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Specialty <";uuly Factory" 



i for Yourself 

| K -t.-ilih ill nildopcr- 

_" ate a "Now System 
iiirmy. Wo fnrni h every- 

_iited. Eithormon or women. 

Biff Cnn.ly Hooklet h'r.f. Write for it today. Dort'tputlt off I 

IV. HILLYER RAGS DALE, Drawer 92. EAST ORANGE, N.J. 

LOFTIS BROST&^CO. ^^ 



"SYLVIA" 

, Diamond Ring 

J Blue white, radiant. 

ferfectcut Diamond. 
herinfria 18-K Solid 
1 WhiU-t;_ld,earvedan<f 
[ pierced, Extra special 
, at SIOO. Credit HUM ' 

\$0.50 n 

3T*fc WEEK I 
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..Genuine Diamonds C1 S" 



lOur Diamonds are distinctive in fiery 
\ brilliancy, blue white, perfect cot. 
lSent prepaid for your Free Exam* 
, ination, oa Charge Account, 

Send for Free Catalog 

Everything explained. Over 2,000 
illustrations of Diamond- sot Jew- 
elry, Pearls, Watches. Wrist 
Watches, Mesh Bage, Silverware. 

w R,ST --"^fts**^ *__-2 _. .«. 

Diamond. ^ Haa&ajfc w WATCH j_SSSaii____. ^AMonth 

Win Hearts 

PRICES ARE DOWN 
Oar immense buying 

gowcr for our Chain of 
tore* in leading eitiea and our 
lanio Mtiil Order Mourns enabled riicMnn ^C_PU_. JjTlEy ShaDO 

SSSSf^SSS Gold fill [". KO^Kd 20 y ea£ 16 
parlBona. You will bo con- Jewels, warranted. Ribbon bracelet ff*JI 

si Mrbsar^s « itn •*« aiied cimd - speciai *" 

not fully utlannd. LIBERTY Octaeon. Tonn.au, Cuahlon and .thar 

BONOS ACCEPTED AT PAH. shaoaa. In Whll. Oold. •• low aa J30 

______ Every woman wnnta a Wriat Watch. 
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Every M__ « 



Open a charge account with 
LOFTIS. Any price you winh 



I0FTIS 



The beautiful King and Wriit 
Watch illiirttrated are only a few of 
a multitudi' of bartniiim nhown in 
our lararo Catalo*. E_o.ulflite Djn- 
monda from S25 up. Send lor 
Catalog Today. Don't Delay 



Platinti 
$25. Soli 
Gold Weddinir 
Rincs. $10 up. __ 

THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL 
CREDIT JEWELERS 

DEPT. N-616 

- - tone o i-n «« - *W •*. State Street. Chicago, 111. 

'■I I BROS _tO. I6S9 Stor.a In L..dln« Citlca 
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MOTION PICTURE CLASSIC 

If You Dont Weaken 

(Continued from page 37) 

is probably what Walsh's "business" will 
be after he has quit the screen. 

And what makes me like Walsh is the 
fact that he looks at issues squarely. 
He doesn't try to avoid them. He's 
happy now that he is sufficiently popular 
to be a star, yet he doesn't expect to re- 
main a star until he's ninety. 

T asked him if he uses a double for his 
stunts. Naturally I am skeptical, hav- 
ing seen any number of stars' "doubles" 
around the different studios. 

"A double doesn't work in my case." 
he remarked. "I wish one would, be- 
cause I could save myself innumerable 
accidents. But I cant seem to find a 
double I can work with. Hence I have 
to do my own stunts." 

Many accidents have punctuated his 
career." Both his arms have been broken. 
A broken rib punctured his liver once. 
Not long ago, in New York, when he 
was running in a scene, he slipped on 
the ice and fell, hurting himself terribly 
and putting himself in the hospital for 
several weeks. It's a great life — if you 
dont weaken. 

"Success doesn't come to anybody 
without a score of hard knocks," he ru- 
minated. "I'm perfectly willing to take 
my full share of the bumps and bangs, 
because I am trying to do the best I can 
in my own way." 

"But dont you think that this athletic 
stuff hinders your possibility of real act- 
ing?" I inquired blandly. 

"Perhaps," he replied, "but if they'll 
give me a chance to act, I think I can do 
it. In fact, I'm just conceited enough to 
think I know how to act. It's much 
easier to act than to do athletics. At any 
rate, you dont have to keep in training 
all the time merely to be an actor." 

And train he does, he says. No night 
parties on the gleaming rialto of Holly- 
wood; no loss of sleep. He can do al- 
most anything better, he says, than lose 
sleep. His one dissipation is dancing on 
Saturday nights in the Cocoanut Grove 
at the Ambassador Hotel. 

At present Walsh is being starred in a 
serialization of the famous Stanley Ex- 
pedition in Africa. When I saw him he 
was in his make-up on the "set,'' at Uni- 
versal City — a replica of an African vil- 
lage, replete with smoke pots and per- 
spiring negroes, guns and ammunition. 
By the amount of atmosphere rampant 
on the "set," I conclude that "With Stan- 
ley in Africa" will be something different 
in photodramatics. 

It was because he wanted a between- 
season rest from baseball that he came 
West to see his brother, R. A. Walsh, 
the director, who was making pictures 
with the old-time Reliance company. He 
was offered a part in a production then, 
and has remained on the screen. Fox 
presented him as a star in such plays as 
"The Beast," "From Now On," "Help, 
Help, Police," "The Winning Stroke" 
and others, and he was recently co- 
starred with Miriam Cooper in "Ser- 
enade." 
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Posed by Wanda Haaley, a Paramount-Artcraft motion picture star. 
Miss Hawley is one of many beautiful women "in pictures' 1 who use and 
endorse ingranCs Milkweed Cream for proper care of the complexion. 



Does Spring bring a fresh, healthy glow 

to your cheeks? 



AFTER a winter spent inside, after a 
■**■ season of indoor activities — what of 
your complexion? Do spring sunshine 
and balmy air restore freshness to a 
sallowed skin? 

You can aid nature to bring back a 
fresh, healthy glow to your cheeks._ You 
can attain new beauty of complexion if 
you begin at once the daily use of In- 
gram's Milkweed Cream. 
Ingram's Milkweed Cream, you will find, 
is more than a face cream. It has an 
exclusive therapeutic property which 
serves to refresh and nourish the skin 
cells — to "tone-up," revitalize, the slug- 
gish tissues of the skin. Applied regu- 
larly Ingram's Milkweed Cream soothes 
away redness and roughness, heals tiny 
eruptions. Used on the hands it pro- 
tects against the coarsening effects of 
garden work or household tasks. 

For the most effective way in which to use In- 
gram's Milkweed Cream read 
Health Hints, the little book- 
let packed with every jar. It 
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has been prepared by specialists to insure that 
you get from Ingram's Milkweed Cream the 
fullest possible benefit. 

Go to your druggist today and purchase a jar of 
Ingram's Milkweed Cream in the fifty-cent or 
the one-dollar size. Begin at once to gain the 
clear, soft skin, the fresh glowing complexion 
that should be yours. 

Ingram's Rouge — "Just to show a proper glow" 
use a touch of Ingram's Rouge on the cheeks. A 
safe preparation for delicately emphasizing the 
natural color. The coloring matter is not absorbed 
by the skin. Subtly perfumed. Solid cake. Three 
perfect shades — Light, Medium and Dark — 50 cents. 
Ingram's Velveota Souveraine Face Powder — A 
complexion powder especially distinguished by the 
fact that it stays on. Furthermore, a powder of 
unexcelled delicacy of texture and refinement of 
perfume. Four tints— White, Pink, Flesh, Brunette 
— 50 cents. 

Frederick F. Ingram Company 

Established 1S85 
33 Tenth Street Detroit, Michigan 

Canadian residents address F. F. Ingram Company, 
Windsor, Ontario. Australian residents address 
T. W. Cotton Pty., Ltd., 383 Flinders Lane, Mel- 
bourne. New Zealand residents address Hart, 
Pennington, Ltd., 33 Ghuznee Street, Wellington. 
Cuban residents address Espino & Co., Zulueta 
36 1 /-. Havana. 



Ingram's 

MilKweed 

Cfeam 

Ingram's Beauty Purse — An attractive, new souvenir packet of the 
exquisite Ingram Toilet-Aids. Send us a dime, with the coupon 
below, and receive this dainty Beauty Purse for your hand bag. 



Frederick F. Ingram Company, 83 Tenth Street, Detroit, Michigan 

Gentlemen: Enclosed please find one dime, in return for which please send me 
Ingram's Beauty Purse containing an eider-down powder pad, sample packets of 
Ingram's Velveola Souveraine Face Powder, Ingram's Rouge, and Zodenta Tooth 
Powder, a sample tin of Ingram's Milkweed Cream, and, for the gentleman of the 
house, a sample tin of Ingram's Therapeutic Shaving Cream. 



Name 
Street 
City .. 
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Mildred Vavu, Photoplay Beaut-j. nm a»d rc-coram.-jiii.i Maubellino 



You, Too, May Instantly 
Beautify Your Eyes With 



Just a wee tooch of "MAYBELLINE' 
make light, short, thin eyelashes 
and brows appear naturally dark, 
lone and luxurious, thereby giving 
charm, beauty and soulful expression to 
any eyes. Unlike other preparations, ab- 
solutely harmless and proasel ess, will not 
spread and smear on the fr\ce. The instant 
beatitifrlnir effect will deliirht you. Used 
hy beautiful ({frls and women everywhere. 
Each dainty box con tains mirror and brush. 
Two shades: Broirm far Klondrm, Mark 
for BrunrtUm; 75c AT TOUR DEALER'S 
or direct from as. Accept only t-enuine 
"mayhkli.ine" and your satisfaction fa 
assured. Tearootthlsadnotoasremlnder. 

May bd line Co., 4750-56 Sheridan Ro* 
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As a lover of rare perfumes, you will be 
charmed by the indescribable fragrance of 
Kieger'a new creation — 

Honolulu Bouquet 

Perfume $1.00 per oz. Toilet water, i o 
$1.00. Talcum, 25c. At druggists or de- 
partment stores. 

Send 25c (silver or stamps )for generous 
I trial bottle. Made by the originator of— 

fibwtlfops 

, Flower Drops is the most exquisite perfume 
i ever produced. Made without alcohol. Bottle 
with long glass stopper, containing enough 
forfi months. Lilac or Crabapple $1.50; Lily 
[ of the Valley, Rose or Violet $2.00. At drug- 
gists or by mail. Send 20c stamps for 
[miniature bottle. Send $1.00 for Souvenir Box of five 
1 25c Dottles— 5 different odors. 

lPtol Rieger&Co.tSittce 187$ 175 RrrtSt.San Francisco 



Send 25* for 

Trial Bottle 



25 tCAFfS TH£ STANDARD TftfUMHG 
SCHOOL fOf> THEATRE ARTS 

ALVIENB SCHOOL 
DRAMATIC ARTS 

FOUR SCM001S IN ONE. PRACTICAL STAGE 

TRAINING. TMt SCHOOL'S STUDENTS 5TOCK««> 

THEATRE AfFORDPUBUC STAGE APPEARANCES 

Write foi cihl iq menlimimc study desired to Secretary 

ALVIENE SCHOOLS. Suits 17 

43 West 73nd Street 
Bel.B'wayACeutral Park West, NcwYoik 
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Dorothy Relents 

(Continued from page 21) 




No more freckles, blackheads 
or pimples! No more redness, 
rottenness, sallowness or 
"muddy" complexion! Sci- 
ence has made a new discov- 
ery that clears and whitens 
your skin with amazing 
quickness. As if by magic 
your skin imperfections 
harmlessly vanish— and your 
complexion takes on that 
clear, smooth beauty that 
every one en viesandadmires. 
There Is hidden beauty in r/ou rskin. 
tnnn aniaztnglysliort tlnieyoncon 
brine itoiit. 

Make This 3-Minute Test 

You hare always wished fora smooth, white skin, free from 
all blemish. Now thru this new scientific discovery you can 
quickly have it. Make this 3-mInute-be fore- bed-time test. 
Smooth this coot, fragrant cream upon your skin. The 
very next morning look Into your mirror. Note the resnlts. 
See how the skin has already begun to clear. Notice how 
quicklv freckles (rive way to unblemished, milky whiteness, Rlnck- 
headsaid other imperfection* have already started t« vanirdi. (Jet 
this mapi- key to renewra beauty. Order a jar of Golden Peacock 
RleaehCream-thU harmless now discovery, if wtthin five day* yon do 
not already sec ssiHsia.tory result* vour £1 will instantly he refunded. 
Ask your deatcr-or enclose a SI bill "ith your order and mail direct 
^thc Pari* Toilette Co., Dept. S5, Pari*. Tenn. 
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not have happy endings. "That's a fact," 
she said. "I never have been able to un- 
derstand it. They are received over here 
with open arms and a warm embrace ; 
but if we try to make pictures with the 
same kind of endings, they will not have 
il." 

Miss Dalton was so candid about pic- 
tures that I asked her bluntly if she did 
not like the stage better. Last year I 
saw her in "Aphrodite," wearing a blond 
wig and a few other widely scattered 
articles of attire. 

She considered the design on the rag 
for a while. "Well," she said, looking 
up to give the verdict. "In some ways 
I do and in others I dont. There are 
some ways that I like the speaking stage 
better. It carries the story right thru 
from one end to the other. It is awfully 
confusing in pictures. You get divorced 
first ; then you get married. You are 
proposed to a couple of days after your 
wedding. Your beloved child sickens 
and dies before he is born. Your hus- 
band is killed and leaves you a widow 
before you are married to him. Do you 
get the idea ; for mechanical reasons, they 
take everything, all higgledy-piggledy; 
the first part last and the middle first. 
On the stage, you can drive right on 
thru the story from the beginning and 
feel it build in your hands. There is one 
other advantage to the stage ; it is not so 
mechanical. In pictures when you are 
kneeling at the feet of the cruel tyrant, 
begging for the life of your husband, the 
director suddenly stops the camera and 
says, 'Wait, Miss Dalton ; you are 
leaning too far back and getting out of 
focus.' 

"You have to enter by certain doors to 
make the scene fit into another scene he 
is going to take and so on. 

"On the other hand, the great advan- 
tage of pictures is that you only have to 
work up once to a height of emotion. 
On the stage you have to go thru the 
same agonies night after night. On the 
screen, you can give your whole self to 
one great effort ; and there it remains for 
all time." 

Whereupdn we suddenly asked her 
why people are not going to pictures as 
they used to. "Is the art petering out?" 
"I am going to give you another 
laugh," she said. "I admit what you say 
and 1 have a very simple explanation of 
it : no reserved seats. 

"It is really a lot of trouble getting 
into a good movie house. Unless you 
want to lose your dinner and gallop 
down before the lights are lit, you have 
to stand in line. Then half your party 
gets in and the other half gets shut out 
and you dont know whether to wait or 
go in and while you are deciding some 
one else gets the seats. After you get 
in, half the crowd wants to sit down 
front the other half wants to sit in the 
rear. And oh . . '." She threw up her 
| hands in despair. 



"Do you think it will ever come to the 
point that the public will not demand 
that the fair heroine have all the 'sym- 
pathy' of the piece." 

"I know what you mean, but you're 
all wrong," said Dorothy with a laugh. 
"It is certainly a fact. For instance, I 
am making a picture now called 'The 
Cat Who Walked Alone,' where a wom- 
an sacrifices herself and makes herself 
an outcast to protect her sister's name. 
Now all she would have had to do at 
any stage of the game was to have told 
the whole story frankly to her husband : 
which is just what she would have done 
in real life— and there wouldn't have 
been any story. 

"But you never can change it ; and 
furthermore it ought not to be changed. 
You are hitting on a big fundamental 
fact, my dear man. It is this: when she 
goes to a picture, every girl sees herself 
on the screen. When she sees me in the 
arms of my screen lover she does not 
really see me at all ; she sees herself. To 
the extent that we help them to see them- 
selves on the screen, we succeed and 
really do good in the world. Dont for- 
get that. No young girl of seventeen 
wants to see life as it is; she wants to 
see life as she wishes it were. And every 
girl of seventy is the same way. None 
of us want to look on life in its literal 
dulness and hopelessness . . ." 

"And its income taxes," I suggested. 

"Yes," said Dorothy suddenly chang- 
ing the subject. "It's an awful outrage. 
The income tax is a crime. It is abso- 
lutely unjust. It is robbery in so far as 
it concerns the woman trying to make a 
career in this profession. 

"Suppose I can turn my ability to earn 
five million dollars. Take the case of a 
man who can sell groceries ; we will say- 
he can also earn during his life time just 
five million dollars. His earning time is 
spread over the period of his whole life 
and the Government takes only a small 
part of his money. On the other hand. 
my earning time is short. 1 must crowd 
it into a very few years. It must come 
in such large lumps that the Government 
will probably take more than half of it. 
The result is that the grocer loses only a 
fraction of what 1 have lost to the Gov- 
ernment." 

Her face suddenly saddened. "You 
dont know how pitifully short the life of 
a professional woman is or how slender 
the foundation upon which her career de- 
pends — a little accident to the face . . . 
How many years are left to me — per- 
haps three; perhaps five. It is just a 
flash and it is gone. We have only one 
sun-shiny day for our hay-making, and 
we find the tax collector taking half the 
hay away from us as we rush frantically 
to the task. It is disheartening." 

And we took our leave, she sighed and 
walked back to the little desk where the 
income tax blank lay. . , . 
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A Rose -Cut Diamond 

(Continued from page 19) 



time I stepped out on Broadway. Now, 
if anyone cares to know it, I have found 
that a good dose of soap mixed with 
water is all I need." 

I think this is part of the metamor- 
phosis thru which Pauline has passed 
since she has taken up her residence in 
the very-far-West. In her New York 
stage days, she was a flower of the Ritz. 
a Broadway maid of silks and satins, 
face lotions and limousines. Now she is 
a prairie chicken, if I may he so bold as 
to say it. She rides astride to the studio 
of a morning, with a tri-corner patent 
leather hat atop her chestnut hair and 
large gauntlets covering her tapering 
fingers, which by the way, are as expres- 
sive as those of Bernhardt's. 

Speaking of Bernhardt, reminds me 
that at this time Miss Frederick is ab- 
sorbed with thoughts of Duse, Rejane 
and the great French woman already 
mentioned, chiefly because she has en- 
gaged Madame de Gresac to write a 
story for her. 

And here is a secret — this same Ma- 
dame de Gresac, who wrote "The Mar- 
riage of Kitty" and dozens of other suc- 
cesses, is fashioning a stage play for 
Pauline which will very likely bring the 
Frederick back to the spoken drama ! 

Pauline Frederick feels the foreign in- 
fluence very keenly, despite the fact that 
she herself was born in Boston. You'd 
never think it to meet her, tho. She is 
Latin in temperament, which means that 
she vibrates with animation and emotion, 
and even her tawny complexion, free of 
poudrc de ric, her mobile lips, and the 
cameo-like oval of her face, give a Latin 
cast to her features which make her an 
exotic of America, an orchid woman in a 
field of lily girls. She admires Duse and 
Rejane with a passion which is almost 
overwhelming, and this admiration has 
been intensified by her friendship with 
Madame de Gresac. I think it will 
show in her pictures of the future. She 
feels emotions as a Latin feels them. 

In picturizing Locke's "Glory of Cle- 
mentina," Miss Frederick has refused to 
doll up for the introductory shots, re- 
gardless of the wishes of her scenario 
department. 

"Clementina was written into a story 
by a man who knew what he was about, 
and I am not going to change her," she 
said. 

"If Mr. Locke made Clementina a 
frowzy woman, until her great awaken- 
ing came, then I am going to play her 
as a frowzy woman. If she rolled her 
own cigarets, then I am going to roll 
cigarets." 

"But what about the Public?" I asked, 

in a hushed tone, for it is well known 

that every star hates to have her dear, 

deadly Public think she even knows what 

- a cigaret looks like. 

"This cigaret aversion belongs to an 
age long, long past," responded the Fred- 
erick, watching a thin column of smoke 
curling from a dying butt in the ash tray 
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on the mahogany desk. "It is no longer 
a secret that women smoke, and if 
Clementina, or any other character I am 
playing, happens to smoke, then I am not 
going to wipe this vital characteristic out 
of her life in one full swoop." 

Miss Frederick, perhaps more than al- 
most any American actress with the ex- 
ception of Minnie Maddern Fiske, has to 
feel a part before she can play it. In 
"The Lure of Jade" she felt the char- 
acter she was playing so keenly that her 
portrayal of the "farewell" scenes in the 
South Sea dive set the camera-men, light 
boys and general hangers-on at the stu- 
dio to crying like little boys. 

"Do you 'live' every part you play, 
even when you are away from the stu- 
dio?" I probed, recalling that several 
of our screen luminaries have confessed 
that they simply must "live" their roles 
all the time or they slip up on their char- 
acterization when they come back for a 
day's work. 

"I should say not !" she exclaimed, 
tugging madly at her hat. "I would be 
worn out in a week if I took the troubles 
of my characters home with me. Im-" 
agine living the role of 'Madame X,' for 
ten weeks ! I would be drooping around 
the house all the time like a fading morn- 
ing-glory, or continually smashing furn- 
iture if I lived some of my characters 
at home. 

"Can you imagine 'Madame X' wear- 
ing cow-puncher chaps? I cant, and 
yet that is what she would have been do- 
ing if I had 'lived' her all the time I was 
making that picture. Nor can I live the 
role of Clementina all the time, now that 
I am starting her characterization. I 
would think 1 was a pretty poor actress 
if I had to live a character in order to 
portray it." 

And the heart of Pauline Frederick! 
It must be as big as a rooming-house — 
not because of her rather conspicuous 
marriages — but because of the space in 
it for the poor and needy. 

There was a little rain-bedraggled cir- 
cus — a Mexican circus — trying to lure 
crowds under its near-big "top" down at 
the corner near the studio, in a vacant 
lot. The manager had offered its per- 
formances to the Children's Home So- 
ciety for a benefit. Miss Frederick 
heard of it, and sent a messenger to say 
that she would round up some of her 
cow-puncher friends and come over to 
stage some roping stunts ! Can you tie 
that for thoughtfulness and simple gen- 
erosity? Of course the success of the 
circus was assured, and the homeless 
waifs of the West will get their homes. 

Now, glancing back over what I have 
written of our chat that day, in the dim 
lighted studio office, I realize that it is 
all very disconnected, but that is the way 
of a chat with this master feminine mind 
of the screen — it is as volatile as the 
scent of a sweet perfume, played with 
by a summer breeze. And therein lies a 
part of the secret of her charm ! 
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Send for New Book 

Instruments No Cliarge^k 

EVERY known instrument illustrat- 
ed, many in full colors. All details 
and complete descriptions. A 
veritable musical encyclopedia — abso- 
lutely free! 

You may now have any musical instrument for a 
week's trial at our risk in your home. No obliga- 
tion to buy. Return the instrument at our ex- 
pense at the end of a week if you decide not to 
keep it. The trial will not cost you a penny. 

Monthly Payments 

A few cents a day will pay. Complete musical 
outfit comes with most instruments— velvet lined 
case, all accessories, self-instructor, etc., all at di- 
rect factory price — everything you need at prac- 
tically the cost of the instrument alone. 
Wurlitzer instruments are known all over the 
world forartistic quality. Used by the greatest mu- 
sicians, bands and orchestras. "Wurlitzer has made 
the finest musical instruments for over 200 years. 

Write Today, Wurlitzer has stores in 
over thirty cities. But no matter where you 
live, Wurlitzer is no farther than your near- 
est mail box. Send the coupon today! 
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The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 1515 

§ 117 E. 41b Street. Cincinnati 120 W. 42nd Street, New York 

| 700 W. Jackson Olvd , Chicago 250 Stockton Si, San Francisco 

= Send me your new catalog with illustrations In color 

z and full descriptions of all musical instruments, also 

E details of the Wurlitzer Free Trial Easy Payment Plan. 

- No obligation. 

; Name 

5 Address 

S (State musical instrument in which you arc inirmt-l. 

Copyright llfCS. The Rudolph W urlitzer Co. 
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Famous Opera Star 
tells of Fascination 
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I I'ur Par fume., powdcn an 
ii dcliciout, it u quite difFarc 
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in the BM of Canton- 
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charm it rcfreihinff ">d asquint a. WLhinf you a aery 
hick your truly daJifhtful importation) merit. 
Moat cordially. 
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Be the First in Your Set 

to add to your charm* hv the delicate, exotic 
fragrance of these rare.Oriental Toilet Preparations. 
For seventeen centuries this company has been com- 
pounding perfumes and toilet preparations for the 
amtocratic beautiV* of the Orient. Truly. "China 
knew how hefore Parts was." 
China is opening her doors to the outside world — 
and now you can obtain the wonderful perfumes 
and glorious toilet preparations that the hidden 
civilisation of China has guarded closely for nearly 
2.000 years. 
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Send orders direct to TIN HEONG COMPANY (American Branch) 

SIO Bettary Slraet, San FrancUco 
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Would You like to work for 

Toucan! 20,000 to 100,000 appoint- IJMaffel^aB gMM 

rncnts yearly. Good salaries, short hours, URwUl^dAFl 
rapid advancement. Study at home — in spare 
time — with the world's largest correspondence 
school. Write for details. International 
Correspondence Schools. Box 6770-B,Soranton. Pa. 'v- 
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I Hear you. I can hear now as well 
as anybody. 'How?" With 
THE MORLEY PHONE. 
I've a pair in my ears now, bul 
tliey arc invisible. I would not know 
I bad them in, myself, only thai I 
bear alt rigbl .'* 

The Morley Phone for the 



is to the cars what glasses are 
to the eyes- Invisible, com- 
fortable, weightless and barm- 
less. Anyone can adjust it. 

Over one hundred thousand sold. Write for booklet and testimonials. 

THE MORLEY CO., Dent. 792. 26 S. 15th Street. Phila. 



Only Book 



of its kind in the world! 
tAfJD STUDies— 

the Art Edition De Luxe, by 
Albert Arthur Allen, are 
photographic creations of the 
nude, blending the purity and 
charm of youth amid luxuri- 
ant settings of nature. 

Thirty-two full page, wonder- 
fully clear, large 
sized reproduc- 
tions, art paper in 
gold, postpaid 

oyfLLEN <v/rt £tudios 

412; Broadway, Oakland, Cal., U.S.A. 



-$122 
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leading l'"irsl National theater in Los 
Angeles. 

Considerable temptation was held out 
to him to become interested in setting 
music to the films and to open a comic 
opera theater in California, but at latest 
reports the affable Victor hadn't suc- 
cumbed. 

* * * 

Buster Keaton breaks loose occasion- 
ally. He recently did so at the Ambas- 
sador hotel, with the aid of Maurice the 
dancer, and Will Morrisey. Buster, you 
know, is quite a cut-up, and does it all 
impromptu as a rule. In the army he 
had a reputation for keeping the boys 
entertained all the time, and was a regu- 
lar performer in overseas show. At the 
Ambassador, Maurice called on Keaton 
for a show quite unexpectedly. Buster 
edged Morrisey into the game, and to- 
gether they kept the guests amused for 
all of half an hour. There aren't many 
comedians on the screen who are such 
good sports as the Keaton. He might 
hate the personal appearance stuff, and 
probably does, but he wouldn't let any- 
body know it. 

* * # 

Somebody started a wild rumor about 
an engagement between George Walsh 
and Estelle Taylor a short time ago. 
Dates and everything were announced. 
But apparently the news was somewhat 
premature, as to all intents and purposes 
Mr. Walsh is not released from the 
bonds of matrimony which hold him to 
Seena Owen. Mr. Walsh and Miss 
Owen have been separated for several 
years, but their domestic difficulties have 
never been decided one way or the other 
in the divorce courts. 

* * * 

A family reunion has taken place in 
the Vidors' lives. Which is to say that 
Florence is once more appearing under 
the direction of her husband, King 
Vidor. An arrangement has been 
effected by Mr. Vidor for the release of 
his pictures thru Associated Exhibitors, 
this being one of the reasons for the 
new alliance. Her first film with her 
husband directing is "The Real Adven- 
ture," in working title, and Clyde Fill- 
more is to play opposite. 

* * * 

All Chaplin activities have lately been 
centered in features, with Charlie func- 
tioning chiefly as supervisor. The Edna 
Purviance starring picture, an unusual 
but long-promised departure from 
routine, has been filming for some little 
time. The capitalistic Syd Chaplin may 
also be seen on the screen in the near 
future in a feature play. Charlie Chap- 
lin is by this time finishing his last two- 
reel comedy on First National contract. 
Which means, according to previous an- 
nouncements, that he will be working for 
United Artists now. 

* * * 

David Powell will shortly be seen as 



Gloria Swanson's leading man. Mr. 
Powell has heretofore played almost ex- 
clusively in the eastern film studios. He 
was over in Europe for a while, work- 
ing under the direction of John S. Rob- 
ertson, and his arrival on the Coast was 
something of an event. The first picture 
in which he is scheduled to act opposite 
Gloria is "The Gilded Cage," adapted 
from the stage play known to the East 
as "The Lovely Dream." 

* * * 

Priscilla Dean, Universal star, is vaca- 
tioning, and Frank Mayo, Gladys Wal- 
ton and Marie Prevost, other Univcr- 
salites. arc making personal appearances 
with their pictures thruout the States. 

* * * 

William Russell, Fox star, is hard at 
work after his New York trip, but man- 
ages to be seen many an evening with 
Helen Ferguson. 

* * * 

Tom Mix, swinger of the wickedest 
lasso and probably the best horseback 
rider in the films, is the very proud 
father of a daughter named, of course, 
Thomasina Mix. It's a proud father 
who so highly anticipates the event of 
an arrival in the family that he has an- 
nouncement cards engraved with the 
prospective name of both a girl and a 
boy, ready to be mailed right on the dot. 
That's what Tom did anyway. Several 
hundred cards were engraved announc- 
ing the arrival of a "daughter — named 
Thomasina" and a like number announ- 
cing a son — named "Thomas, Jr." Think 
of all the money gone to waste just be- 
cause the Mixes didn't have twins ! 

* * * 

Now another famous "star" has left 
for a personal appearance tour. It's 
"Teddy," Mack Sennett's famous dog. 
Louise Fazenda made Teddy famous. 
Remember how .he would always save 
her from drowning by pulling her out 
of the water by the seat of the funny 
pink "snookie" costume ? ( Maybe that's 
how the name of a certain piece of 
milady's lingerie originated.) At any 
rate, Teddy has gone on tour and his 
act is ten minutes long, he works alone 
and undirected. 



SAILOR'S SONG 
By Powkr Dawon 



( )h, 1 must take to sea again, 

And I must go today — 
For there arc lips that crave a kiss, 

And eyes that say me nay. 

1 would not play the pirate's part, 

And seize the love I may 
From lips that offer Heaven, 

And eyes that say nic nay. 

So, I will take to sea again. 

But tho I go away, 
My heart will stay with lips that beg — 

And eyes that say mc nay ! 

(EigMy-six) 




BANISH GRAY HAIR 

TV/J ANY charming faces are aged by pre- 
maturely graying hair. If through ill- 
ness or exposure to harsh elements your 
hair has become gray, streaked or faded, 
"Brownatone" will bring back the look of 
youth. Thousands of women have tinted 
their hair to natural shades with this mod- 
ern aid to beauty. Any shade from golden 
brown to black. Acts instantly, easily ap- 
plied and guaranteed harmless to hair, 
scalp or skin. All dealers 50c and $1.50. 
Trial bottle sent direct for 10c. The 
Kenton Pharmacal Co., 792 Coppln 
lildft., Covington. Ky. 

BROWNATONE 



Easy to Play 

Easy to Pay 



Saxophone Book Free 

Tells when to use Sax 

ophone— finely, in iri 
tvttcs or In re<rulai 
band; how to trwu- 

I n*ir cello fart), in 
orchentrmand many 
utb«r thin if a 
would iiko 
know. 



True-Tone 

Saxophone 

Easiest of all wind instruments 
to play and one of t he most beau- 
tiful. You can learn the scale 
i in an boar's practice and play 
: popular music in a few weeks. 
You can take your place in a 
band within 90 days, if you so 
desire. ^ Unrivalled for home 
entertainment, church, lodge or 
school. In big demand for or- 
chestra dance music. The por- 
trait above is of Donald Clark. 
Soloist with the famous Paul White- 
man a Orchestra. 
FrAD Trial You may order any 
. ■ ' •• ■ ■ ICII Bueseher Instrument 
without paying one cent in advance, and try 
it six days in your own home, without obliga- 
tion. It perfectly satisfied, pay for it on easy payments to 
suit your convenience. Mention the instrument interested 
in and a complete catalog will be mailed free 

BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
M.kor. of Everything In Band and Orch.str. fn.trum.nt. 

EIKH»RT. INDIANA 



203* BUESCHER BLOCK 





. Perfect hearing is now bempr re> 
1 stored in every condition of deaf- 
I ness or defective hearing from 
causes such as Catarrhal Deaf- 
ness, Relaxed or Sunken Drums', 
Thickened Drums, Roaring and 
ff Hissing Sounds, Perforated, 
Wholly or Partially Destroyed 
k Drums, Discharge from liars, etc. 

Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
"Little Wireless Phones for the Ears" require no 
medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or 
defective in the natural ear drums. They are simple 
devices, which the wearer easily fits into the ears 
where they are invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable. 

Write today for our 168 page FREE book on DEAF- 
NESS, giving you full particulars and testimonials, 

WILSON EAR DRUM CO.. Incorporated 
634 Inter-Southern Bldcr. LOUISVILLE, Kit 



Secrets of Beauty 
Parlors Revealed 



Formerly Closely Guarded Secrets, How Yours 

We make you expert in all branches, such as muscle strap. 
mud .lack, dyeing, marcel, skin work, manicuring, etc 
fcarn jf tu to $76 a we«k. No experience necessary, study at 
home In spare time. Earn while you learn. Authorized 
diploma. Money-back guarantee, (Jet FRKK book. Oriental 
ojKMaofUgaolyColturt.DapU 45, lOOOPIwreeyBh <] . Chicago 



Learn Advertising 



a learn easily and quickly by mall 

a spare time at home. We assist you 

o earn $20 to S40 weekly while 

I learnlnR. Highest paid profession. 

tremendous demand, positions wait- 

I ing. Write for handsome book of 

I particulars. Applied Arts Institute, 

I Dent, mi, Wltherspoon Building. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

(Eighty-seven) 



An Immoderate Ambition 

(Continued from page 63) 

Of course, slie was too young to sign a 
contract, and so licr mother signed it for 
her. That was five years ago, and if she 
is nineteen now, as they claim at Rob- 
ertson-Cole, then she certainly was an 
infant in those days! 

Seven months of married life have 
made a philosopher of Doris. "Men are 
messy — I've found that out," she said, 
pulling the grey poke-bonnet, with its 
jazzy pom-pom, a little lower over her 
sparkling eyes, which sparkled despite 
the deepening shadows and the shaded 
lights. '"So I've decided to give Wallace 
a den for his very own in the new house. 
He is furnishing it himself, and I'm 
just shutting my eyes and pretending I 
dont care how it looks. And it's going to 
look awful ! But I have a room which 
is my very own, so we are even, only 
I'm not so messy as he is. He loves to 
have things all scattered about, so I'm 
going to let him do it." 

Her philosophic strain extends also to 
finances, and this is unusual in a screen 
star so young at starring. Usually I have 
found them with holes in their shoes at 
the end of the first year. Not for Doris ! 
She did not come from a family which 
was overburdened with filthy lucre, 
and she knows the value of coin of the 
realm. 

"Put a beggar on horseback, and he'll 
ride it to death !" she exclaimed, as she 
bewailed the fact that she couldn't find 
an over-stuffed davenport that she would 
"even look at" for less than three hun- 
dred and fifty dollars ! 

"Almost a day's salary !" I muttered, 
biting my reportorial pencil, which I 
carry to scare picture players with. 

If the Wallace MacDonald-Doris May 
ark of matrimony should go on the rocks, 
they will both sink together. Never in 
all Hollywood was there a couple so de- 
voted as this. He couldn't stay out of 
the room whilst wifie was being inter- 
viewed. We held sort of a reception 
during our chat. First the director would 
]){>]) in to see that all was going well, and 
then Wallace would saunter in, like Lit- 
tle Nemo, puffing on a long stogie, which 
made wifie's eyes water and procured 
hubby banishment. They will be cling- 
ing to the ark, hand-in-hand, for, in all 
their seven months of wedded bliss, they 
have been separated scarcely thirty min- 
utes! As we exiled into the dusk of the 
late afternoon, I was drawn aside by this 
pair of love-birds — my hands in both 
theirs != — and told the long-suppressed 
secret of their courtship. Listen, and 
you, too, shall hear: 

They met at eight-twenty o'clock of 
a windy evening — March eleventh, to be 
exact, as they are. They became en- 
gaged on a rainy Christmas Eve, at nine 
o'clock — -or a minute and a half after. 
They were married at five o'clock of a 
May morning — the fifth of May — which 
was Wallace's birthday. They tell it 
all with bated breath, for it is, to them, 
the last and greatest wonder of the 
universe. 




Latest photograph of Carle E. Lledcrman 
Taken Feb.. 1922 

If you were dying 

4 f\ f« ■ f*a 1<* A and I offered you something that 
L^JI IIUI E would give yon ten years 

»""^ Uve, would you take it? You'd 
tirab It. Well, fellows. I've got it. hut don't wait till you're 
dying or it won't do you a bit of pood. It will then be too 
late. Right now is the time. Tomorrow, or any day. some 
disease will get you and if you have not equipped yourself to 
tight It off. you're gone. I don't claim to cure disease. I 
am not ji medical doctor, but I'll put you in such condition 
that die doctor will starve to death waiting for you to take 
sick. Can you Imagine a mosquito trying to bite a brick 
wall? A fine chance. 

A Rebuilt Man 

I like to get the weak ones, I delight In getting hold of 
a man who has been turned down as hopeless by others. It's 
easy enough to finish a task that's more than half done. But 
give me the weak, sickly chap and watch him grow strong. 
That's what I like. It's fun to me because I know I can 
do it and I like to give the other fellow the laugh. I don't 
iust give you a veneer of muscle that looks good to others. 
I work on you both Inside and out. I not only put big. 
massive arms and legs on you, but I build up those Inner 
muscles that surround your vital organs. The kind that give 
vou real pep and energy, the kind that Are you with anihl- 
lion and the courage to tackle anytlihig set before you. 

All I Ask Is Ninety Days 

Who says it takes years to get in shape? Show me the 
man who makes any Bach claims and I'll make him eat Ills 
words. I'll put one full Inch on your arm in just 30 day*. 
Yes, and two full inches on your chest in the same length 
•_>f time. Meanwhile, I'm putting life and pep Into your old 
backbone. And from then on, just watch 'em grow. At 
the end of thirty days you won't know yourself. You're 
whole body will take on an entirety different appearance. 
But you've only started. Now comes the real works. I've 
only built my foundation. I want just 60 days more (On in 
all) and you'll make those friends of yours thai think they're 
itrong look like something the cat dragged In. 

A Real Man 

When I'm through with you. you're a real man. The 
kind that can prove it You will be able to do things that 
you had thought impossible. And the beauty of It is vou 
keep on going. Your deep full chest breathes in rich pure 
air. stimulating your blood and making you just bubble 
over with vim and vitality. Your huge, square shoulders 
and your massive muscular arms have that craving for the 
exercise of a regular he man. You have the flash to your 
eye and the pep to your step that will make you admired 
and sought after In both the business and social world. 

This is no idle prattle, fellows. If you doubt me. make 
me prove it. Go ahead. I like is. I have already done 
this for thousands of others and my records are uinbal 
leuged. What I have done for them. I will do for you. 
Coiuf. tlu-u. for time flies and every day counts. Let this 
very day be the beginning of new life to you. 

Send for My Book 

MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT" 

It is chock full of large size photographs of Iwth myself 
and my numerous pupils. Also contains a treatise on the 
human body and what can be done with It. This book Is 
bound to Interest you and thrill you. It will be an Impetus 
- an inspiration to every red blooded man. I could easily 
collect a big price for a book of this kind just as others 
are now doing, but I want every man and boy who fs 
Interested to just send the attached coupon and the Iwok is 
his absolutely free. All I ask you to cover is the price 
of wrapping and postage — 10 cents. Remember, this does 
not obligate you in airy way. I want you to have it. So 
it's yours to keep. Now don't delay one minute. This may 
be the turning point hi your life today. So tear off the 
coupon and mail at once while it Is ou your mind. 

EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 

DEPT. 1805 309 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 

Dept. 1805, 309 Broadway, New York 

Dear Sir: I enclose herewith 10 cents for which pot] are to 

senil me. without any ohligatlon on my tutri whatever, a 
copy of your latest hook, "Muscular Development." (Th-nse 
write or print plainly.) 
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MarieFranzanTells 
Secret of Making 
i)urSkinBeauti1 




Oily Skin, c.-ii! -.-i by 
extensive accretion In 
ollichuids. HasBitreasy 
mhiny tiDpearancu — a 

tendency to-.vur.i-. i--,- 
lanred poi>» and bluck- 

b«ad*. Looks co Am*; 

powdor doos not stay on 




Dry Skin. Notohow 
the oil glands aro 
shrunken and inactive; 
do not nupply nullick-nt 
nourinnm«nt. Skin 
flakes off like finu dan- 
druff bccaus« It lucka 
oil. Skin wrinkles and 
is affected by the wind 
and by the use of or- 
dinary aoap. 



Famous Beauty Specialist 
Reveals the Amazing New 
Scientific Discovery That 
Gives Any Woman a Rad- 
iantly Beautiful Complexion. 

ITmeant a great deal to me— 
this new discovery — for I 
knew that, at last. Science 
had found the secret of a 

perfect, beautiful complexion 
for every womun. You too, 
doubtless, nave felt that eomctimo. 
some expert would realize that each 
skin was basically different and 
would discover • treatment that 
would bring out all the natural 
beauty of your own akin, a treatment 
egpeeiallu forma tatrd for your type 
of skin. Now, at last you can have It. 

Scientists, after months of study, 
have discovered the fundamental 
difference between each type of 
skin, and have worked out wonder- 
f ul treatments for each type; each 
treatment IS formulated upon tho 
physiological peculiarities of your 
akin. So now. regardless of the 
present condition of your skin, you 
can have the charm of a radiantly 
beautiful complexion and a soft and 
velvety skin. 

How This Was Tested 

I've watched hundreds of tests of 
this wonderful discovery, on women 
especially chosen for their poor com- 
plexions. The resulta were amazing! 
Flaky, dry skins have become 
smooth and soft; oily, pimply com- 
plexions have been transformed Into 
velvety, fine-textured aklna. At laat 
was found the long-hidden secret of 
quickly making anu akin beautiful— 
regardless of Its type or Its present 
condition) 

Make This Test 

This newly discovered treatment for 
each type of skin may now be had 
in a combination aet which includes 
a special soap, a day cream, a night 
cream, and a jar of tho wonderful 
Beauty Secret, together with an in- 
teresting booklet that tells all about 
the threo types of skin and their 
care. Now, for the price of one 
beauty treatment, you can have a 
whole month's treatment for your 
special type of skin. 

Send No Money 

Don't send a penny. Moll the coupon 
today and pay tho postman only 
$2.00 for this wonderful treatment. 
If, after 6 days use, you do not see 
a remarkable improvement in your 
complexion, your money will in- 
stantly be refunded. Hut send the 
coupon today and I will givo your 
order personal attention. 

MARIE FRANZAN 

THE LUXTONE COMPANY, Department 145 
2703 Cottage Grove Avenue, Chicago, 111. 

THE LUXTONE COMPANY, Department 145 
2703 Cottage Grove Avenue, Chicago, 111, 

I would like to try the special treatment for my typo of skin. Send 
mo tho Luxtono Kcauty ComDinatton. Also booklet on Complexion 
Correction. 1 will pay tho postman $2.00 on arrival. My money la to 
be refunded If 1 am not entirely satisfied after 6 days' trial. 

For □ Oily D Dry D Normal 

</'!■ i- r cheek vour typa of akin) 



Makes More Than 

$200 ^lA DAY 




Normal Skin. Clear, 
firm. delicately colored. 
Soft and smooth. 
Wrong treatments 
cause normal skin to 
become cither too dryor 
too oily, loses natural 
vitality and becomes 
faded and colorless. 
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for six drawings a week— more than $80,000 a year! 
Briggs, Smith, Darling, and many others get immense 
incomes from simple cartooning and illustrating ideas. 

These men and more than 60 others of America's 
leading illustrators and cartoonists comprise the Fed- 
eral Staff. 

If you have talent for drawing, capitalize your ability. 
Make it earn big money for you. Be successful by 
learning drawing from artists who have achieved fame 
and fortune. 

SEND FOR OUR FREE BOOKLET— "A Road to 
Bigger Things." Read of opportunities in the art world. 
Learn how you can qualify. Your name, address and 
age, together with 6c in stamps to cover postage, will 
bring this book. 

FEDERAL SCHOOLS, Inc. 

527 Federal Schools Building Minneapolis, Minn. 



The Celluloid Critic 

{Continued from page 49) 

pictures, makes a mild and placid slave 
girl. Paul Wegener seems almost comic 
as the rival king of the Ethiopians and 
Harry Liedtke plays the lover after the 
manner of the lately eminent Francis X. 
Bushman. Lyda Salmonova is insinuat- 
ingly interesting in her brief appearances 
as the Ethiopian princess. 

"The Loves of Pharaoh" reveals that 
Lubitsch has acquired dexterity but lost 
spontaneity. However, all the critics 
who roasted all the early — and highly 
worthy — Lubitsch productions have been 
greatly enthusiastic over the Egyptian 
opus, now that they feel it is fairly safe 
to praise a German film. So you never 
can tell. At least it is hundreds of miles 
in advance of history as done over here 
d la Fox's "The Queen of Sheba." 

Right here we want to beg you to see 
Will Rogers in that delightful celluloid 
oddity, "One Glorious Day" (Para- 
mount), revolving around a disconsolate 
wandering spirit, one Ek, who slips from 
the celestial regions aeons before his 
temporal body has been prepared for him 
and wanders the earth. 

That is, he wanders until Ezra Botts, 
a drab little professor who dabbles in 
spiritualism, tried to migrate his spirit 
from his body. Whereupon Ek slips 
into the body of Professor Botts and im- 
mediately there is the devil to pay. 

Botts is a meek, shy man who has 
never sensed the love of his housekeep- 
er's pretty daughter, languishing outside 
his study. And he has been the tool of 
politicians who have run him for mayor, 
knowing they can work their will upon 
him. Botts — with Ek inside — solves all 
these problems with crashing speed. Be- 
fore Ek departs back to the celestial 
realms, the professor has acquired a 
Doug Fairbanks reputation which wins 
him the girl, the mayoralty, and crushes 
the astonished political gang. 

All this is admirably directed by James 
Cruze and related with such high spirits 
— no pun intended — that it is one of those 
rare and far between cinema delights. 
Will Rogers gives a finely drawn and 
screamingly differentiated performance 
of Botts both with and without the mis- 
chievous spirit of Ek. And Ek is himself 
realized wherever necessary by clever 
double exposure camera work plus John 
Fox, who does the wandering spirit de- 
liriously. Lila Lee is excellent in her 
melting moods as the lovelorn lass who 
longs for the professor. 

We guarantee that you will find "One 
Glorious Day" to be decidedly different. 
While "Smilin' Through" (First Na- 
tional), Norma Talmadge's newest ve- 
hicle, does not interest us particularly, 
we can easily see where the effort will 
probably meet popular favor. It is full 
of sobs and sentiment, or rather the sort 
of thing that masquerades as sentiment 
in the average mind. 

"Smilin' Through" was played by Jane 
Cowl on the stage, where it was rated as 
a sugar-coated effort to interpret spiritu- 
alism in terms of box-office success. 
{Continued on page 92) . 




Edith Roberts, popular Paramount Film Star, 
favors Qarda Face Powder 

WORDS cannot describe the wonderful, 
new fragrance— the soft, clinging qual- 
ity — of Garda Face Powder, so we are 
letting Garda tell its own story in a dainty 
One- Week Sample. Request this free sample 
today. There's a fresh, clean puff with every 

'Wat&inA 

ARDA 

FACE POWDEFL 

Garda Toilet Requisites— and over 150 other 
Watkins Products — are delivered to the 
home by more than 5500 Watkins Dealers. 
The Watkins Dealer is a business person of 
integrity — it pays you to patronize him. He 
saves you time and money. He brings you 
real Watkins Products, known for quality 
throughout 54 years and used by more than 
20 million people today! If a Watkins Dealer 
has not called recently, write us and we'll 
see that you are supplied. 




One-Week Sample FREE! 



Send today for liberal One-Week Sample of 
Garda Face Powder perfumed with dainty 
new Garda odor; also attractive booklet on 
beauty and Garda products. 
Territories open for Watkins Dealers. Write! 

THE J. R. WATKINS COMPANY 

Winona, Minn. /<£3f\Tjt\ Established 1868 
Dept. 235 l1raEf(?31 The Original 



Dont worry about your 

complexion when blotches, 

roughness, redness 

and other skin 

defects are quickly 

relieved by 

RESINOL 

Soothinq a.nd He&linq 
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Stops Truss 
Torture 




This modern, scientific 

invention, the wonderful 

new discovery that re- c-NJ^Mii vy 'T"" , > 

lievesrupturewillbesent \}{(<^^F?Vy2iiJ b 

on trial. No obnoxious IkScCES^hj^' 

springs or pads. " ■ 

Brooks' Rupture Appliance 

Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and 
draws the broken parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lies. Dur- 
able, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it Pro- 
tected by U. S. patents. Catalogue and 
measure blanks mailed free. Send name and 
address today. 
■^Brooks Appliance Co.,297C Stitt St., Mirshi.ll, Mich./' 



ENGLISH 

Individual instruction. Friendly, helpful 
criticism. New method. Old dry rules of 
grammar made fascinating and interesting. 
World's largest correspondence school. Write 
for particulars. International Correspondence 
Schools, Box 6772-B, Scranton, Pa. 

(Eighty-eight) 
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Alice's Adventures in 
Beautyland 

is the title of a remarkably interesting series of articles, written exclusively for 
BEAUTY. These articles will record the actual experiences of Alice Lowell, a 
young and rather plain-looking Western girl, who, by placing herself in the hands 
of various beauty and health specialists was able to transform herself into a very 
attractive woman. The first article of the series, which begins in the MAY issue, 
tells how Miss Lowell began to develop her figure thru the aid of a famous health 
culturist. 

Other Features of Especial Note Will Be: 

A beautifully illustrated article on wigs, entitled " 'Tis Fair But False," by 

Harriet Works Corlcy. 

"The Use and Abuse of Cold Cream" being a very scientific and illuminating 
article, by Corliss Palmer. 

The first instalment of a series from the pen of Prank Waller Allen, distinguished 
author and lecturer, entitled "What Beauty Does." 

"More Than Skin Deep," one of Mtmtanyc Perry's delightful stories. 

An interview intime with Camille. Another one of the imaginary conver- 
sations by Gladys J I all and Dorothy Donnell Calhoun. 

In addition there will he the usual special departments: The Beauty Box; the 
Fashion Review; and many short, profitable articles for the benefit of the woman 
who is seeking Beauty. 

Beauty for May 

On All News-stands 
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Bobbed 
Hair 




The woman who is "up-to-the-minute" from head to 
foot, appreciates the rare comfort and charm of our 
youthful "National Bob." 

Since fashion decreed "Bobbed JTair" there was a "National" de- 
manil for the "Imbued" effect— especially from the woman who 
hesitated to cut her own hair. 



So we originated the beautiful "National 
Boh" to eliminate imrtlng and burnitiB— 
eau be worn tcith hoio or bobhetl hair : 
attached with two tiny combs, on and off 
in a jiffy. 



We sell Artificial $ 1 50 

Evp.I.a«hpc » 



Eye-Lashes 



Pr 



HOW TO 
ORDER 

Just send strand of 
your hair, and $10.00, 
and we ship your 
"National Boh" im- 
mediately. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money refunded. 

Send for FREE catalog 

National Hair Nets 

Ask your dealer, or send G5 cents 
for Boudoir Box of 6. Guaranteed 
perfect, extra size. State color and 
style (cap or fringe.) 

NATIONAL HAIR GOODS COMPANY 

Dept. 35 368 Sixth Ave., New York 





BEAD YOUR EYELASHES 

Blu-Rouge the Eyelids 

NO woman is more beautiful than her eyes. You can bavo 
radiant, lovely cms witb the fascinating lure of romance, 
if you use I'OIKlKIt EYELASH CBEMB, perfumed and 
Breaseless. applied with the patented I'oirler Eyelash Beader. 
Makes eyelashes appear silky and luxuriant, will not smart or 
intlame the eyes or break the lashaa. 

At leading Drug Stores and Beauty Parlors 
or send $1 for a beautiful FRENCH 1V011Y rOIMElt 
COMPLETE EYE MAKE-UP SET. which Includes EYE- 
LASH BEAUEIt. box EYE- 
LASH EYEIIliliW CltEME. box 
EYELID BLU-BOUCE and 
dainty BRUSH and MlltRUR. / ' 

Fulllnstruetion*. Mention eolor of hair. // 

POIRIER BEAUTY SPECIALTY CO. /*- 

1B1 Fountain Etldg. \ 

Fountain Court ClevelandMlhlo V— - 

Name 

Address 

City State 




ART STUDIES DE LUXE 

12 poses by charming models that are new and unusually attrac- 
tive. Actual, full sized photos. %\ for the set, or iio different for 
$3. Studies from Life. SxlO size, 6 for $3, 12 for $5. The finest 
nude studies ever photographed. 
FINEART CO., 733 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 



SuperfluQUjHAIRallGONE 



Forever removed by the Mahler 
Method which kills the hair root 
without pain or injuries to the skin 
in the privacy of your own home 

Strtd to Jay 3 stamps for Free ^Booklet 

<— ' D. J. MAHLER CO., 88-B Mahler Park, 




Providence, R. I. 



Have a beautiful, healthy complexion. 
Don't let unsightly blemishes hide 
the real beauty of your skin. Use 

Prof. I. Hubert's 



MALVINA 

CREAM 



/ 



< 



You'll be surprised at 
the results. Best when 
used with Malvina Lotion 
and Malvina Ichthyol Soap, i 
Sold everywhere. Cream, GOc. v 
l.iitinn, 60c. Soap, 30c. Postpaid \ 
on receipt of money order. Write \ 
for free booklet with story "She V 
Won a Husband" and beauty ^ 
hints and helps. AGENTS WANTED. 
PROF. I. HUBERT, Dept. 752, Toledo, Ohio 




An Apostle of the Human Touch 

(Continued from page 61) 

Hearts.' I made a personal appearance 
tour last year, meeting exhibitors and 
talking in theaters, churches and clubs ; 
really enjoying every minute of the trip. 

"We had a wonderful time in Europe. 
Mrs. Washburn 'and I flew across the 
Channel in an aeroplane from London to 
Paris, and, while I've done some flying, 
and so has Mrs. Washburn, that was our 
most thrilling trip. The scenes for 'The 
Road to London' were all made against 
old historical backgrounds, and we really 
had some very lovely photography." 

Mrs. Washburn is a non-professional, 
tho so many people have asked her why 
she didn't work with her husband, that 
she and Bryant are seriously considering 
a series of domestic comedy-dramas, 
something after the fashion of those for- 
merly made by the Sydney Drews. Mrs. 
Washburn is very beautiful. Her thick, 
curly hair is a rich auburn. She is small — 
about five feet two or three — and her 
eyes are deep enough in shade to photo- 
graph perfectly. There is about her ap- 
pearance a sweet wholesomeness which, 
tests have shown, reproduces perfectly 
on the screen. 

Their home is one of the loveliest in 
Hollywood. It has been said that peo- 
ple always put something of themselves 
into the houses they inhabit. If this is so, 
the Washburns are revealed as, first of 
all, real, with no bluff nor affectations 
about them. From the broad front porch 
of brick, with its big, substantial chairs, 
to the big bedrooms upstairs, every piece 
of furniture seems to have been designed 
for comfort as well as ornament. In the 
living-room, a piano and a period phono- 
graph give evidence of a love for beauty 
and music, while the books on the library 
table tell their own story. 

Bryant Washburn believes that the 
finest stories and the best pictures are 
those dealing in a wholesome way with 
the simple, everyday things of life, in- 
terpreting them so that people may laugh 
at the little troubles that sometimes seem 
so serious, and remembering that happi- 
ness is as great an emotion as sorrow. 

"I've played a little bit of everything," 
he said, speaking of his experience on the 
stage and screen. "I was a character ac- 
tor before I was a leading man, and I've 
played Chinese, Negro, 'boob,' English 
and Swede stuff, with anything else that 
happened to come along. Now, I believe 
that the public has grown tired of spec- 
tacles and wants the simple stories of 
everyday life. My best story — the best 
picture I ever made — was 'Skinner's 
Dress Suit,' and, while I was touring the 
country, I found that the public had not 
forgotten it. 'Skinner's Dress Suit' was 
popular because there is a little bit of 
Skinner in all of us ; we've all been thru 
something of the same experience. 

"I've said right along that I didn't ex- 
pect to succeed in life until I was thirty- 
five, and I'm thirty-two now, so I have 
three years to go. Success is not real 
until it has a solid foundation, and I be- 
lieve that thirty-five is the earliest age at 
which a man can lay claim to real ex- 
perience in life." 



FLESH REDUCED 

.Externally 

K Safe— Sure— Harmless 
**^\S Reduce your superfluous flesh 
Externally through your daily bath 
with fragrant 

FLO-RA-ZO-NA 
Bath Cartons 

The One and Only external re 
ducer. Safe and Harmless. GUAR 
ANTEED to contain no alum, ep 
som salts or harmful ingredient. 
No violent exercises, no deprivation — 
Just Bathe and Grow Thin. 
Fourteen Treatments, $3.00, Postpaid 
// vour druggist cannot supply you 
said $3.00 ($!,.00 in Canada) direct to I 
Royal Pharmaceutical & Perfumery Co., Inc. 
Dept. L.A.. 49 E. 1 02 J St.. New York. 




^]iiiiiiiiMHE]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiimiiiiiE3iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiitimi[aiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiii[]ii>:« 

(Why Let Yourj 
I Beauty Fade? I 

I A Skin Preserved at Twenty is 1 
a Skin Still Fine at Fifty ! 

| HT'HERE is not one of us who wants to ? 

= I look old. By old, I mean a flabby, sag- I 

ging skin and wrinkles. We do not want | 

1 them, nor do we need to have them. These 1 

= enemies begin to come in the twenties unless § 

1 care is taken to prevent them, and when | 

§ they once start, their tendency is to grow j 

g worse daily. Don't wait too long ; don't give | 

§ them time to thrive. Massage helps, but it is i 

= not enough. 

BEAUTY LOTION 

It is a remedy that actually benefits the I 

s complexion and actually prevents a flabby, | 

1 sagging skin and wrinkles. It contains, | 

3 among other things, elder flower water and | 

W benzoin, which for ages have been famous 3 
= for beautifying the skin. 

j Aid Nature and Defy Age i 

| Fine Skin is Better Than Fine Clothes | 

n Apply Beauty Lotion every night and you will = 

= be surprised at the results. It has a cooling, \ 

= soothing astringent effect, and will make your : 

= skin smooth and firm. 

□ It is delightfully scented— it is a necessary = 

§ luxury to milady's boudoir. After once using = 

= it, you will not be without it. Send fifty cents 5 

= (coin, stamps or money order) for a trial bottle, g 

g which will be sent to you by mail, securely = 

= wrapped. = 



RICHARD WALLACE 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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FREE Diamond Ring Offer 

■ in>. to advertise our famous Hawaiian tin. 
diamonds — the greatest discovery the world has 
ever known. We will send absolutely free this 
24k gold f. ring, set with a l-2k Hawaiian im. 
diamond — in beautiful ring box postage paid. 
Pay postmaster $1.48 C. O. D. charges to cover 
postage, boxing, advertising, handling, etc. If 
you can tell it from a real diamond return and 
money refunded. Only 10,000 given away. Send 
uo money. Answer quick. Send size of finger. 

KRAUTH & REED 
Dept. 320 Masonic Temple, Chicago 

DEAFNESS IS MISERY 

I know because I was Deaf and ll:i.l Head Noises for 
over 30 years. My invisible Antiseptic Ear Drums re- 
stored my hearing and stopped Head Noises, and will 
do it for you. They are Tiny Megaphones. Cannot he 
seen when worn. Effective when Deafness is caused by 
Catarrh or by Perforated, Partially or Wholly Destroyed 
Natural Drums. Easy to put In, easy to take out. Art* 
"I'nseen Comforts." Inexpensive. Write for Booklet and 
my sworn statement of how I recovered my hearing. 

A. O. LEONARD, 

53. - 70 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Copy this Sketch 

and let me see what you can do with it. 
Many newspaper artists earning $30.00 to 
$200.00 or more per week were trained by 
my personal individual lessons by mail. 
Landon Picture Charts make original 
drawing easy to learn. Send sketch with 
6c in stamps for sample Picture Chart, 
long list of successful students, and 
evidence of what YOV can accomplish. 
Please state your age. 

The Landon School ""S&SiSW 
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MOTION PICTURE CLASSIC 

Depression, Pessimism and the 
Photoplay 

{Continued from page 26) 

can girls and Wallie Reid's tuxedo the 
ultimate aim of our American youth. 
Success in life means an ornate boudoir, 
a huge bathing pool and a retinue of deco- 
rative servants at one's beck and call in 
a house of lavish marble and tapestry. 
But we digress. 

"How do you see the future of our 
pictures? 1 ' we next asked Mr. Zukor. 

"We have passed the experimental 
stage," responded the magnate. "We no 
longer need to venture in film making. 
We need now to stabilize our business — 
and that is taking place already." 

"You mean by the selection of Will 
Hays as the leader of the industry?" 

"The selection of Mr. Hays is a fine 
thing. He will head our chamber of 
commerce and vastly aid us in organiz- 
fog." 

"What will Mr. Hays's exact duties 
be? Will he cut down the number of dis- 
tribution systems, the biggest item of 
overhead expenses ?" 

"We cannot cut down distribution 
systems. It stands to reason that one 
big releasing system would not give our 
products so satisfactory a handling as 
our own individual system. So it would 
be with all the companies. We must 
sell our own products ourselves." 

"You see no general cutting of ex- 
penses then?" 

"No radical cuts are possible. It is 
not feasible to produce good pictures 
cheaper than we do. Of course, we will 
see to it that they do not cost more. But 
the handling overhead cannot be re- 
duced." 

"Then there will be no reduction in 
admission prices?" 

"No reduction is possible," replied 
Mr. Zukor. 

"Do you think that people can afford 
to pay the present prices?" we asked, 
pressing the point. 

"Yes, as fast as general business con- 
ditions readjust themselves. In other 
words, as fast as the conditions of the 
country permit them to spend money." 

"Please sum up the general state of 
the photoplay," we went on. 

"There is no cause for pessimism," 
said Mr. Zukor. "We are passing thru 
the same thing that all phases of business 
are passing thru. Our photoplay is 
healthy. There is no public reaction 
against pictures — not the slightest indi- 
cation of it. Pictures are as popular in 
every way as they ever were. We 
merely need to sit tight, readjust our 
business methods to sanity — and await 
the coming of national prosperity, or at 
least the coming of a normal state of 
business. Above all, we must have 
enough faith not to fall into the slough 
of pessimism." 



Things are never masterpieces when they first 
appear; they become masterpieces afterwards. 

Progress is slow. Like the sun, we cannot see 
it move, but after a moment we see that it has 
moved, nay, that it has moved onward. 



You Can Play the Hawaiian Guitar 

Just Like the Hawaiians! 

Because Our Native Hawaiian Instructors Will Help You 



OUR STUDENTS SAY 



241 E. Sharpnack St., 
_ Gtn. Phila., Nov.-mbcr 6. 1921. 
First Hawaiian Conavrvatory of 

Music, 
DearSir:- 

I received my truitar nntl first lesson 
and am very much pleased with it, 
and its fine appearance and tone. I 
have lenrned how to tune ft and am 
i-'-t: inn at<intc fine with the lessons, 
and can hardly wait for my next 
li- . .ii . Your method itf very nimple; 
it is great fur all beRinncrs. I must 
say it is better than personal 
tenchinsr. 

Tiinnkintr you very much for the 
enrollment blank. leave your enroll- 
ment blank to my friend and he said 
! ." will send it and the money order 
for ten dollars for your violin course. 
Yours truly 
Milton II. Johnson. 



October 1st, 1921. 
Koester School. 
314 So. Franklin St.. 
Chicuco. 111., 
First Hawaiian Conservatory of 
Music. Inc. 
I shall certainly bo very Rrlad to 
recommend your course wheneve. 
the chance is mine to do so. Mr W. 
R. Johnson has not phoned me yet, 
and if he does not pnone in a •:'.;.. or 
so, will write him. Am sending abet- 
ter to Miss Helen Slavik today which 
! think may help to secure her enroll 



whom you may suggest. 

Your former student, 
W. I. W»lker. 



Vinton, Iowa, 10-7. 
Dear Sir:— 

Received picks and first lesson Sep- 
tember 29th.Suretwas surprised how 
much I learned first lesson. Wishing 
you the best of success with your 
course, I am. 

Respectfully yours. 

Van Wright, 
Mgr. Western Union. Vinton, la. 
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Our improved method of teaching is so simple, plain 
and easy that you begin on a piece with your first 
lesson. In half an hour you can play it. Thousands 
of successful students prove this to be true. 

ami v a MOTIONS We have reduced the 

"*'"* ™ "'wlHIIW necessary motions you 
learn to only four, and yon acquire these in a very few 

minutes. Then it is only a matter of a little practice to acquire 
the weird, fascinating, tremolos, staccatos, slurs and other 
effects that make this instrument so delightful. The 
Hawaiian Guitar plays any kind of music, both the melody 
and the accompaniment. 

FRFF J" st tnink of il - 52 lessons on this 

* **S-iS"i wonderful guitar. You get a beautiful 
large sized genuine Hawaiian Guitar absolutely free as 
soon as you enroll for the lessons. All the necessary 
picks, the steel playing bar and 52 pieces of music are 
included without cost to you. 

Special Arrangements for Lessons if You Have Your Own Guitar 

Play Any Music —Il a J-9 i !.°. n ^. A l° i LIi d °yJr 

^^t^^^m ■■■■■> HHi^H First Hawaiian Conservatory of Music, Inc. 

233 Broadway (Woolworth Bldg.). New York City I 
Plc-osc scud mc full information almut your 52 easy I 
lrssuus and PBEE UlITAK OFFER. 




In half an hour after you get the free 
Hawaiian Guitar and the first lesson, 
you can play Hawaiian Melodies. 

In a very short time after a little 
practice you can play any kind of 
music as well as Hawaiian, both the 
melody and accompaniment. 

(TEAR OUT COUPON) 



NAME. 



1 SOWN STATE I 

J l'rint name and address clearly M.P.C.5 , 




WARNING I Say "Bayer" when you buy Aspirin. 

Unless you see the name "Bayer" on tablets, you are 
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians 
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 

Colds Headache Rheumatism 

Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis 

Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain 

Accept only "Bayer" package which contains proper directions. 

Handy "Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets — Also bottles of 24 and 100 — Druggists. 
Aspirin Is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoacetlcacldester of SallcylicaeiS 




SPECIAL SIZES 

SEND 

NO 

MONEY 



FOR CHILDREN 



BEFORE AFTER 



AXWia-UheOriginal-mil ADJUSTER 



PATENTED 



If your nose Is Ill-shaped, you can make It perfect with ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER. In a few weeks, 
in tlie privacy of your own room and without interfering witli ynur daily occupation, you can remedy your 
nasal Irregularity. No need for costly, painful operations. ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER shapes while you 
sleep — ouickly. painlessly, permanently and inexpensively. There are many inferior imitations, hut the 
ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER is the ORIGINAL and ONLY eomfortahle adjuster, highly recommended by 
physicians for fractured or misshapen noses. Self adjustable — no screws. No metal parts. Gentle, porous, 
firm and perfectly eomfortahle. Write today for FBKE book. "Happy Days Ahead." and our blank to 
Ml out for sizes. Keturu blank to us and your nose adjuster can be paid for wheu It reaches you. 
THE ANITA COMPANY, 829 Telephone Bldg.. SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. 



Science Discovers 
the Secret of 

Caruso's 

Wonderful Voice 

Caruso's 
Throat 
and 
Yours 



Tho Hyo-Glosaua 
< Staffing) Muscle 





Why is it that the 
humble peasant boy 
of Italy became the 
greatest Binder of 
all time? This dia- 
gram of his throat 
will show you. 
Caruso's marvelous 
voice was due to a 
superb development 
of his Hyo-Glossus 
muscle. Your Hyo- 
Glos9us muscle can 
be developed toot A 
good voice can be 
made better— a weak 
voice become strong 
— a lost voice re- 
stored — stammering 
and stuttering 
cured. Science will 
help you. 

Your voice can be 
improved 100% 

A few very unfortunate persons— like the late Caruso 
-are born with the ability to sing well. But even Caruso 
had to develop his Hyo-Glussus muscle before his 
voice was perfect. You can develop a beautiful sing- • 
ing or speaking voice if your Hyo-Glossus muscle is 
strengthened by correct training. Professor Feuch- 
tinger, A. M.— famous in the music centers of Europe 
for his success in training famous Opera Singers- 
discovered the secret of the Hyo-Glossus muscle. He 
devoted years of his life to scientific research and 
finally perfected a system of voice training that will 
develop your Hvo-Glossus muscle by simple, silent 
exercises right in your own home. The Perfect Voice 
Institute guarantees that Professor Feuchtinger's 
method will improve your voice 100%. You are to be 
your own judge— if your voice is not improved 100* 
in your own opinion, we will refund your money. 

Grand Opera Stars His Students 

Hundreds of famous singers have studied with Professor 
Jcuchtinger. Over 10,000 happy pupils have received tho 
benefits of his wonderful training. You do not know the 
posjibihties of your voice. If you want to sing— but lack the 
proper training because you have not the time nor means to 
study— here is your chance. You can now train your voice at 
a very small coat in the privacy of your own home. 
If you want to improve your speaking voice— if you stammer 
or stutter— Professor Fouchtinger will help you. 

Prof. Feuchtinger's Book FREE 

You will do yomself a great and lasting good by studying 
t hi, i book Enter Your World." It may be the first Btep in 
your career. Do not delay. Mail the coupon today. 

Perfect Voice Institute 

1922 Sunnyside Ave., Dept. 1275 Chicago 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiimiuiiii,,!,,, 

Perfect Voice Institute 

1922 Sunnyside Ave., Studio 1275 Chicago 
Please i Bend me FREE Professor Feuchtinger's book, "Enter 
Your World." I have put X opposite the subject that inter- 
ests me most. I assume no obligations whatever. 

Singing Speaking Stammeriug Weak Voice 



Name . 



Addreta „ 



Age . 



The Celluloid Critic 
(Continued from page 88) 

Written by Miss Cowl herself and by 
Jane Murfin, it achieved a good measure 
of popularity. The screen version, how- 
ever, is not quite so successful. 

It is another variation of the beautiful 
ward and the elderly guardian tale; this 
time the ward falling in love with the son 
of the very man who robbed the old man 
of his sweetheart a generation before. 
As the stage play developed the theme, 
the spirit of the sweetheart of olden days 
brought the old fellow to a kindly view 
of the match. 

The screen adapters, apparently afraid 
of the fil-em public's reaction, have soft- 
pedalled the spirit appearance of the 
olden sweetheart with the result that 
much of the force of the original play, 
such as it was, is lost. The screen ver- 
sion wanders slowly along with confus- 
ing flashbacks until something of an ap- 
pealing climax is reached when the ward 
meets her soldier lover for the first time 
after four years of war. Most of Miss 
Talmadge's work is highly artificial, but 
in this scene with Harrison Ford she 
offers several moving moments. As for 
the rest of the picture, we view her act- 
ing as merely of the surface type and 
lacking sincerity. Mr. Ford is better 
in "Smilin' Through" than we have ever 
glimpsed him before. The direction of 
Sidney Franklin is not aided by the con- 
fusing script, but the camera work of 
Charles Rosser is both beautiful and 
striking. 

We note a decided cheapening of pro- 
duction average at Famous Players- 
Lasky. "Her Husband's Trademark," 
starring Gloria Swanson, is a case in 
point. This melodramatic effusion, writ- 
ten by Clara Beranger, is given a very 
shoddy background. 

The tale itself is merely the story of 
an unscrupulous fellow who uses his at- 
tractive wife to further his questionable 
business activities. Eventually, wifey 
realizes this, and hubby is conveniently 
killed in a raid by Mexican bandits. The 
lady escapes with a rugged Westerner, 
the man of her heart, and, after the usual 
squad of United States Cavalry appears 
on the scene in the good old-fashioned 
way affected by the simple screen of 
1900, she collapses into the hero's arms 
as the sun goes down behind the desert 
edge. 

Gloria wears some highly attractive 
and some highly inattractive costumes 
during the progress of this mighty theme. 
Still, we always find Miss Swanson in- 
teresting. Director Sam Wood seems to 
have done the best he could with the 
material at hand, but the acting isn't 
anything to shout hosannas about. 

Alia Nazimova's version of Ibsen's "A 
Doll's House" (United), seems both lack- 
ingin the real forceof the Norse play wright 
and in screen interest. In attempting to 
interpret Ibsen's drama of the butterfly 
wife who suddenly grows up to find that 
she has been a mere unthinking plaything. 
Mine. Nazimova has lost the vital spirit 
of the Scandinavian dramatist. Where 
"A Doll's House" is a blow at the false 




The Sole Agent for the 

Corliss Palmer 
Preparations 

(Mfg. by Wilton Chemical Co.) 



Xo other manufacturer, chem- 
ist or distributor has her formulas, 
nor the right to handle her prep- 
arations. At present we are doing 
a mail order business only, and we 
will mail, postpaid, any of the fol- 
lowing preparations on receipt of 
price in stamps, cash or money 
order. (In mailing coins wrap 
them carefully in small packages 
to prevent them cutting a hole in 
your envelope.) 

Face Powder $1.00 

Foundation Cream 50c 

(To be used together) 

Face Rouge 500 

Lip Salve 500 

A $2 bill will bring all 
four to you 

We guarantee all of Miss Palm- 
er's preparations to be perfectly 
harmless. Her formulas call for 
only the best ingredients. She has 
been declared, by competent 
judges, the most beautiful girl in 
America, and she has made a 
thoro study of beauty and of what 
helps it and of what injures it. We 
have thousands of the most glow- 
ing testimonials praising her prep- 
arations. Try them once and you 
will use no others. 

"Art that Conceals Art" 

is Miss Palmer's motto — hence she 
strives to imitate nature, and be- 
lieves that a lady should not ap- 
pear painted or made up, but na- 
tural. 



Richard Wallace 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 



(Ninety-two) 



MOTION PICTURE CLASSIC 

ideals of the whole fabric of marriage, 
the screen version becomes merely the 
Story of a misunderstood and disillusion- 
ed wife who feels she can no longer live 
with her husband. Moreover, it seems 
pretty clear by this time that Ibsen can- 
not yet be adequately presented in terms 
of the cinema. 

Mme. Nazimova's Nora is interesting 
at times, as one might expect of this 
actress whose performance of this char- 
acter was always interesting behind the 
footlights. Yet we cannot force our- 
selves to omit requesting her to avoid 
being kittenish. We do not think much 
of the surrounding cast in the present 
Ibsen venture. 

Everyone has been predicting big 
things for Constance Talmadge's newest 
vehicle, "Polly of the Follies" (First 
National). Advance heralding had pro- 
claimed it the best contribution of that 
; scenario-directorial combination, John 
Emerson and Anita Loos. Well — we 
were disappointed. 

"Polly of the Follies" is just the hap- 
py-go-lucky romance of a stage-struck 
country girl who comes to New York, 
makes a hit overnight in the Ziegfeld 
Frolic, wins a wealthy young man and 
thereupon invades society, where she dis- 
plays marvelous acumen and generally 
readjusts various smart folks' difficulties. 
All of which leads to her marriage to 
the aforementioned young man. The 
whole thing is merely slapstick farce told 
at the tempo of a five-reel comedy. 
Every farce ingredient is utilized, even 
to a lengthy burlesque of Cleopatra. 

"Polly of the Follies" has a momentary 
flash of comic interest in the early reels, 
when Polly does a silent play for her 
friends in the village grocery store, with 
advertising signs used as "sub-titles." 

The piece is all Constance Talmadge. 
If you like her, you may find it as good 
or perhaps slightly better than her recent 
run of vehicles. 

A. E. Thomas and Thomas Louden's 
"The Champion" was a passable stage 
farce as presented a year or so ago by 
Grant Mitchell. The present version, 
released as "The World's Champion" 
(Paramount), is not so good. 

"The Champion" had something of an 
amusing idea, that of an English prodigal 
who returns to his society-ambitious 
British parents only to horrify them 
when he reveals that fact that he has 
been a pugilistic champion in the States. 
However, their horror turns to joy when 
the ex-champion brings them the very 
social recognition of which they had 
dreamed. 

The film version tells this draggily and 
clumsily. Nor is Wallie Reid convincing 
as the hero of the ring, altho he gives a 
pleasant performance. Furthermore, the 
production shows indications of hurry 
and carelessness. W. J. Ferguson really 
stands out by one of his usual perform- 
ances of a comic butler. 

The German Uf A serial, "The Mistress 
of the World" (Paramount), of which 
we have been hearing so much in ad- 
(Con tinned on page 96) 
(Ninety-three) 
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Is Some Girl , 
Trusting In Your Honor l 




Is somo pure, sweet girl looting forward to marrying you and some day making you the 
father of children who will be of your flesh and hone? 

If you have asked such a girl to marry you— or have already married her— she is thinking 
of those children as happy, healthy, rollicking tittle creatures who will be a blessing to her 
home, and her belief that they will he so is based on her confidence in your JIONOIt. 

She cannot know what kind of a man you arc — whether or not you arc tit to be a father. She 
trusts you. She believes you would not be Capable of making her the mother of pOOT little 
creatures handicapped from the day they llrst. sec the light, by ailments, hidden weaknesses* 
or secret diseases In their father. 

What Kind of a Man Are You? 

Have you ever taken stock of yourself as a progenitor of the human race? Have you ever 
examined TOUBSELF half as carefully as you would a specimen of live stock, if you were 
a breeder of live stock, if you were a breeder of horses, dogs or cattle? You know that the 
eternal Law of Heredity affects every creature God has placed upon this earth, and-Cou know 
how it will operate in YOTJK ease, if you become a father while you are not fit. 1-IKK 
BKKKDS LUCK. The physical and mental characteristics and qualities of the sire reappear 
in the progeny, usually in an exaggerated degree. 

What will your children he like, if YOU are sickly, weak and amende, staggering along 
under chronic ailments, with your mind and muscles flabby and your vital organs out of 
order? It is the poor, weak, diseased, defective little ones of men in that condition that later 
on in life help fill our lunatic asylums and our jails. 

Make Yourself Fit to Marry 

Build yourself up Into a real, red-blooded MAX. You never will bo fit — you never can 
amount to anything in the world — while constipation is poisoning your system, dyspepsia and 
indigestion making your life a misery, chronic headaches unfitting you for work, nervous dis- 
orders or any other ailments sapping your vitality and taking all the energy outi of you. 

Get rid of those handicaps. You can do it. if you will make up your mind to stop drifting 
along; you can get off the toboggan that leads Inevitably to the seraphcap of wornout, useless 
men if you will take hold of yourself, exert your will-power, and ACT WITHOUT DELAY. 

1*11 Show You How 

I'll teach YOU, as I already have taught thousands of other men. how to get at the CAUSE I 
of your troubles and root it out. \ 

I'll show you ho.v to develop uniformly every muiwle in your body, until your figure is manly I 
ami symmetrical; also those that control the function of the internal organs; I'll Rive you the! 
tacts that will enable you to strengthen your heart, lungs and every other vital organ; I'll I 
tell you how my pupils, in every civilize! part of the world, are becoming well, strong, virile I 
MEN getting back their enthusiasm, their mental energy, their ability to enjoy life— how they I 
are putting the renewed pep and punch into themselves that enables them to DO THINGS I 
WOItTH WHILE, 

STRONGFORTISM 

The Modern Science of Health Promotion 

e Btrongfort Way. It's simply banking on the faetl 
restorative power in tho world, and that IT ALWAYS I 



STRONGFORT 
The Perfect Man 



There's no secret formula about 
that NATUHE is the greatest curat 
CAN BE DEPENDED ON. when 
Nature's laws are known and 
obeyed. My whole life has been 
spent in studying out Nature's 
ways of Building Up Humanity. 
I built myself up in Nature's way, until today I am called the 
most perfect specimen of physical and health attainment. No 
matter what your condition is now. and no matter if it was caused 
by early indiscretions of your own— it makes no difforence-r 
Strongfortism will build you up. I GUARANTEE to bring you to 
normal, if you will follow my directions for a few short months. 
No patent medicines, or expensive gymnastic apparatus to buy. just 
Nature's own simple way of becoming well and strong and vigorous, 
and you can practice it. without interfering with any occupation 
you may have, in the privacy of your own bedroom and without the 
knowledge of anyone else. 

Send For My Free Book 

The experience and research of a lifetime are contained In my 
free book, "Promotion and Conservation of Health, Strength and 
Mental Energy." It will teach you how to get rid of your nagging 
complaints and fit you for Marriage and Parenthood. Just mark 
the subjects, on the free consultation coupon on which you want 
special confidential information and send with 10c for postage, etc. 
It's a man-builder ami a life-saver. Send for my freo book Right 
NOW— TODAY. 

LIONEL STRONGFORT 

Physical and Health Specialist 

Dept. 814 Founded 1895 Newark, New Jersey ■ 



FREE CONSULTATION COUPON 



Mr. Lionel Btrongfort, Dept. S14 Newark, N. J.— 
Please send me your book, "Promotion and Conserva- II 
tlon of Health, Strength and Mental Energy," for|| 
postage on which I enclose a 10c piece (one dime). I 
1 have marked (X) before the subject in whieh I ] 
am interested. 



..Colds 
. .Catarrh 
. .Asthma 
. . Hay Fever 
..Obesity 
. . Headache 
. .Thinness 
. .Rupture 
. .Lumbago 
..Neuritis 
. . Neuralgia 
. . Flat Chest 
. . Deformity 

(Describe) 
. . Female 

Disorders 
. .Successful 

Marriage 

Name 



. I ncreased 

Height 
.Pimples 
.Blackheads 
. Insomnia 
.Short Wind 
.Flat Feet 
.Stomach 

Disorders 
.Constipation 
.Biliousness 
.Torpid Liver 
.Indigestion 
.Nervousness 
.Poor Memory 
. Rheumatism 
.Manhood 

Restored 



..Youthful Errors 
..Vital Losses 
. .1n> potency 
..Falling Hair 
..Weak Eyes 
..Gastritis 
. .Heart Weakness 
. . Poor 

Circulation 
..Skin Disorders 
. . Despondency 
..Round 

Shoulders 
. .Lung Troubles 
. .Stoop Shoulders 
. . Muscular 

Development 
..Great Strength 



Age Occupation. 

Street 



Do You Want to Become a Writer? 



OPPOSITE is a reproduction of our 
prospectus which we will gladly send at 
your request. This booklet explains fully 
our correspondence courses in Short Story and 
Photoplay Writing. 

Are you satisfied with your present work? 
If not, you can easily utilize your spare moments 
and acquire a new profession right in your own 
home. 




J AMERICAN COLLEGE OF LITERARY ARTS AND CRAFTS 
I I73-I75-I77 Duffleld St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 






Name. 



I Street and No. 



Send in this coupon TODAY- 



I City State. 



*100 a Week 

in this 
Fascinating Business 
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ARN big money 
as a cartoonist ! 
Millions of dollars 
.were spent last year 
on comic strips, politi- 
cal and sport cartoons, 
animated cartoons, etc. 
Thousands of new 
cartoonists are needed 
now to meet the ever- 
increasing demand for 
this work. Never be- 
fore have the oppor- 
tunities in this fast- 
growing field been so 
many, so v.:.ied or so high-paying. 

Easy to Learn CARTOONING 
at Home in Spare Time 

Regardless of how little you know about car- 
tooning now, you can easily qualify for a position 
in this attractive, high-salaried business. This 
home-study method starts you at the simplest 
fundamental principles of cartoon-making and 
takes you through every branch of humorous and 
serious cartooning. You will be amazed at how 
quickly it teaches you to draw salable work. Many 
students of this method began to sell their draw- 
ings before they were half through their courses. 
The training paid for itself long before they 
finished it. 

Learn cartooning this easy way. Enjoy the fasci- 
nating life of a successful cartoonist — easy hours, 
freedom from routine, your own boss, and $3,000 
to $15,000 a year for this work that is play! 

Send for FREE BOOK 

Learn more about the wonderful opportunities 
in Cartooning, and details 
about this remarkable home- 
study method. A handsomely 
illustrated booklet has just 
been prepared which, upon 
request, will be sent to you 
without the slightest obliga- 
tion. This booklet gives a 
thorough outline of the car- 
tooning field, and explains 
in detail this wonderful new 
method of teaching Cartoon- 
ing. Send for* it today ! 

WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF CARTOONING, 
1030 Maiden Bids., Washington, D. C. 

Please send me, without obligation, your Free Booklet 
on Cartooning and full details of your home-study 
method of teaching Cartooning. 

Name 

Address ." I 




City State 

(If under 16, please give age ) 

"ZEE BEAUTIFUL GIRL PIC1MES 7 ' 

10 wonderful poses, $1.00: IS specials, 82.00. Genuine "Taken from 
Life" Photographs. Money refunded if dissatisfied. 

BA1RART CO., Dept. 115, ST. LOUIS, MO. 

Do You Want a 

BETTER JOB 

Learn to do some one thing well. Be a trained 
man. Study at home in spare time with the 
world's largest correspondence school. Over 
300 courses. Write today for full particulars 
about the work of your choice. 

International Correspondence Schools 
Box 6771- B, Scranton, Pa. 




FARN MONEY 

^ AT HOME * 



VOUcan make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare time 
writing show cards. No canvassing or soliciting. 
Weinstruct you by our new simple Directograph sys- 
tem, pay you cash each week and guarantee you steady 
work. Write for full particulars and free booklet. 
WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE 
74 Colbomc Building Toronto. Can. 



He Plays Golf 
{Continued from page 47) 

our money. Just a little at a time, but 
each sum a little bigger than the one 
before, until today " 

He threw out his hands in a gesture 
that bespoke millions. 

"Today I'm satisfied to play golf. 
You know ; the gentleman of leisure. Do 
a picture now and then, belong to a 
couple of clubs, drive my car, kid the 
kids. I have two little girls. Women? 
No " 

He tilted back his chair again, shak- 
ing his head. 

"No, not women. Woman. My wife 
is ninety-nine per cent, of my life. And 
by the way, she's the same wife. She 
was with me in the beginning and she'll 
be with me to the end." 

An interesting evolution marked 
Barnes's progress on the stage. He 
started out as a magician, making ducks 
out of canaries, pulling rabbits out of 
silk hats, etc., ad infinitum. That ex- 
plains his nervous hands. Not only 
nervous, but agile. He uses them with 
startling effect during the delivery of his 
monologs. And his feet. His con- 
stant movement, the accentuation lent to 
his words by his actions on the stage, 
probably account for the ease with which 
he took up pictures. But anyway, he 
started as a magician. Then he found 
that he was getting his applause not for 
his tricks, but for the remarks he passed 
with them. It was while he was playing 
Topeka, Kansas, at thirty-five dollars a 
week (now he's getting thirty-five hun- 
dred — maybe) that the manager said to 
him, "Drop the magic stuff. Talk to 
'em." So, one by one, he dropped his 
slight-of-hand tricks until he was de- 
livering monolog only. But that was 
way back ; oh, not too far, but consider- 
ably, before his success on Broadway. 

T. Roy is the embodiment of that neo- 
American product "the bright young 
man." Lotsa pep. He has set up an 
altar to the Laugh. Not the Horse 
Laugh. The genuine all-wool. And he 
has become a fanatic. Listen, isn't this 
fanaticism? When he misses the ball, 
even when he breaks his pet driver — he 
laughs ! He explained it. 

"Like this. Ha! ha! Ha, HA, 
HARRRRRRRR! I dont want to laugh, 
see. But I laugh anyway. Ha, ha ! Just 
to show 'em. It was hard at first. Took 
me years to perfect it. Now I almost 
enjoy it. Ha, ha! Just like that." 

He parts his hair on the side and his 
life in the middle. That is to say, when 
he's acting he's an actor ; when he plays 
golf he's a golfer. When he leaves the 
studio he forgets it. 

"I make a business of it, and I dont 
take it home. Haven't got a picture in 
my home. Nor a press book. And my 
car's a dull black. Pictures are all right, 
they're fine — but not in the home. I 
play golf." 

A man of enthusiasms obviously. A 
clever talker, too clever really to accept 
the mute medium of movies ; too clever 
not too. An astonishing faculty for 
youth, an astonishing energy for Cali- 
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Diamond Bargains 



Send for the most 
complete catalog of 
Diamonds and Jew- 
elry ever published . 
showing exquisite gifts 1 
of every descrlptiou- 
every article a rare 
bargain. 

Anything you select will 
be sent for FREE «- 
amination and approval. 
If satisfied, pay only 1/5 
purchase price — balance in 
10 months. Send TODAY 
for catalog No. 492-K. 



SWEET Engagement 
Ring set with perfectly 
cut, blue-white Diamond. 

Price $45 

Terms: $9 Down— $3.60 a 

Month 
Solitaires from $25 io 

$1000 
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» _ THE HOUSE OF QUALITY" — 

LW-SWEET INC 

1650-1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 



Reduce Your Flesh in Spots 

Arms, Legs, Bust, Double Chin 

In fact the entire body or any part without dieting 
by wearing DR. WALTER'S 

Famous Medicated Reducing 

RUBBER GARMENTS 

For Men and Women 

Anklets for Reducing and Shaping 
the Ankles. $7.00 per pair. Extra 
high. $0.00. 

Send anMe> measurement when 
ordering. 

Bust Reducer $0.00 

Chin Reducer $2. SO 

Send for Illustrated 

Booklet 

| Dr. JEANNE M. C WALTER 

353 Fifth Avenue 1 3 New York 





WATCR-MAID 

/ WAVERS ' 



Produce a natural, beautiful ripple wave J 
that remains in the etraightcst hair a I 
week or more, even in damp weather or I 
when perspiring. Stop burning hair or I 
twisting with curlers. Ask your dealer I 
or Bend J2 for eet of G mailed with full directions. WATER- J 
MAID WAVER CO., E-"7 W. 7th St., Cincinnati, Ohio. . 




Get This Wonderful Ring. If You Can Tell 

It From a Genuine Diamond Send It Back 

These amazing, beautiful CORODITE diamonds posi- 
tively match genuine diamonds in every way—same glitter, flash 

and dazzling play of living rainbow fire. They, alone, stand the diamond 
teats, including the terrific acid test. Even lifetime diamond experts 
need all their experience to see any difference. Prove this y>\.: self. 

WearaCorodite Diamond IO DAYS FREE 

Make this test. You rl>lc nothimr. Wear agenuine Corodito ends diamond 
aide by Hide on the namefinKcr for lOdaya. If you or your friends can toll 
the difference, return the Corodite. You won't be out a single penny. If 
you decide to keep the ring, the price printed here Is all you pay. No In- 
stallments. Remember, only Corodite:) bavo exuetly the samo emtio,: us 
genuine atones. 

Ho. 1-Ludiea' Tiffany Style UK Gold S. Ring: S2.84 

No.2-Gcnta* Heavy Belcher 14K Gold S. Kin* S3.48 

No. 3 -Gents' Massive He.\a K on f latinum Finished 54.27 

Ho. 4 — Ladies' Carved Platinum nana $3.96 

All stones 1 carat size and the mountings are beauties of the very latest 
design. Gold or the popular white platinum finish. Unqualified 20- year guar- 
antee. Handsome artleuther velvotlined case free with each rtag. 
<£PNFi Nfl MANFV Keep your money right at home. Just send your 
OL,,U " u munCI name.ud.ir.^andnumberofrlnKWiHitcdiindsuo 
us shown by strip of paper fitting end to end around linger joint. Your ring 
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E. RICHWINE CO. 

333 South Dearborn Street, Dept. 122 Chicago, lilt 
tr« *olo importer* of Corodit* (Jem* for me United State* 



(Ninety-four) 
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MOTION PICTURE CLASSIC 

fornia. an astonishing humor for Holly- 
wood. True ; he doesn't probe deeply. 
He couldn't and well retain his verve. 
But he soars, soars highly, which is in- 
finitely more difficult, infinitely better, in- 
finitely more diverting. 

Because of the dearth of humorous 
pictures his face comes to us less fre- 
quently than others, but, on the principle 
that happy memories cling longest, hav- 
ing once beheld him, you will remember 
him. In his latest the Lasky version of 
"Is Matrimony a Failure?" he heads a 
company that includes such glittering 
names as Lila Lee, Lois Wilson, Walter 
Hiers. Charles Ogle. In the matter of 
the Line and Laugh, then, he stands ace 
high. 

Mr. Tee Roy Barnes. He plays golf. 



Herself 

(Continued from fayc 45) 

And 1 found that, after all, she has the 
real success ; the kind that is sound and 
very hard to lose, because it is, of all 
sorts, the most independent of the fickle 
minions of the public; the most sturdy, 
the most self-sufficient. It rests upon 
simple standards and hard and honest 
work and a sanity both clear and op- 
timistic. 

There will be a broad path left where 
she has trod. 



A Young Lady In Earnest 

(Continued from page 51) 

where the fundamentals have become in- 
grained in me ; I can forget them now 
and give my attention to the subtleties." 
It is as tho, having blocked out her 
career, she is now preparing to fill it in, 
bring to it the vitalizing color of the 
finished canvas. 



APRIL MORNING 

By Colin Campbell Clements 

Pan! I follow . . . follow 
Up the sun-washed hill, 
Down the shady hollow, 
Over April lawns, 
Wistful, green and still ; 
Thru woodlands 

All apple-petal strewn, 
Under dew, and moon, 
And amber dawns; 
Past the misty green of birches, 
Past the blushing red of maples, 
All soft and pink with buds. 
Pan ! Pan ! Pan ! 

While all the world is sound asleep, 
Thru thickets deep with you I creep. 
Mad with the beauty of spring 
And this mysterious thing 

Which stirs and moves in me ! 
Pan! I follow after 
Your half-mad, pagan laughter . . . 
Pan, I offer up my lonely heart. 
For now, now, now it has become a part 

Of you! No longer is it mine: 
Laughing, it goes with you 

Among the haunted hills ; 
Dancing, it goes with you 

Among the spring-born daffodils ! 
Pan! Pan! Pan! 




How One Girl Brought Joy and 
Happiness Into the Lives of Others 

The True Story of How Helen Overcame 
Natural Shyness and Soon Became 
the Most Popular Girl in Her Town 



1USF.D to dread meeting new people for (car 
that they would not like me; consequently, in- 
stead of overcoming my shyness, it grew upon 
me, and 1 reached young ladyhood firmly con- 
vinced that I would always be unpopular. 

I had the mistaken impression that one must be 
the "wittiest of the witty," possess an inexhaustible 
fund of general knowledge — in short, dominate 
every gathering and impress others with one's im- 
portance ! 

Rut, oh. what a wrong impression I had and 
how fortunately for me that I soon realized my 
mistaken viewpoint and discovered the road to 
popularity and happiness — both for myself and 
others. 

How I Discovered My Secret 
of Popularity 

First T asked myself who were (he most popular people 
in our town, then I figured out just "why" they were 
popular. There was Tom Randall, one of the most 
popular hoys in our set. His outstanding claim to social 
success was his ability to play the piano remarkably well. 
But Tom had spent much money and many years of 
tedious practice to attain his present state of accomplish- 
ment. So for me popularity by the piano route was out 
of the question. Next in order came Hazel Dawning, 
whose talent came in vocal accomplishment. Besides a 
charming, sweet disposition, she had a very clear medium 
voice, sang in the church choir and was well liked and 
invited everywhere. Btlt there again entered the elements 
of expense and time which made success along these lines 
prohibitive for me. 

Then there was Dick Bradley and Emily Nash, the 
best dancers in town. At every dance they were the most 
conspicuous figures, but otherwise not overly popular. 

Last came Blanche Smith, a clever story-teller whose 
specialty was elocution. But here again entered the ele- 
ment of money and long study. I then realized that 
these boys and girls 

Each Did One Thing Well 

Also that thev contributed to the pleasure and happi- . . . . . . . 

ness of others. Hawaiian Institute ot Music 

Therefore. 1 determined to look around and find some- - ' - 

thing that 1 could do well and quickly thai would con- Dept. 13-Y 300 West 34th St., New York, N. I . 
tribute to the pleasure of others while bringing happiness 

to me. At the same time I could not hut be impressed Please send nu- at once, without obligation to me. your 

with the fact that some form of music was the medium booklet telling all about the charm of Hawaiian Music, 
through which four out of five members of our set had also full particulars about your course and how 1 can 
attained popularity, and that of these Tom Randall, who obtain a genuine Hawaiian Ukulele, FREE. 
played the piano, was the most popular. T laid this to 
the fact that Tom actually contributed more to the 
happiness of others, because he played for their enter- \aiiH" 
tainnient. played for some to sing and played for others 
to dance. 

Then one day I was reading True Story Magazine. Address 

when, on turning the page, there right before my very 
eyes, appeared the words that were nearest to my heart — - 
"How to Become Popular." ••.•••. 



And 1 eagerly read, "If you expect to he sought after. 
invited to parties, to be a leader in your particular set. 
the answer is very simple. Your popularity and leader 
ship will be in exact proportion to what you yourself can 
contribute lo the general entertainment.'* 

"Have you ever noticed that popular girls and fellows 
arc popular because they are good entertainers, because 
they are good company, and that therefore their com- 
panionship is sought?" 

"Be popular. It*s%asy. Learn to play a Ukulele, the 
enchanting musical instrument that originated first on 
the sunny Hawaiian Islands and is now captivating people 
all over the world." 

4 *Through our Home Study Course you can easily and 
quickly learn to play the enchanting chords and sweet 
strains of the Hawaiian Ukulele in a few simple lessons." 

Then I learned that the entire course was very inex- 
pensive ami that they would give me a genuine Ukulele 
FREE, and, best of all, that I could pay for it on con- 
venient terms, only four dollars down and two dollars a 
month thereafter until paid. 

T sent my first payment at once and could hardly wait 
for my Ukulele to arrive. Soon it came, and what a beauty 
it was. And the lessons! How perfectly simple and easy 
to learn. Just think of it. By the time I had received my 
third lesson 1 was able to play tunes, chords and accom- 
paniments. Then T quickly learned all the new popular 
airs, the old heart songs, and how to "rag" dance music. 

Almost Immediately I became 
more popular 

My friends began to invite me out more and more. I 
was kept busy attending dinner and card parties, church 
socials, dances, canoe trips, jolly picnics and outings, and 
always came the request. "Be sure and bring your 
Hawaiian Ukulele, and I always did." 

Going around so much, I constantly met new and in- 
teresting people, and was often the honored guest at ex- 
clusive parties to which formerly 1 would not have been 
invited. 

Also, where before I bad been an embarrassed "wall- 
flower" and forced to spend lonely evenings at home, all 
my time is now greatly in demand . 

And the remarkable fact to mc is that previously 1 
hardly knew one tune from another, did not have an 
"car" for music, while now in only a few short weeks 1 
have a new accomplishment and, unbelievable as it seems 
to mc, I am called the most popular girl in our town. 
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a/ TREE TRIAL 






Resembles 
$350. Solitaire 

No Red Tape 
No Delay \ 

SET IN PLATINUM — MOST SENSA- 
TIONAL RING OFFER EVER MADE 

Think of It — seven brilliant steel blue genuine diamonds 
massed by a secret process in a setting of solid platinum 
set so closely together that only close inspection will dis- 
tinguish it from a solitaire valued at $350.00. Shank of 
ring Is 14 kt. solid gold. 

TEN DAYS' FREE TRIAL 

You take no chance — if it is not satisfactory at the end 
of ten days, or if you can duplicate this genuine diamond 
ring in any jewelry store for less than $65.00, your deposit 
will be refunded to you. 

Send only $2.00 and the ring goes to you in a handsome 
gift box, charges paid. A legal guarantee bond as to 
quality and value accompanies each ring. After ten-day 
trial pay balance $4.65 a month for ten months. Price 
only $48.50. 

Free Royal Bargain Bulletin. Illustrates and describes 
over SOU special offers in Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry 
which we are making this month from our $2,000,000 stock. 
Established 1S05 Address Oept. 511 



DAVA T DIAMOND 
KV liVL X WATCH CO 

35-3T39 MaidenLaneNewYork 



STENOGRAPHY 

MADF Competent stenographers earn as much as $50 
™.!f„ a week. Many become private secretaries to 
EASY i big business men. Good positions always open. 
Study at home in spare time with the world's 
largest correspondence school. New easy method. 
Individual instruction. Thousands of success- 
ful students. Write today for full particulars. 
International Correspondence Schools 
Box 6768 -B, Scranton, Pa. 



Beauty and Fat 

Don't Go Together 

Fat distorts the face, destroys the figure, ages ap- 
pearance and ruins good looks. 

You can easily lose fat with Dr. La\vton*s Guaran- 
teed Fat Reducer, a simple, non-electrical device. 

The Reducer is abso- 
lutely guaranteed to rid 
you of fat. If it docs 
not show actual reduc- 
tion taking place within 
ii days, full trial period, 
its cost is refunded. Re- 
sults usually come in 3 
t to 5 days. 

No need to starve, cx- 
ftercisc, take drugs or 
[weakening baths. The 
[I Reducer does its work 
f simply in io-minutc ap- 
' plications, night and 
morning. It gets rid 
of excess flesh only 
where you WANT to 
lose it. Not necessary 
to "reduce all over." 
No strain shows. No 
flabbiness results. It re- 
juvenates face and 
figure. 

Start reducing NOW. Write for Dr. Lawton's Reducer 
TODAY. Send $5, plus 20c for postage and packing 
($5.20 in all), and receive it in plain package by return 
mail. Nothing else to buy. Send at once. 

DR. THOMAS LAWTON, 

120 West 70th Street, Dept. 6, New York City 





The Celluloid Critic 

(Continued from page 93) 

vance, got off to a bad start during the 
past month. Possibly it is unfair to re- 
view the Joe May serial after viewing 
only one of the four five-reel episodes, 
"The Dragon's Claw," but we feel that 
"The Mistress of the World" is not 
likely to win any admirers over here. 

The opus tells the usual wild and 
unreasonable serial tale, this time of a 
Danish girl alone in China in quest of 
a hidden treasure. Unfortunately, the 
heroine, Mia May, is so Teutonic and 
heavy of general architecture that Ameri- 
cans will find it difficult to arouse any 
particular sympathetic interest. You feel 
all thru the gel's trying experiences that, 
at any time, she could wipe out the whole 
gang of villainous annoyers with one 
swing of her lusty right arm. In fact, 
the serial, altho presented seriously, 
aroused the frequent laughter of the 
New York audiences at its New York 
premiere. "The Mistress of the World" 
only needs humorous burlesque subtitles 
to go over with a comic bang. 

Just a word about the steadily sus- 
tained merit of Buster Keaton comedies. 
The last few, including "The Boat," have 
been keenly laughable things. We defy 
anyone to contribute anything funnier to 
the screen than the moment where Buster 
mounts the sculptor's plaster horse in 
"The Goat," or his comic experiences 
with his trick yacht in "The Boat." 



Channing of the Northwest 

(Continued from page 57) 

you like — and bushels of flowers, and a 
sewing basket, and — and " 

Dodson permitted an expression of 
surprise to flit across his impassible 
English countenance. 

"Eh, what?" exclaimed Mortimer T. 
Prince. "The sewing basket is not for 
Hugh, you ass ! He's bringing a wife 
home with him!" 



LOOKING AT YOU! 

By Walter Edmand Mair 

Here's to all gypsy-footed lovers 
Who tread the tangled wood where twilight 
hovers, 
Seeking the moonrise and a strange wind 

blowing 
From where the world is big beyond their 
knowing. 
Here's to all gypsy-footed lovers! 

Here's to the youth who casually squanders 
Stars, time and space, nor ever dourly ponders 

Just where the new leaves off, or old begins; 

Flicking, as froth from wine, his might-have- 
beens. 
Here's to the youth who gaily squanders! 

Here's to the maid not always dimly dreaming, 
Who, by the restless sea, bids meteor-gleaming 
Star-shine fling out her longing o'er the tide 
And signal back her lover to her side — 
Here's to the maid not always dreaming ! 

Here's to us few who fail to blink at thunder ; 
Who mind dull boredom rather than a blunder : 
Man, maid, bright gypsy-hearted vagrants all, 
Life is roulette — our hearts are with the ball ! 
Here's to us few who laugh at thunder ! 




THE BATHER 

Acknowledged one of the 
best pictures on the art market 
today. It is REAL. It is true 
to LIFE. It is INNOCENT and 
very BEAUTIFUL. You can- 
not help admiring it because 
of the beauty of the figure, the 
woods, the water, the compo- 
sition, the tones, the wonder- 
ful depths, the skylight, in fact 
all that goes to make this pic- 
ture what it is. It is 

A PICTURE 

Made for discriminating 
persons who desire to gain or 
retain individuality in their art 
collections. Persons who 
know, understand and appre- 
ciate the every beauty of fine 
art technic will find in this pic- 
ture and our other studies 
treasures of loveliness. No 
collection soon will be com- 
plete without it, and one is 
only getting started well with 
it. 
We are making the study in 
two sizes 6x10 or 10x20. The pictures are framed, or 
mounted on rich brown mounts, or unmounted to suit one's 
choice. Prices and sizes as given below. 

Size Plain Copies Mtd Copies Fr'md Pict's 

6XIO .75 SI .00 S3. 50 

I OX20 S I .SO S 1 .86 $5.50 

If your ;irl dealer cannot furnish you our pictures, send us your 

oritur today. 

Fords Foto Studios, Ellensburg, Wash. 
Good Dancers 
Are Popular 

Everyone admires and wants to dance with 
the person who knows the latest steps. 
No need to envy good dancers who are 
popular and soufiht after in every' social 
gathering. Arthur Murray, dancing teacher 
to the Vanderbilts. lias invented a remark- 
able new method which enables anyone to 
learn all the newest dances at home — In 
private, in only a few hours. Even a child 
can learn by this fascinating, easy method. 
You need no music or partner. More than 
60,000 people have learned dancing by mail. 
Mr. Murray's instructions are guaranteed 
to be easiei than those of a personal teach- 
er. Y'ou can learn the Fox Trot, Waltz, 
Conversation Walk and other new dances at 
a fraction of the cost of personal lessons. 

Free Dancing Lesson 

To prove that Arthur Murray's remarkably simple 

Sicture method will rnuko you nn accomplished, eon- 
dent dancer easily and quickly, he will aend you. In 
Rlain cover, a sample dnneintr lessun without ch;»rK<-. 
[o obligation. For mailing, send 10c. Will you 
write today? HALF PRICE 6FFER NOW ON 1 

ARTHUR MURRAY SCHOOL OF DANCING, Studio 146, 290 Broadway, N.Y. 




PHOTOGRAPHY 

BREWSTER PUBLICATIONS, Inc., announce 
the opening of a department of photography 
at 175 Duffield Street, Brooklyn. We have 
installed a full equipment and studio for the tak- 
ing of motion pictures and regular portrait 
work, and we are prepared to take motion pic- 
tures of weddings, lawn parties, factories, pub- 
lic events, and social affairs, as well as portraits 
and photos of country estates at any time 
and place. Besides Mr. David Oliver, who has 
successfully photographed five feature produc- 
tions and many smaller ones, we have several 
other operators for the still camera, one of 
whom won nineteen prizes in one year in national 
photographic competitions. 

All motion picture stars and others who are in 
the public eye are invited to sit for portraits 
without charge, since these are required by us 
for covers, colored inserts, interviews and gal- 
lery pictures in our four magazines. To all oth- 
ers a charge of $10 a sitting will be made. Prints 
thereafter, $3.00 each. 

Sittings may be arranged by telephone, 6085 
Main, or by correspondence. 

BREWSTER PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
175 Duffield Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 





tour 

skin can be 

"quickly cleared of 

Pimples, Blackheads, 

Acne Eruptions on the 

face or body, Enlarged Pores, 

•Oily or Shiny Skin. $1,000.00 Cold 

Cash says I can clear your skin of the 

above blemishes. ^ write TODAY for my FREE 

Booklet— "A Clear-Tone Skin" 

— telling how Icuredmyself after 

being afflicted for fifteen years. 

E.S.GIVENS, 223 Chemical Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
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Is Mary Pickford happy? 

Everyone is interested 
in knowing about the gold- 
en crowned girl who has 
achieved international 
fame! Adele Whitely 

| Fletcher has interviewed 
her — the result is a color- 
ful word picture which 
treats of Mary and her 

1 search for happiness. 

Mack Sennett discov- 
ered the pulchritude of the 
bathing girl. His views on 
1 life — and bathing girls — 
are interesting. Harry Carr 
has written a humorous ar- 
ticle around this keen Irish- 
man who has created scores 
of slapstick comedies. 

Brides! Brides!! Brides!!! 

June is the wedding month. 
Most of the cinema stars have 
heen brides in one or more of 
their roles — the bridal pictures 
in the June number are beau- 
tiful and intriguing. ( 

| | 

Miriam Cooper knows 
about the girls of Hollywood 

| — she has been one of them. 
Perhaps that's why Herbert 
Howe's story with Miss 
Cooper, which is called "Hol- 
lywood Girls," is such an in- 
teresting and intimate affair. 

Of course there are short | 

stories of forthcoming photo-* - 

plays — there are pages upon 

pages of new and attractive 

photographs — and there is the 

latest news of cinemaland. i 

c = 

Dont miss 

j The June Motion | 
Picture Magazine I 

i s 

$!iniiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiuniiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiimiiiiuiiiiimmiEo> 
'(Ninety-seven) 




The Magic Power of+ 
AFewLittle Lines 



Have you ever noticed a cartoonist draw? A 
short line here. Another there. A small curve. 
A splash of shading— and you have a wonderful 
picturel It was all so easy— because he knew 
how — he knew which lines to use and just where 
to put them. Through this New Easy Way to 
Draw you too can learn the Magic Power of a 
Few Little Lines and how to make big money in 
drawing them! 



■* 



\x 
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NewE asyWayto 

DRrW 



How Easy! 




One of the 
most fascinat- 
ing, best raid 
businesses— 
yours, after a 
few minutes' 
training a day. 





Delightful pas- 
time! EndU-ss 
\ \V ffl fun! Acquire 
the knack in 
your spare 
time. 



Invaluable asset 
in your present 
business, A few 
lines can drive 
home your in- 
tangible ideas. 
New way makes 
it easy to leant 
drawing. 




THIS wonderful new method makes 
it possible for anyone to learn 
Illustrating, Cartooning, or Com- 
mercial Art. Hundreds of our students 
are now making splendid incomes. And 
most of them never touched a drawing 
pencil before they studied with us. 

The simplicity of this method will 
astound you. You will be amazed at 
your own rapid progress. You learn by 
mail — yet you receive personal instruc- 
tion from one of America's foremost 
Commercial Artists, of 30 years* suc- 
cessful experience. Frank Godwin and 
Wynn Holcomb (Wynn), the famous 
artists, are but two of his many suc- 
cessful students. Get into this fascinat- 
ing game, NOW. You can easily qual- 
ify and make big money. A few min- 
utes' study each day is all that is 
needed. 

Newspapers, advertising agencies, magazines, 
business concerns — all are looking /or men 
and women to handle their art work. Car- 



toonists and designers arc at a premium. 
Dozens of our students started work at a high 
salary. Many earn more than the cost of 
the course while they are learning! YOL' — 
with a little spare time study In your own 
home — ran easily and quickly get one of these 
big-paying artists* jobs. 

This amazing method has exploded the old 
Idea that, talent Is an absolute necessity in 
art— that "it's all a 'gift-.' " Just as yon 
have learned to write, this new method 
teaches you to draw. Wc start yon with 
Straight lines, then curves. Then you Irani 
how to put them tot/ether. Sow you be- 
gin making pictures. Shading, action, 
perspective, and alt the rest follow in 
their right order, until you are making 
pictures that bring you from $50 to SodO 
or more ! Many artists get as high as 
$1,000 for a single drawing! 

Big money is gladly paid — and big money 
is waiting for anyone with foresight enough to 
prepare for this pleasant profession. Through 
our new easy method of teaching, YOU can 
earn big money as an artist, regardless of 
your present ability. Mail coupon today for 
interesting booklet tellbig all about It! 



Coupon Brings Fascinating Booklet 



An interesting and handsomely illustrated 
booklet. "How to Become an Artist," has 
been prepared and will be sent to you with- 
out cost. It tells how you can easily become 
an artist in a few minutes* daily spare time 
and at the cost of a few cents a day. Ex- 
plains about this amazing method in detail. 
Tells of our students— and their wonderful 
progress — and bow we can qualify you for 
a high-salaried artist's position. Booklet 
gives full particulars about our "Free 
Artist's Outfit" Offer. This booklet will be 
sent free, and without obligation. Read all 
about this amazing New Easy Way to Draw 
and bow you can quickly learn, at home in 
spare time. Fill out the booklet-coupon 
now. Mail it TODAY. 

Washington School of Art, Inc. 




Mail coupon today for this fascinate 
ing booklet, and learn how you can 
become an Artist in a few minutes 
a day of your spare time. Cut out 
coupon and mail NOW* 

r_. .__..<-_. ..--_--_-.-'--. 

, THE WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART. INC.. 
I 1818 Marden Building, Washington, D. C. 

riease send me. without cost or obligation on my 
* part, your free book. "How to Become an Artist.*' 
I and full details about your special Short-Time 
■ Offer. 






I Narao 

I (Stan- whether Mr.. Mrs. or Miss) 

I 



1818 Marden Bids., 



Washington, D. C. 



PERSPIRATION 

ran be remedied without harm to the skin or clothing. There are several deodorants known to chemistry, 
but there is only one formula that possesses all these virtues: 

1. Destroys all bodily odors. 4. Actually benefits the skin. 

2. Checks perspiration without discomfort. 5. Serves as a vanishing cream. 

3. Absolutely harmless. 6. A dainty, fragrant snow-white cream. 

"WONDER" 

is a necessity for every lady (or gentleman) who perspires too freely. You will be in many hot, close 
rooms this winter and you surely want to avoid being unpleasantly conspicuous. No soap, powder or 
perfume can hide offensive perspiration. 

Send 25 cents (stamps or coin) for a trial tube. If you send a coin, be sure it is well wrapped to prevent 
cutting thru envelope and getting lost in the mail. 

WILTON CHEMICAL COMPANY, Brooklyn, N. Y. 



FmrET PROFESSIONAL TONE 
f^ELC MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
and lessons sent on free trial. Violin, Tenor Banjo, Hawaiian 
Butter, Ukulele, Mandolin, Cornet, Banjo Mandolin, Banjo Ukulele, 
Guitar, Banjo Guitar, or Banjo. Wonderful new copyrighted system of 
teaching note music by mail. Four lessons wilt teach you several pieces. 
Over 100,000 successful players. Do not miss this free trial offer. Write 
for booklet. .No obligations. 

SLINGERLAND SCHOOL OP MUSIC, Inc.. 
1815 Orchard Street, Dept. 126, Chicago, Illinois 






Here is an easy guess for you 



YOUR motion picture favorite 
shown here is lathered for a 
comfortable shave. 

Do you recognize him? 

Probably your first guess will be the 
right one, but we will give you three. 
Write your guesses on the attached 
coupon, and mail it to us. 

If any one of your guesses is 
correct, we will send you, free, a 
Colgate"Handy Grip," with atrial size 

COLGATE 8C CO. 



Shaving Stick. When the trial stick is 
used up, buy Colgate "Refills" for the 
price of the soap alone. Thus you 
save 1 Oc on each "Refill" you buy. 

There is no guess about Colgate's. 
In hot water or cold, in soft water or 
hard, there is nothing like it for the 
moist, softening lather that means an 
easy shave. 

Be sure to fill out and mail the 
coupon. 



Est. 1806 



COLGATE & CO., Dcpt.lS, 199 Fulton Stmt, New York 

The motion picture actor shown in your advertisement in Motion Picture Classic for May is 



NEW YORK 



(I) 

My name is. 
My address . 



....(2)... 



.or (3). 



EIIWAI{I> IiAX<;UI[ PRINTING CO.. INC., 
JAMAICA, NEW TOBK C1TI. 



(Ninety-eight) 



Corliss Palmer Powder 




CORLISS PALMER 



is the result of scientific 
research and experiment. 
Miss Palmer, by winning 
first prize in the 1920 Fame 
and Fortune Contest, was 
adjudged the Most Beauti- 
ful girl in America, and 
her Beauty articles in the 
Motion Picture Maga- 
zine and Beauty Maga- 
zine have attracted wide 
attention. 

We have secured the ex- 
clusive American rights to 
Miss Palmer's Powder. 
We put it up in pretty 
boxes, which will be mail- 
ed to any address, postage 
prepaid, on receipt of 
price, $1.00 a box. It 
comes in only one shade 
and is equally desirable for 
blondes and brunettes. 



Do not think of sitting for a portrait without first using this powder! 

And it is equally desirable for street use, in the Movies and 
everywhere. Send a One Dollar bill or 1-cent or 2-cent stamps 
and we will mail you a box of this exquisite powder. Remem- 
ber that we have the exclusive selling rights to 

Corliss Palmer powder 

Beware of imitations and accept no substitutes warranted to be 
"just as good." There is nothing else like it on the market. 

WILTON CHEMICAL CO. 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 



Extracts from Motion 

Picture Magazine 

April, 1921 

I am often asked what kind of face 
powder I use. J have received more 
letters asking: this question than I could 
answer, so J had a little circular 
printed statins that -I make my own 
powder. And now they are asking: me 
to tell them how I make it. Well, I 
rant tell how, but I can tell why. I 
have tried about ov^ry powder on the 
market and have done considerable ex- 
perimenting on myself and on others. 
There is no deny ins: that there are 
se\ era! very fine powders on the mar- 
ket, but I felt that none just suited 
me, ami so I determine'! to make one 
that did. You see, in the first place. 
I had some very peculiar ideas about 
the complexion and was very hard to 
please, f am very particular about 
tints ami staying qualities, and 1 want 
a powder that does not look like pow- 
der, that will not Mow off in the first 
trust of wind, that is not too heavy nor 
too light, that will not injure the com- 
plexion, and that will not change color 
when it. becomes moist from pets] > ir;i - 
tion or fr'iin the natural oil that comes 
thru the pores of the skin. I also like 
a pleasant aroma to ray powder, and 
one that lingers. After experimenting: 
with powdered starch, French chalk. 
magnesia carbonate, powdered orris 
root, bismuth subcarbonate, precipitated 
chalk, zinc oxide, and other chemicals, 
and after consulting authorities as to 
the effects of each of these on the skin. 
I finally settled on a formula that has 
been tried out under all conditions and 
that suits me to a nicety. And, most 
important of all. perhaps, this powder 
when finally perfected had the remark- 
able quality of being equally good for 
the street, for evening dress and for 
motion picture make-un. I use the 
same powder before the camera for 
exteriors and interiors, and for daily 
use in real life. So do many of my 
friends, and they all tell me that they 
will use no other so long as they can 
get mine. As to the tint, it is a mix- 
ture of many colors. I learned from 
an artist vears ago that there are no 
solid fiat colors in nature. Look care- 
fully at an v thing you choose and you 
will see even' color of the rainbow in 
it. Take a square inch of sky, for in- 
stance, and examine it closely and yon 
will find every color there. Just so 
with the face. Any portrait painter 
will tell you that he uses nearly everv 
color when painting flesh. Nothing is 
white — not even snow, because it re- 
flects every color that is around it. 
White face powder is absurd. White 
is not a color. The general tone of my 
powder is something: like that of a ripe 
peach. I have made up a few boxes of 
it for my friends, and I feel justified 
in asking them to pay me what it costs 
me, which is about One Dollar a box. 
I am not in business and do not want 
to make a profit. If any of my readers 
want to try this powder, I will try 
to accommodate them, but 1 cannot 
undertake to put this powder on the 
market in a business way — that is 
something for a regular dealer to do 
if there is enough demand for it. 



Cut out and mail today 




WILTON CHEMICAL CO. 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

For the enclosed One Dollar please send me a box of 
CORLISS PALMER POWDER. 

Name 

Street 

City and State 



I ' 




Nothing So 
Beautiful 

As a wealth of well-groomed hair 

Nothing so beautiful and nothing more easily 
attained — if vou know how. Satiny, silky, glossy 
hair is the reward of intelligent care. Follow the 
suggestions we give you here and prove it. 

Begin by learning how to shampoo, for this is 
all-important. The first step is a bottle of Palmolive 
Shampoo, the blend of palm and olive oils. Use as 
directed and watch results. 

First is the wonderful softness you have never 
before experienced after washing. There is none of 
the usual harsh dryness and flyaway brittleness. 

Your hair is wonderfully silky in texture, with a 
beautiful satiny gloss. Most important, your scalp 
is healthfully cleansed from every trace of scurf and 
dandrufF. Ordinary shampooing doesn't get these 
results. They come from the action of palm and 
olive oils, the softening, soothing cleansers discov- 
ered 3,000 years ago in ancient Egypt. 

Olive oil for gloss — palm oil for richness 

Olive oil possesses softening qualities which neu- 
tralize the drying effects of washing. Palm oil con- 
tributes body, richness and lasting qualities. 

In combination they produce a thick, mild, pro- 
fuse, penetrating lather which softens the scalp and 
reaches every root and hair cell. 

This lather loosens the dandrufFscales, dislodges 
and dissolves them, leaving the scalp and hair free 
to function healthfully. 

The greatest benefit 

This thorough removal of dandrufF, which doc- 
tors call seborrhea, is most necessary, as even the 
accumulation on healthy scalps injures the hair. 

The dry, oily scales clog the roots of the hair, 
preventing proper nutrition. Soon the hair begins 
to fall out. The blend of palm and olive oils you 




1 



get in Palmolive softens and penetrates the scales, 
loosening the cap-like accumulation. 

Gentle massage forces it into the tissue of the 
scalp, leaving it healthfully purged and clean. Hair 
shampooed with Palmolive is never dry, harsh and 
brittle. The blending of these soothing oils leaves 
it soft, glossy and silky. 

Trial bottle free 

We will gladlv send you a 15-cent trial bottle of 
Palmolive Shampoo, free, if you will write a postal 
card request. Just say "Send me the free trial bottle 
of Palmolive Shampoo" and sign your name and 
address. It will come to you by return mail, ac- 
companied by a valuable book of directions for 
simple home treatments which beautify your hair 
and help it grow. Address Dept. B-272 

THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 

Milwaukee, U. S. A. 



New size, 
price 50 cents 



PALMOLIVE 

SHAMPOO 

The Blend of Palm and Olive Oils 



Copyright, 1922- fl>« Palnn.livelCu. U5; 







Brett Lithe. Co., N. Y. 



